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Thk Novel or RomaiKK! of Waverlev made its way to the 
])ublic slowly, of course, at first, but afterwards with such accu< 
inulatiiig popularity as to encourage the author to a second 
attempt. He looked about for a name and a subject ; and the 
manner in which the Novels were com|>oscd cannot be better 
illustrated than by reciting the simple narrative on wliich Guy 
Maimoriiig was originally founded ; but to which, in tlic progress 
of the w'ork, the production ceased to bear any, even tho most 
distiiut resemblance. The tale was originally told me by an old 
servant of my fatheris, an excellent old Highlander, without a 
fault, unless a preference to mountain-dew over less potent liquors 
be accounted one. He believed as firmly in the story, as in any 
part of his creed. 

A grave and elderly person, according to old John MacKinlay's 
account, while travelling in tlie wilder parts of Galloway, was 
benighted. With difficulty he found his way to a country-seat, 
where, with the hospitality of the time and country, he was 
readily admitted. Tho owner of tlie house, a gentlefiian of good 
fortime, was much struck by the reverend appearance of his guest, 
and apologized to him fur a certain degree of confusion which 
must unavoidably attend his reception, and could not escape liis 
eye. The lady of the house was, he said, confined to her apart- 
ment, aud ou tne point^of making her husband a father fur the 
first time, though tliey had been ton years married. At such an 
emergency, file Laird said, he feared his guest might meet with 
some apparent neglect. 

" Not so, sir,*' said the stranger ; ** ray wants are few, and 
easily supplied, and 1 trust the present circumstances may even 
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afford an opportunity of shewing my gratitude for your hospi- 
tality. Lot me only rcquc'st that I may he informed of the exact 
minute of the birth ; and I hope to be able to put you in posses- 
sion of some particulars, which may influence, in an important 
manner, Uie future pi-ospects of the child now about to come into 
this busy and changeful world. 1 will not conceal from you that 
T am skilful in understanding and interpreting the movements of 
those planetary bodies which exert their influences on the destiny 
of mortals. It is a science which 1 do not practise, like; others 
who call themselves astrologers, for hire or reward ; for 1 have 
a competent estate, and only use the knowledge I possess fc»r th<* 
heneflt of tliose in whom I feel an interest.” The Laird bt)wed 
in respect and gratitude, and the strsinger was accommodated 
witli ail apartment which commanded an ample view of the astral 
regions. 

The guest spent a part of the night in ascertaining the position 
of the heavenly bodies, and calculating their probable influence ; 
until at length the result of his observatioiis induced him to send 
for the fatlier, and conjure him, in the most solemn manner, to 
cause tlie assistants to retard the birth, if practicable, were it but 
for five minutes. The answer dcclanvi this to he iinpossiWe ; 
and almost at the instant the message was returned, the father 
and his guest were made acquairted with the birth of a boy. 

The Astrologer on the morrow met the party who gathered 
around the breakfast table, with looks so grave and ominous, as 
to alarm tlie fears of t^ie father, who had hitherto exulted in the 
prospects held out by the birth of an heir to his ancient property, 
failing which event it must have passed to a distant branch of the 
family. He hastened to draw the stranger into a private room. 

" I fear from your looks,” said the father, “ that you have ba<l 
tidings to tell mo of tny young stranger ; perhaps God will resume 
the blessing he has bestowed ere he attains tlie age of manhood, 
or perhaps He is destined to be unworthy of the affection which 
we are naturally disposed to devote to our offspring.” 

“ Neither the one nor the other,” answered the stranger ; 

unless my Judgment greatly err, tlie infant will survive thv 
years of minority, and in temix^r and disposition will prove all 
that his parents can wish. But with much in his horoscripe 
which promises many blessings, there is one evil influence 
strongly predominant, which threatens to subject him to an 
unhallowed and unhappy temptation about the time when be ahall 
attain the age of twenty-one, which period, the constellations 
intimate, will be the crisia of his fate. In what shape, or with 
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what peculiar urgency, this temptation may beset him, my an 
(Miniiot discover.” 

“ Your knowledge, tlien, can afford us no defence,” said the 
anxious father, “ against the threatened evil V* 

“ Pardon me,” answered the stranger, “ it can. The influeuec 
of the constellations is powerful : but He who made the heavens 
is more powerful than all, if his aid be invoked in sincerity and 
ti*uth. You ought to dedicate this boy to tlie immediate service 
of his ]\Jakcr, with as much sincerity as Samuel was devott^d to 
the worship in the Temple by his parents. You must regard 
him as a being separated from tlie rest of the world. In child- 
hood, in boyhood, you must surround him with the pious and 
virtuous, and protect him, to the utmost of your power, from the 
sight or hearing of any crime, in word or action. He must be 
educated iu religious and moral principles of ilie strictest doecfip- 
tion. L^i. him not enter the world, lest he learn to partake of its 
follies, or perhaps of its vices. In short, preserve him as far as 
possible fi*om all sin, save that of which too great a portion 
belongs to ail the fallen race of Adam. With the approach of 
his twenty -first birth-day comes tlie crisis of his fate. If he sur- . 
vivo it, he will be happy and prosjierous on eai'th, and a chosqili' 
vessel among those elected for heaven. But if it be otherwise^** 
The Astrologer stopped, and sighed deeply. 

“ Sir,” replied tlm parent, still more alarmed than before, 
“yomr words are so kind, your advice so serious, that I will pay 
the ileepcst attention to your behests ; but can you not aid me 
farther in this most important concern ! Believe me, 1 will not 
be ungrateful.” 

1 require and deserve no gratitude for doing a good action,” 
said the stranger, ** in especial for contributing all that lies in rny 
power to save from an abhorred fate the harmless infant to whom, 
under a singular conjunction of planets, last night gave life. 
There is my address ; you may write to me from time to time 
couceniiug tlie progress of Uie boy in religious knowledge. If 
he be bred up as I advise, I tliiiik it will be best that he come to my 
house at the time when tlte fatal and decisive period approaches, 
that is, before he has attained his twenty-first year complete. If 
you send him such as 1 desire, I humbly trust tliatGod will 
protect his own, through whatever strong temptation his fate may 
subject him to.” - lie then gave his host liis address, which was 
a country-seat near a post town in tlio south of England, and bid 
him an affectionato farewell. 

The mysterious stranger departed, but his words remained 
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iraprcescd upon the mind of the anxious jiarcut. He lost his lady 
while his boy was still in infancy. This calamity, I tliiiik, had 
been predicted by the Astrologer ; and thus his confidence, which, 
like most people of the period, he had freely given to the science, 
was riveted and confirmed. The utmost care, tlierefore, was 
taken to carry into effect the severe and almost ascetic plan of 
education which the sage had enjoined. A tutor of the strictest 
principles was employed to superintend the youth’s education ; 
he was surrounded by domestics of the most established character, 
and closely watched and looked after by the anxious father 
himself. 

The years of infancy, childhood, and boyhood, passed as the 
father could have wished. A young Nazarene could not have 
been bred up with more rigour. All that was evil was withheld 
form his observation — ho only heard what was pure in pi*ecept 
— he only witnessed what was w'orthy in practice. 

But when the boy began to be lost in the youth, the attentive 
father saw cause for alarm. Shades of sadness, which gradually 
assumed a darker character, began to overcloud the young man's 
temper. Tears, which seemed involuntary, broken sleep, moon* 
light wanderings, and a melancholy for which lie could assign no 
reason, seemed to threaten at once his bodily health, and the 
stability of his mind. The Astrologer was consulted by letter, 
and returned for answer, that this fitful state of iniftd was but 
the commencement of his trial, and that the poor youth must 
undergo more and mure desperate struggles with tlio evil that 
assailed him. There was no hope of remedy, save that he shewed 
steadiness of mind in the study of tlic Scriptures. " lie suffers,’^ 
continued the letter of the sage, from the awakening of those 
harpi^^S; tho passions, which have slept with him as witli otlicrs, 
till the period of life which he has now attained. Better, far 
better, tiiat they torment him by ungrateful cravings, than that 
ho should have to repent having satiated tiiem by criminal 
indulgence.” 

The dispositions of the young man were so excellent, that he 
combated, by reason and religion, the fits of gloom<which at times 
overcast his mind, and it was not till he attained tho commence- 
ment of his twenty-first year, that they assuined a cliaracter which 
made his father tremble for the consequences. It seemed as if 
the gloomiest and most hideous of mental maladies was taking 
the form of religious despair. Still the youth was gentle, courteous, 
afTectionate, and submissive to his father’s will, and rousted with 
all his power the dark suggestions which were breathed into his 
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mind, as' it seemed, by some emanation of the Evil Principle, 
exhorting him, like tlie >vicked wife of Job, to curse God and die. 

The time at length arrived when ho was to perform what was 
then thought a long and somewhat perilous journey, to the mansion 
of tlie early friend who had calculated his nativity. His road lay 
through several places of interest, and ho enjoyed the amusement 
of travelling, 1001*0 than ho himself thought would have been 
possible. Thus he did not reach the place of his destination till 
noon, on the day preceding his birth-day. It seemed as if he had 
been carried away witli an unwonted tide of pleasureablo sensa- 
tion, so as to forget, in some degree, what his father had communi- 
cated concerning the purpose of his journey. He halted at length 
before a respectable but solitary old mansion, to which he was 
directed as the abode of his father’s fnend. 

The servants who came to take his horse, told him he had been 
expected lor two days. He was le<l into a study, where the stran- 
ger, now a venerable old man, who had been his father’s guest, 
met him witli a shade of displeasure, as well as gravity, on his 
brow. ** Young man,” he said, wherefore so slow on a journey 
of such importance ?’* — I thought,” replied the guest, blushing 
and looking downward, ‘‘ that there was no harm in travelling 
slowly, and satisfying my curiosity, providing 1 could reach your 
residence by tliis day ; for such was my father’s charge.”—" Yon 
were to blame,” replied the sage, " in lingering, considering that 
the avenger of blood was pressing on your footsteps. But you 
are come at last, and we will hope for the best, though the conflict 
in which you are to be engaged will be found more drcadful^lMihe 
longer it is postponed. But first, accept of such refreshments 
as nature requires, to satisfy, but not to pamper, tlie appetite.” 

Tho old man led tlie way into a summer parlour, wlierc a frugal 
meal waa placed on tho tabic. As they sat down to the board, 
they were joined by a young lady about eighteen years of age, 
and so lovely, tliat the sight of her carried off the feelings of the 
young stranger from tlie peculiarity and mystery of his own lot, 
and riveted Ids attention to every tiling she did or said. She 
spoke little, and it was on tlie most serious subjects. She played 
on the harpsichord at her father’s command, but it was h;^ns 
with which she accouipanied the instrument. At length, on a sign 
from the sage, sho kJt the room, turning on the young stranger, 
as she departed, a look of inexpressiblo anxiety and interest. 

The old man then conducted the youtli to Ins study, and con- 
versed i;n|h him upon ilio most impoitant points of religion, to 
aiftisfy himself that ho could render a reason for the iGeuth that 
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was in him. During the examination^ the youth, in spite of him- 
self, felt his mind occasionally wander, and his recollections go in 
quest of the beautiful vision who had shared their meal at noon. 
On such occasions, the Astrologer looked grave, and shook his head 
at this relaxation of attention ; yet, on tlio whole, he was pleased 
with tlie youth’s replies. 

' At sunset the young man was made to take the bath ; and, having 
done so, he was directed to attire himself in a robe, somewhat 
like that worn by Armenians, having his long hair combed d(iwii 
on his shoulders, and his neck, hands, and feet bare. In this 
guise, he was conducted into a remote chamber totally devoid of 
furniture, excepting a lamp, a chair, and a table, on wbicli lay a 
Bible. “ Here,” said the A.strologer, “ I must leave you alone, 
to pass tho most critical peudod of your life. If you mn, by recol- 
lection of the great truths of which we have spoken, repel die 
attacks which will be made on your courage and your principles, 
you have nothing to apprehend. But the trial will bo severe and 
arduous.” Ilis features then assumed a pathetic solemnity, th(‘ 
tern stood in his eyes, and bis voice faltered with emotion as be 
said, Dear child, at whoso coming into the world T foresaw this 
fatal trial, may God give thee grace to support it with firmness !” 

The young man was left alone ; and hardly did he find himself 
so, when like a swarm of demons, the recollection of all his sins 
of omission and commission, rendered even more terrible by the 
scrupulousness widi which he had been educated, msbed on his 
mind, and, tike furies armed with fiery scourges, seemed deter- 
to drive him to despair. As he combated tliese horrible 
recollections with distracted feelings, but with a resolved mind, 
ho became aware that his arguments were answered by tho 
sophistry of another, and that tlie dispute was no longer confined 
to his own tlioughts. The Autlior of Evil was present in tho 
room with him bodily shape, and, potent with spirits of a 
melancholy cast, was impressing upon him the desperation of his 
state, and urging suicide as the readiest mode to put an end to 
his sinful career. Amid his errors, the pleasure ho had taken in 
prolonging his journey unnecessarily, and tlie attention which he 
had bestowed on the Wuty of the fair female, when his thoughts 
ought to have been dedicated to the religious discourse of her 
fat^r, were set before him in the darkest colours ; and he was 
treated as one who, having sinned against light, was, therefore, 
deservedly left a prey to the Prince of Darkness. ^ 

As the fated and influential hour rolled on, the tor(orB of tlie 
hateful Presence grew more confounding to the mortal 



GUY MANNERING. 


.9 

the victim, and the knot of the accursed sophistry became more 
inextricublo in appearance, at least to the prey whom its meshes 
surrounded, lie had not power tr> explain tlic assurance of 
pardon which he continued to assert, or to name tlie victorious 
name in which he trusted. But bis faith did not abandon him, 
tliou^h he lacktsl for a time the power of expressing it. Say 
what you will,” was his answer to die Tempter ; “ I know there'is 
as much betwixt the two boards of tliis Book as c.in insure mo 
forgiveness for niy tRinsgressions, and safety for my ‘v»ul.** As 
he spoke, the clock, which announced the lapse of die fatal hour, 
was heard to strike. The speech and intellectual powers of the 
youth were instantly and fully restored ; he hurst forth into 
prayer, and expressed, in the most glowing terms, his reliance on 
die truth, and on the- Author, «if the Gospel. The demon retired, 
yelling and discomtited, and the old man, entering the apartment, 
with teiirs congratulated his guest on his victory in dio fated 
struggle. 

Tlie young man was afterwards married to the beautiful maiden, 
the first sight of whom had made such an impression on him, and 
they were consigned over at the close of tlio story to domestic 
happiness. So ended John Mac-Kinlay’s legend. 

The author of Waverlcy had imagined a possibility of framing 
an interesting, and perhaps not an unedifying, tale, out of the 
incidents of the life of a doomed individual, whose efforts at good 
and virtuous conduct wci’e to be for ever disappointed by the 
intervention, as it were, of some malevolent being, and who was 
at hist to come off victorious from the fearful struggle. In 
something w'as meditated upon a plan resembling tiio imaginative 
tale of Sintram and his Comfianions, by Mons. Le Baron de la 
Motto FouquJ, although, if it then existed, tlie author had not 
seen it. 

The scheme projected may be traced in the first three or four 
chapters of tlie work, but farther consideration induced the author 
to lay his pur})ose aside. It appeared, on mature consideration, 
that Astrology, though its influence was once received and 
admitted by Bacon himself, docs not now retain influence over 
tlie general mind suflicient even to constitute the mainspring of a 
romance. Besides, it occurred, that to do justice to such a subject 
would have required not only more talent than the author could, 
be conscious of possessing, hut also involved doctrines and disoua- 
eions of nature too serious for his purpose, and for tlie character 
of tho narrative. In changing his plan, however, which was 
done in tlie course of printing, tlie early sheeta retained the 
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vestiges of the original tenor of the story, although they now 
hang upon it as an unnecessary and unnatural encumbrance. 
The cause of such vestiges occuiTing is now explained, and 
apologized for. 

It is hero worthy of observation, tliat while tho astrological 
doctrines have fallen into general contempt, and been supplanted 
by superstitions of a more gross and far less beautiful character, 
they have, even in modern days, retained some votaries. 

One of tho most remarkable believers in tliat forgotten and 
despised science, was a late eminent professor of tho art of leger- 
demain. One would have thought that a person of this description 
ought, from his knowledge of the thousand ways in which human 
eyes could bo deceived, to havo been less than others subject to 
the fantasies of supei*stition. Perhaps the habitual use of those 
abstruse calculations, by which, in a manner surprising to the 
artist himself, many tricks upon curds, &c., are pe^onned, 
induced tliis geiitlenian to study the combination of the stars and 
planets, with the expectation of obtaining prophetic communica- 
tions. 

He constructed a scheme of his own nativity, calculated 
according to such rules of art as he could cMlect from the host 
astrological authors. Tho resuU of the past ho found agreeable 
to what had hitherto befallen him, but in the important prospect 
of tile future a singulur difficulty occurred. There were two 
years, during the course of which ho could by no means obtain 
any exact knowledge, whether the subject of the scheme would be 
deiid or alive. Anxious concerning so remarkable a circumstance, 
he gave tho scheme to a brother Astrologer, who was also baffled in 
the same manner. At one period he found tlie native, or subject, 
was certainly alive ; at another, that he was unquestionably dead ; 
but a space of two years extended between these two terms, during 
which he could find no certainty, as to his death or existence. 

The Astrologer marked the remarkable circumstance in his 
Diary, and continued his exfiibitions in various parts of the empire 
until the period was about to expire, during which his existence 
had been warranted as actually ascertained. At last, while he 
was exhibiting to a numerous audience his usual tricks of leger- 
demain, the bauds, whose activity had so often baffled the closest 
observer, suddenly lost tlieir power, the cards dropped from 
them, and he sunk down a disabled paralytic. In this state the 
artist languished for two years, when he was at length removed 
by death. It is said tliat the Diary of this modem Astrologer 
will soon be given to the public. 
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The fact, if truly reported, is one of those singular coincidences 
which occasionally appear, differing so widely from ordinary cal- 
culation, yet without which irregularities, human life would not 
present to mortals, looking into futurity, the abyss of unpene- 
trable darkness, which it is the pleasure of the Creator it flliould 
offer to them. Were every thing to happen in the ordinary train 
of events, the future would be subject to the rules of arithmetic, 
like Uie cliances of gaming. But extraordinary events, and 
wonderful runs of luck, defy the calculations of mankind, and 
throw impeiietrablo darkness on future contingencies. 

To the above anecdote, another, still more recent, may be hero 
added. The author was lately honoured with a letter from a 
gentleman deeply skilled in these mysteries, who kindly undertook 
to calculate the nativity of the writer of Guy Mannermg, who 
might be supposed to be friendly to the divine art which he pro- 
fessed. it was impossible to supply data for the construction 
of a horoscope, had the native been otherwise desirous of it, since 
all those wb<i could supply the minutiie of day, hour, and minute, 
have been long removed from the mortal sphere. 

Having thus given some account of the first idea, or rude 
sketch of the story, which w^as soon departed from, the autltor, in 
following out the plan of the present edition, has to mention the 
prototypes of the principal characters in Guy Mauneriug. 

Some circumstiuices of local situation gave tho author, in his 
youth, ati opportunity of seeing a little, and hearing a groat deal, 
about that degraded class who are called gipsies ; who are in most 
cases a mixed race, between the ancient Kgyptians who arrived 
in Europe about the beginning of tlic fifteenth century, and 
vagrants of European descent. 

The individual gipsy upon wdiom tlio cliaracter of Meg Merrilies 
was founded, was well known about tho middle of the last century, 
by die name of Jean Gordon, an inhabitant of the village of Kirk 
Yetholui, in the Cheviot hills, adjoining to tho English Border. 
The autlior gave tho public some account of this I'cmarkablo 
person, in ono of the early Numbers of Blackwood’s Magazine, 
to the following purpose ; — 

“ My father remembered old Jean Gordon of Yctholm, who 
had giHiut sway among her trilie. She was quite a Meg Merrilies, 
and possessed tlie savage virtue of fidelity in the same perfection. 
Having been often hospitably received at tho farm-house of 
Loclisldc, near Yetholm, she luid carefully abstained fi*om com- 
mitting any depredations on tlie farmer’s property. But her 
sons (uhic in number) had not, it seems, tlie same delicacy, and 
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Stole a brood-sow from their kind entertainer. Jean was mortified 
at tliis ungrateful conduct, and so much ashamed of it, that she 
absented herself from Luchside for several years. 

It liappcncd, iu course of time, that in consequence of some 
temporary pecuniary necessity, the (hodman of Lochside was 
t)bligcd to go to Newcastle to raise some inoiii'y to pay his rent. 
He succctided in his purpose, but returning through tlic inountaiiis 
of Cheviot, he was benighted and lost his way. 

** A light, glimmering through Hie window of a large waste barn, 
wliich hud survived the farm-house to which it once belonged, had 
guided him to a place of shelter ; and when he knocked at the 
dts)!*, it w’as opened by Jean Gordon. Her very rc'inarkahlo 
figure, for slio was nearly six feet high, and her equally reniarkable 
features and dress, rendered it impossible to mistake her for a 
moment, though he had nut seeu her for years ; and to meet with 
sucli a character iu so solitary a place, and probably at no great 
distance fi*om her clan, was a grievous suqu'ist^ tt* tlic poor man, 
whose rent (to lose which would have beeu ruiu) was about his 
person. 

"Jean act up a loud sliout of joyful rcicognition — ‘ Eh, sirs ! 
the winsome Gudeman of Luchside ! Light down, light down ; 
for yc maunna gang farther tlie night, and a friend’s house Siie 
iicai*.’ The farmer was obliged to dismount, and accept the 
gipsy’s offer of supper and a bed. There was plenty of meat in 
tile barn, however it might be come by, and preparations wxto 
going on for a plentiful repast, which the farmer, to the great 
increase of his anxiety, observed, was calculated for ten or twelve 
guests, of the same description, probably, with his landlady. 

"Jean left him in no doubt on the subject. She brouglit to his 
recollection the story of the stolen sow, and mentioned how much 
pain and vexation it had given her. Like other philosophers, 
she remarked that tiie world grew worse daily ; and, like other 
parents, tliat the bairns got out of her guiding, and neglected the 
old gipsy regulations, whi(;h commanded them to respect, in their 
depredations, the property of their benefactors. The end of all 
this was, an inquiry wliat money the farmer had about him ; and 
an urgent request, or command, tliat he would make her his purse- 
keeper, since the bairns, as die called her sons, would be soon 
home. The poor farmer made a virtue of necessity, told his 
story, and surrendered his gold to Jean’s custody. She made 
him put a few tdiillings in his pocket, observing it would excite 
suspicion should he be found travelling altogether penniless. 

" This arrangfanent being made, tlio fiunier lay down on a sort 
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of sh^c-dovn, as the Scots call it, or bed-clothes disposed upon 
some straw, but, as will easily be Mioved, slept not. 

“ About midnight the gjing returned, with various articles of 
plunder, and talked over their exploits in language which made 
the fanner tremble. Tliey were not long in discovering tliey had 
a guest, and demanded of Joan whom she had got there. 

“ ‘ E'en tlie winsome Gudomaii of Lochsidc, p<x»r body,* replied 
Jean; ‘lie’s been at Newcastle seeking siller to pay his rent, 
honest man, but dcil-be-lickit ho ’s been able to gather in, and 
sae he ’s gaun e’en hamc wi’ a toom purse and a sair heart.’ 

“‘That may be, Jean,’ replied one of the banditti, ‘but we 
maun ripe his pouches a bit, and see if. the talo be true or no.’ 
Jean set up her throat in exclamations against this breach of 
hospitality, but without producing any change in their determi- 
nation. The farmer soon heard their stitled whispers and light 
j-teps bj Ills bedside, and understood they were rummaging 
his clotlios. When they found the money which the providence of 
Jean Gor<lon had made him rettiii, they held a consultation if they 
should take it or no ; but the smallness of the booty, and the 
vehemence of Jean’s ivmonstraiicos, detennined them in the 
negative, 'fhey caroiis<Ml and went to rest. As soon as day 
dawned, Joan roused her guest, produced his horse, which slie 
had accomuiodatt‘d behind the hallan^ and guided him for some 
miles, till ho was on the liigli-n»ad to Lochsidc. She then restored 
his whole property ; nor could his earnest entreaties prevail on 
her to aecc])t so Triuch as a single guinea. 

“ I have heard the old people at Jedburgh say, that all Jean’s 
sfms were condemned to die there the same day. It is said the 
jury were equally dirided, but that a friend to justice, who had 
slept during the whole discussion, waked suddenly, and gave his 
vote for condemnation, in the emphatic words, ‘ //«»»; them 
Unanimity is not roiiuired in a Swttish jury, so the verilict of 
guilty was returned. Jean was pn^nt, and only said, ‘ The 
Lord help the innocent in a day like this ! ’ Her own death was 
accompanied with circumstances of brutal outrage, of which poor 
Jean was in many resp^^cts wholly undeserving. She had, among 
other demerits, or merits, as tlie reader may choose to rank it, 
that of being a stanch Jacobite. She chanced to bo at Carlisle 
upon a fair or markot-day, soon after tlie year 174G, where 
«he gave vent to her political paiiiality, to the great offence 
of the rabble of that city. Being zealous in their loyalty, when 
thefe was no danger, in proportion to the tameness with which 
tliey had surrendered to the Highlanders in 1745, the mob 
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inflicted upon poor Jean Gordon no Blighter penalty than that of 
ducking her to death in tlie Eden. It was an operation of some 
time, for Joan was a stout woman, and, struggling with her mur- 
derers, often got her head above water ; and, while B!»e had voice 
left, continued to exclaim at such intervals, ‘ Charlip yet ! (iharlie 
yet ! * When a child, and among the seenes which she frequented, 
I have often hearrl these stories, and cried piteously fur poor 
Jean Gordon. 

"'Before quitting the Border gipsies, 1 may mention, that my 
grandfather, while riding over Charterhouse moor, then a very 
extensive common, fell suddenly among a large band of them, who 
wera carousing in a hollow of the mr>or, surrounded by bushes. 
They instantly seized on his horse’s bridal w'ith many shouts of 
welcome, exclaiming (for he was well known to most of tlicm) 
that they had often diiud at his expense, aud he must now stay 
and sliare their good cheer. My ancestor was a little alarmed, 
for, like the Goodman of Ijochsidc, he had more money about his 
person than he cared to risk in such society. However, being 
naturally a bold lively-spirited man, he entered into the humour 
of tlie thing, and sate down to the feast, which consibted of all the 
varieties of game, poultry, pigs, and so forth, that could be collected 
by a wide and indiscriminate system of plunder. The dinner was 
a very merry one ; hut my relative got a hint from some of the 
older gipsies to retire just when — 

* The mirUi and fun grew fast and fiirioux,’ 
and, mounting his horse accordingly, he took a French leave of 
Ills entertainers, but witliout exp(»ricncing the least I reach of 
hospitality. I believe Jean Gordon w’as at this festival.” — 
{Blackitood*8 Magazine, xd. i. p. .'i4.) 

Notwithstanding tlio failure of Jean’s issue, fur which 
Weary fa* the waefu’ wuddie, 

a grand-daughter survived her, whom I remember to liave seen : 
that is, as Dr Johnson had a shadow'y recoUeetioii of Queen Anne, 
as a stately lady in black, adorned with diamonds, so my memory 
is haunted by a solemn remembrance of a woman of more than 
female height, dre&.^cd in a long red cloak, who commenced 
acquaintance by giving mo an apple, hut whom, nevertheless, 1 
looked on with as much awe, as the future Doctor, High Church 
and Tory as he was doomed to l)c, could look upon tlie Queen. 
1 conceive this woman to have been Madge Gordon, of whom an 
impressive account is given in the same article in which her 
motlier Joan ia mentioned, but not by the present writer ; — 
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Tlie late Madge Gordon was at this time accounted the Queen 
of the Yetholm clans. She was, we believe, a grand-daughter of 
the celebrated Jean Gordon, and was said to have much resembled 
her in appearance. The following account of her is extracted from 
the letter of a friend, who for many years enjoyed frequent and 
favourable opportunities of observing the characteristic peculiari- 
ties of the Yetholm tribes : — ‘Madge Gordon was descended from 
the Faas by the mother’s side, and was married to a Young. She 
was a remarkable personage — of a very commanding presence, 
and high stature, being nearly six feet liigh. She had a large 
aquiline nose — penetrating eyes, even in her old age — bushy 
hair, that hung around her shoulders from beneath a gipsy bonnet 
of straw — a short cloak of a peculiar fashion, and a long staff 
nearly as tall as herself. I remember her well ; every week she 
paid my father a visit for her awmous, when I was a little boy, 
and 1 lorl'ccl upon Madge with no common degree of awe and 
terror. When she spoke vehemently, (for she made loud com- 
plaints,) she us<'d to strike her staff upon the floor, and throw 
herself into an attitude which it was impossible to regard witli 
indifference. She used to say that she could bring from the 
remotest part of the island, friends to avenge her quarrel, while 
she sat motionless in her cottage ; and she frequently boasted that 
there was a time when she was of still more c^onsiderable 
importance, for there were at her wedding fifty saddled asses, and 
unsaddled assess without number. If Jean Gordon was the 
prototype of the character of Meg Merrilies, I imagine Madge 
must have sat to the unknown author as tlio representative of her 
person'*' — {Blackirood's Magazine, vol. i. p. 56.) 

How' far Blackwood’s ingenious correspondent was right, how' 
far mistaken in his conjecture, the reader has been informed. 

To pass to a character of a very different description, Dominie 
Sampson, the reader may easily suppose tliat a poor modest 
humble scholar, who has won his way through the classics, yet 
has fallen to leeward in the voyage of life, is no uncommon per- 
sonage ill a country, where a certain portion of learning is easily 
attained by those who aro willing to suffer hunger and tliirst in 
exchange for ac;quiring Greek and La tin. But there is a far more 
exact prototype of the worthy Dominic, upon which is founded 
the paH which he performs in the romance, and which, for certain 
particular reasons, must be expressed very generally. 

Such a preceptor as Mr Sampson is supposed to have been, 
was actually tutor in the family of a gentleman of considerable 
property. The young lads, his pupils, grew up and went out in 
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the world, but the tutor continued to reside in the family, no 
uncommon circumstance in Scotland, (in fomiCT days,) where 
food and shelter were readily atforded to humble friends and 
dependents. The Laird's predecessors had been imprudent, he 
liimself was passive and unfortunate. Death swept away his sons, 
w'hosc success in life might have balanced his own bad luck and 
incapacity. Debts increased and funds diminished, until ruin 
came. Tlu' estate was sold ; and the old man was about tf» 
remove from the house of his fathers, to go he knew ii(»t whither, 
when, like an old piece of furniture, which, left alone in its w'ontcd 
corner, may hold together for a long while, but breaks to pieces 
on an attempt to move it, he fell down on his own thi*eshold under 
a parjilytic affection. 

The tutor awakened as from a dream. He saw his lutron 
dead, and that his patron’s only remaining child, a** elderly 
woman, now neither grat;eful nor beautiful, if she had e\ er been 
either the one or the other, had by this calamity become a hope- 
less and penniless or|)han. He addressed her nearly in the words 
which Dominie Sampson uses to Miss Hertram, and profci^d his 
determination not tf> leave her. Accordingly, roused to the 
exercise of talents which had long slumbered, he opened a little 
school, and supported his patr*:a*s child fc^r the rest of her life, 
treating her with the same humble observance and devoted 
attention which he had used towarils her in the days of lu‘r 
prosperity. 

Such is the outline of Dominie Sampson’s real story, in which 
there is neither romantic incident nf»r sentimental passion ; but 
which, perhaps, from the rectitude and simplicity fA’ character 
which it tlisplays, may interest the heart and fill the rwe of the 
reader as irresistibly, as if it respected distresses of a more 
dignified or refilled character. 

These preliminary notices concerning the tale of Guy Mannering, 
and some of the characters introduced, may save the author 
and reader, in the present instance, the trouble of writing’ and 
perusing a long string of detached notes. I may add, that the 
motto of this novel was taken from the " Lay of tlie Last 
Minstrel,” to evade the conclusions of tliose who began to think 
that, as the author of Waverley never quoted tlie works of Sir 
Walter Soott, he must have reason for doing so, and that the 
dreumstanoe might argue an identity between them. 


ABBOTRfOBD, 
August 1, 1629. 
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CHAPTER 1. 

He could not deny, that looking round upon the dreary region, and Beeing 
nothing hut bleiik fields, and naked trecH, hills obscured by fogs, end flats 
covered with iniuidatiuns, he did for some time suffer melancholy to prevail 
upon him, and wished himself again safe at home. 

Travels of Will. Marvel, Idler, No. 49. 

It was in th« bcofirming of the month of November, 17 — > when 
a young EngHsli grntleinan, who had just loft the University of 
Cxfdtrd, mndo use of the liberty afforded him, to visit some 
of the north of England ; and curiosity extended his tour into 
the adjacent frontier of the sister country. Ho had visited, on 
tliG day that opens our Iiistory, some mona.stic ruins in the county 
of Dumfries, and spent much of the day in making drawings of 
tliem from different points ; so that, on mounting his horse to 
resume his journey, the brief and gloomy twilight of^ the season 
had already commenced. His way lay through a wide tract of 
black moss, extending for miles on each side and before him. 
Littlo eminences arose like islands on its surface, bearing here 
and there patches of corn, which even at this season was green, 
and sonictiinos a hut, or fanu-hou.se, shaded by a wiUow or two, 
and .sun’oimded by largo clder-buslics. These insulated dwellings 
communicated with each other by winding passages through the 
moss, impassable by any but the natives themselves. The public 
road, however, was tolerably well made and safe, so that the 
prospect of being betiightcd brought with it no real danger. Still 
it is uncomfortable travel, alone and in the dark, ihi*ough an 
unknown country ; and there are few ordinary .occasions upon 
which Fancy frets herself so much as in a situation like that of 
Mannering. 

As the Dght grew faint and more taint, and the morass appeared 
blacker and blacker, our traveller questioned more closely each 
chance passenger on his distance from the village of Kippletnngan, 

VOL. IT. B 



18 


GUY MANNERTNG. 


where he proposed to quarter for tlie night. His queries were 
usually answoivd by a counter-challenge rcspocting the place 
from whence he came. While snilicicnt day-light remained ti) 
shew the dress and appearance of a gentleman, Uieso cross inter- 
rogatories were usually put in the form of a case supposed, as, 
** Ye’ll hae been at the aiild abbey o’ Ualy cross, sir I there ’s 
m<my Euglisli gentlemen gang to s«‘c that.” — Or, “ Your honour 
will be come frae the house o* Pouderloupat ?” But when the 
voice of the querist alone was distinguishable, the response usually 
was, ‘‘ Where are ye coming frae at sic a time o’ night as the like 
o’ thisl” — or, “ Ve’ll no be o’ this country, freend The 
answers, when obtiiiued, were neither very reconcileable to c.jcli 
oilier, nor accurate in the information which they aUonUd. 
Kippletringan was distant at first a ijey bit then the “ gey 
bit” was more accurately described, as “ ablhut three mile then 
the ** three mile” diminished int<» ^ like a mile and a bltiock ;” 
then extended themselves into “four mile or thernma ;” and, 
lastly, a female voice, having hushed a wailing infant which tlie 
spokeswoman csirried in her arms, assured Guy Mannering, “ It 
was a weary lung gate yet to Kippletringan, and unco heavy r(»ad 
for foot passengers.” The poor hack upon which Mannering was 
mounted was probably ol opinion that it suited him as ill as the 
female respondent ; for he began flag very much, answered 
each application of the spur with a groan, and stumbled at every 
stone (and they wore not few) wliich l«y in his road. 

Mannering now grew impatient. He w’as occasionally betrayed 
into a deceitful hoiie that the end of his journey was near, by the 
apparition of a twinkling lighir or two ; but, as he came up, he 
was disappointed to find that the gh^ams proceeded from some of 
those farm-houses which occasitmally oruanientcd the surface of 
the extensive bog. At length, to complete his pciqiloxity, he 
arrived at a place where tlie road divided into two. if there had 
been light to consult the relics of a finger-post which stood tliere, 
it would have been of little avail, as, according to the good custom 
of North Britain, the inscription had been defaced shortly after 
its erection. Our adventurer was therefore compelled, like a 
knight-errant of old, to trust to tlie wigaeity of his horse, whicli, 
without any demur, chose the left hand patii, and seemed to pro- 
ceed at a somewhat livelier pace than before, aflbrding thereby a 
hope that he knew he was drawing near to his quarters for the 
evening. Tliis hope, however, was not speedily accomplished, 
and Mannering, w'hi)Be impatience made every furlong seem tliree, 
began to tliiiik tliat Kippletringan was actually retreating before 
bim in proportion to his advance. 

It was now very cloudy, although the stars, from time to time, 
shed a twinkling and uncertain light. Hitlicrto nothing had 
broken the silence around him, but the deep cry of the bog- 
blitter, or bull-of-the-bog, a large species of bittern ) and the 
sighs of tile wind as it passed along tlie dreary morass. To tiiese 
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was now joined the distant roar of tho ocean, towards wliich tiie 
ta*aveller seemed to be fiist approaching. This was no circum- 
stance to make his mind easy. Many of tlie roads in that 
country lay along tho sca-hoach, and some were liable to be 
flooded by the tides, whidi rise to a great height, and advance 
with extreme rapidity. Others were intersected with creeks and 
small inlets, which it was only safe tf> pass at particular times of 
the tide. Neither cii*cuinstancc*s would have suited a dark night, 
a fatigued horse, and a traveller ignorant of his rtiad. JVlannering 
resolved, therefore, definitively to halt for tlie night at the first 
inhabited place, however ptajr, he might chance to reach, unless 
lie could procure a guide to tliis unlucky village of Kipplctringan. 

A inisc rahle hut gave him an opportunity to execute his pur- 
pose. He found out the door with no small difficulty, and for 
some time knocked without producing any other answer tlian a 
duet l)otw(H'n a female and a cur-dog, the latter yelping as if he 
would have barked his heaiii out, tlie other screaming in cliorus. 
Hy degrees human tones predominated ; hut the angry bark of 
the cur being at the instant elianged into a bowl, it is probable 
sometliiiig mure than fair strengtii of lungs hud contributed to 
the ascendency. 

“ Sorrow ho in your thrapple then !” these were tlie first 
articulate words, will ye no let me hoar what tlio man wants, 
wi’ your yaffing 

“ Ain 1 far from Kippleti’ingaii, good dame ?” 

^ Frae Kipplctringan ! ! !” in an exalted tone of wonder, whicli 
wo can but faintly express by tliree points of admiration ; “ Ow, 
man ! ye should hae hadden emsd Kipplctringan — ye mauii 
gao back as fai* as tlio Whaup, and baud the Whaap* tifl ye come 
to Hallenloan, and tlien” 

** This will never do, good dame ! my horse is almost quite 
knocked up — can you not give me a nigliFs lodgings I” 

“ Troth can I no — I am a lone woman, for James he *s awa to 
Druinshourloch fair witli tlie year-aulds, and 1 dauma for my 
life open the door to ony o’ your gang-tliero-out sort o* bodies.” 

“ But wliat must I do then, good damo 'i for 1 can’t sleep here 
oil the road all night.” 

Troth, 1 kemia, unless ye like to gac down and speer for 
quarters at tho Place. I’se w*arraiit they ’ll tak ye in, whether ye 
be gentle or semplc.” 

** Simple enough, to bo wandering here at such a time of night,” 
thought Maniicring, who was ignorant of tlie meaning of the 
phraso ; “ but how shall I get to the p^a4ie, as you call it V* 

Ye maun baud mml by the end o’ the loan, and take tent o’ 
tlie jaw-hole.” 

** O, if ye get to eaasd and irease/f again, 1 am undone ! — Is 

• The TTope, often prottotnieed wninap, it t!ie nholtered port or hollow of the 
bin. hwifi’, haqft luid hnvent all arc luodittcations of the auiue word, 
t Provincial tor eut\\srU and webtwuid. 
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there nobody that cotild guide me to this t 'vvill pay him 

liandsomely.*' 

Tlie word pay operated like magie. ‘‘Jock, ye villain,” ex- 
claimed the voice from the interior, “ are ye lying routing there, 
and a young gentleman seeking tlie way to the Place 1 Get up, 
ye fause loon, and shew him the way down the muckle loaning. — 
He ’ll shew you tlic way, sir, and I ’se warrant ye’ll be weel put 
up ; for they never turn awa naebody frao the door ; and ye ’ll 
be come in the canny moment, 1 ’m thinking, for the la ini’s 
servant — that’s note say his bo<ly -servant, but the helper like 
— radc express by this o’eii to letch the houdic, and he has just 
staid the drinking o’ twa pints o* tippenny, to teU us how my leddy 
was ta’en wi* her pains.” 

“ Perhaps,” said Mauncring, “ at such a time a stranger’s 
arrival might be inconvonient ?” 

“ Hoiit, iia, ye needna be blato about that ; their house is 
muckle cneugb, and decking* time *h aye canty time.” 

By diia time Jock had found his way into all the intricacies of 
a tattered doublet, and more tattered pair of breeches, and sallied 
forth, a grt^at white-headed, haroJogged, lubberly boy of twelve 
years old,- so exhibited by the glimpse of a rush-light, which his 
half-naked mother held in such a manner as to get a pet^p at the 
stranger, without greatly exposing lu^rsclf to view in return, 
Jock moved on westward, by the end of the house, leadiiij^ 
Mannering’s horse by tlie bridle, and piloting, with some dexterity, 
along tlie little patli which bordered the fomiidabler jaw-hole, 
whose vicinity the stranger was made sensible of by means of 
more oigans than one. His guide then dragged the weary hack 
along a broken and atony cart-track, next over a ploughed field, 
then broke down a nJap, aii he called it, in a dry-stone fence, and 
lugged the unresisting animal through the breach, about a rood of 
the simple masonry giving way in the splutter with which he 
passed. Finally, ho led tlic way, through a wicket, into some- 
thing which had still the air of an avenue, though many of the 
trees were felled. The roar of the ocean was now near and full, 
and the moon, which began to make her appearance, gleamed on 
a turreted and apparently a ruined mansion, of considerable 
extent. Mannering fixed hi.s eyes upon it with a disconsolate 
sensation. • 

“ Why, my little fellow,” lie said, “ this is a min, not a house 1” 

“ Ah, but the lairds lived there laiigsyne — that’s Ellangowan 
Auld Place ; there *s a hantle bogles about it — but ye needna bo 
feared — I never saw ony mysoll, and we ’re just at the door o’ the 
New Place.” 

Accordingly, leaving the ruins on the right, a few stops brought 
the traveller in front of a modern house of moderate size, at 
which his guide rapped with great importance. Monnering 


* Hatching time. 
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told his circumstances to the servant ; and tlic gcntletnan of tlie 
house, who heard his tale from the parlour, stepped forward, and 
welcomed the stranger hospitably to Kllangowiin. The boy, 
made happy wdih half-a-crown, was disinisbcd to his cottage, the 
weary lioi'so was conducted to a stall, and Maniiering found him- 
self in a few minutes ^ated by a comfortable supper, fur which 
his cold ride gave him a hearty appetite. 


CIIAPTKU IT. 

Coifli's mo cranking in, 

And out!! me from tliu best of all tiiy Hnd, 

A huge hiili-moon^ a nionstruiis cauile oiit. 

lU nnj I r. rurt 1. 

The company in the parlour at Ellangowan eonsisted of the 
Laird, and n sort of pemm wdio might be the village school- 
master, or perhaps the miuister’s assistant ; his appearance was 
too shabby to indicate the minister, considering ho was on a visit 
to the Laird. 

The Laird himself was one of those second-rate sort of persons, 
that are to be found frequently in niral situations. Fielding has 
doscril>ed one class as /eras comuinere nati ; but the love of lield- 
sports indicates a cetiaiii activity of mind, which had forsaken 
Mr Bertram, if ever lie possessed it. A good-humoured listless- 
iioss of countenance foimed the only x'emarkable OKpressiou of 
his features, although they were railier handsome tlian otherwise. 
In fact, his physiognomy indicated the inanity of character which 
])ervadcd his life. 1 will give the reader some iu&aght into his 
state and conversation, h(*fore lie lias hiiislied a long lecture to 
Manncriiig, upon tlio propriety and comfort of wrapping his 
stirrup-irons round with a wisp of straw' w'hen he had occasion to 
ride in a chill evening. 

Godfrey Bertram, of Ellangowan, succeeded to a long]^digrce 
and a shuii: rent-roll, like many lairds of tliat period. His list of 
forefathers ascended so high, liiat they wei'e lost in the barbarous 
ages of Galwegian hidcpeudencc ; so tliat his genealogical tree, 
besides Uie Christian and crusading names of Godfreys, and Gil- 
berts, and Dennises, and Ilolauds, without end, bore heathen firuit 
of yet darker ages, — Arths, and KnarUis, and Donagilds, and 
Hanlons* In truth, they had been formerly the stormy chiefs of 
a desert, but extensive domain, and the heads of a numerous tribe, 
called Mac-Diiigawaie, though they afterwards adopted the Nor* 
man surname of Bertram. They had made war, raised rebellions, 
been defeated, bebeadedy and hanged, as became a family of im- 
portance, for many centuries. But they had gradually lost ground 
m the world, and, from being themselves the heads of treason and 
trutorouB conspiracies, the Bertrams, or Mac-Dingawaies^ - of 
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Ellangowan, liad sunk iiitu subordinate acefunplices. Tlieir most 
fatal exliibitioiis in tliis oapaeity trtok place in tlie seven ti'ontli 
t;entiiry, wlieii the foul fi(‘nd posscisscd them with a sj>irit of tvm- 
tradietioii, whieh uniformly involved them in controversy with 
the rulin«: jiowors. They njversed the e<»nduet of the eeh iirated 
Vicar ot Hmy, and adh(‘red as tenaciously to the weaker side, as 
that woi-tliy divine to the stronger. And truly, like him, tliey 
had their reward. 

Allan Bertram of Kllangowan, who flourished tempore Caroli 
primiy was, says my authority, Sir Ilobert Douglas, in his Scottish 
Baronage, (see tlie title Kllangowan,) a steady loyalist, and full 
of zeal for tlie cause of his sacred majesty, in which hi; united 
with the great Marquis of Montrose, and other truly zealous and 
honourable patriots, and sustained great losses in that behalf, lie 
had ilie honour of knighthood conferiM'd upon him by his most 
sacred majesty, and was sequestrated as a nuilignant by the par- 
liamont, lti4‘2, and afterwards as a resolutioner, in the year 1 
— These two cross-grained epithets of malignant and resolutioner 
cost p<Hn' Sir Allan one half of tlie family estate. Uis son Dennis 
Berti*am married a daughter of an eminent fanatic, who had a seat 
in tlic council of state, and saved by that union tlie remainder of 
the family property. But, as ill chance would have it, he became 
enamoured of the lady’s principles as well as of her charms, and 
my author gives him this character : Me was a inau of einiiicnt 
parts and resolution, for wliicli reason he was chouen by the 
western counties one of the committee of noblemen and gentlemen, 
t<} report their griefs to the privy council of Charles II. aiient 
the coming in of the Highland Most in 167U.” For undertaking 
this patriotic task he underwent a fine, to pay which lie was 
obliged to mortgage half of tlie remaining inoi(;ty of his paternal 
pnipcrty. This loss he might have recovcix'd by dint of severe 
economy, but on the breaking out of Argylc’s reladlion, Dennis 
Bcrti’ani was again suspected by government, apprehended. *>ent 
to Ibinnotar Castle on the coast of tlie Mcanis, and there bi-.<ko 
his neck in an attempt to escaiie from a subterranean habitation, 
called the Whigs’ Vault, in which ho was confined with some 
eighty of file same persuasion. The apprizer, therefore, (as the 
holder of a mortgage was then called,) entered upon possession, 
and, in the language of Hotspur, " came me cranking in,” and 
cut tlie family out ^ aiiotlier monstrous cantle of tlieir remaining 
property. 

Donohoe Bertram, witli somewhat of an Irish name, and soinc- 
what of an Irish temper, succeeded to the diminished property of 
EUangowan. He turned out of doors the llov. Aaron Macbriar, 
his motlier’s chaplain, (it is said they quarrelled about the good 
graces of a milk-maid,) drank himself duly drunk with brimming 
healths to the king, council, and bishops ; held orgies witli the 
Laird of Lagg, Theophilus Oglethorpe, and Sir James Turner ; 
and lastly, took Ids grey gel&ig, and joined Clavers at KiUifi' 
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oraiikio. At tho skinnisli of Duiikeld, IfiBf), ho was shot deail by 
a. CaTiioroiiian with a silver ))iitton, (beijij; supposed to have proof 
from the Evil One ii^fainst lead and steel,) ainl bis grave is still 
ealk'd, the “ Wiekisl Jiaird’s Lair.” 

Jlis son, l^ewis, had mtiro prudence than seems usually to have 
belonged to the family. Ho nurst^d what property was yet left 
to him ; for Donohoe’s cxeesties, as well as tinea and forfeitures, 
had made another inroa<i upon the estate. And although even 
he ilid not escape tlie fatality which induced the Lairds ot Elian- 
gowan U) interfere with iiolities, he had ^et tlie prudence, ere he 
went ont with Lord Kenmore in 1715, to convey his estate t«» 
trustees, in order to parry |)ains and penalties, in case the Karl 
t)f Mar could not put dow'ii the Protestant succession. But Scylla 
and Chavyhdis — a w'ord to the wise — he only saved his estate at 
expense of a lawsuit, which again subdivided the family property. 
He wjus, however, a man of resohitum. He sold part of tho 
lands, evacuatt^d the old <‘astle, wdjero the family lived in their 
decadence, as a mouses (sai<l an old fanner) lives under a firlot. 
Pulling down part of these venerable ruins, he built with the 
stones a naiTow house of tluree st«)ries high, witli n front like a 
gi’cnadier’s cap, having in the very centre a round window, like the 
single eye of a Cyclops, two windows on each side, and a door in 
tlie middle, loading tc) a parlour and witlidrawing room, full of all 
manner of cross lights. 

This was tlie New Place of Kllangowan, in wliich we left our 
hero, better amused perhaps than oui* readers, and to this Lewis 
Bi‘rtram retreated, full of projects for re-establishing the prosperity 
of his family. Ho took some land into his own hand, rented some 
from neiglihouriiig proprietors, bought and sold Highland cattle 
and ('heviot sheep, rode to faiiw and trysts, fought hard bar§!ains, 
and held necessity at the stafTs end us well as he might. But 
wliat he gained in purse lie lost in honour, for sucli agricultural 
and coinincrcial negotiations Mrere very ill looked upon by his 
brotlier lairds, who minded nothing hut cock-fighting, hunting, 
coursing, and horse-racing, with now and then the alternation of 
a desp(U‘atc duel. The occupations which he followed encroached, 
in their opinion, upon the article of Kllangowan ’s gentry, and ho 
found it necessary gradually to estrange himself from their society, 
and sink into what w'as then a very ambij^ous character, a 
gentleman fanner. In the midst of his sebnnes death claimed 
nia tribute, and the scanty remains of a large property descended 
upon Godfrey Bertram, the present possessor, his only son. 

Tlie danger of the father's speculations was soon seen. De- 

E rived of Laird Lewis's personal and active superintendence, all 
is undertakings miscarried, and became either abortive or 
perilous. Without a single spark of energy to meet or repel these 
misfortunes, Godfrey put liis faith in the activity of another. He 
kept neither liunters nor hounds, nor any other southern ppe- 
iiminaries to ruin ; but, as has been observed of his countrymen^ 



24 


GUY MANNERING. 


he kept a man of business, TV'ho answered the purpose equally 
well. Under this gentleman’s supervision small debts grew into 
large, interests were accumulated upon capitals, moveable bonds 
became heritable, and law charges were heaped upon all * though 
Ellangowan possessed so little the spirit of a litigant, that he was 
on two occasions charged to make payment of the expenses of a 
long lawsuit, although he had never before heard tliat he had 
such cases in court. Meanwhile his neighbours predicted his 
final ruin. Tlioso of the higher rank, witli some malignity, 
accounted him already a degraded brother. The lower classes, 
seeing nothing enviable in his situation, marked his embarrass* 
nionts with more compassion. Uo was even a kind of favourite 
with them, and upon the division of a common, or the holding of 
a black'fishing, or poaching court, oi* any similar occasion, w'hen 
they conceived themselves oppressed by the gentry, they were in 
the habit of saying to each otlier, ^ Ah, if Pil tango wan, honesc 
man, had his ain that his forebears had afore him, he wadua see 
the puir folk trodden down tliis gait.” Meanwhile, this general 
good opinion never pi^vcntod their taking advantage of him on 
all possible occasions, turning their cattle into his pai'ks, stealing 
his wood, shooting his game, and so forth, fi>r the laird, honest 
man, he’ll never find it — he never minds what a. puir body does.” 
Pedbrs, gipsies, tinkers, vagrants of all descriptions, roosted about 
his outhouses, or harboured in his kitchi'ii ; and the laird, who 
w’as " nae nice body,” but a thorough gossip, like most weak men, 
found recom])en8C for his hospitality in the pleasure of questioning 
them on the news of the country side. 

A circumstance arrested Ehangowan’s progress on the high road 
to ruin. This was his marriage with a lady who had a portion of 
about four thousand ])ounds. Nobody in the neighbourhood 
could conceive why she married him, and endowed him with her 
wealth, unless l)ecause he had a tall, handsome figure, a good set 
of features, a genteel address, and the most perfect good-humour, 
it might bo some additional consideration, that she was herself 
at tile reflecting age of twenty-eight, and had no near relations 
to control her actions or choice. 

It was in his lady’s behalf (confined for the first time after her 
marriage) that the speedy and active express, mentioned by tlie 
old dame of tlie cottage, had been despatched to Kippletringan on 
the night of Mann^ruig’s arrival. 

Though we liave said so much of the Laird himself, it still 
remains that w'e make the reader in some degree acquauited with 
his companion. This was Abel Sampson, commonly called, from 
his occupation as a pedagogue, Dominio Sampson. lie was of 
low birth, but having evinced, even from his cradle, an uncommon 
seriousness of disposition, the poor parents were encouraped to 
hope that their baim, as they expressed it, " might wag hw 
^in a pulpit yok” With an ambitious view to sudi a consummanon, 
they pinched and pared, rose early and lay down late, ate dry 
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broad and drank cold water, to secure to Abel the means of 
learning. Meantime, bis tall, ungainly bgiire, his taciturn and 
grave manners, and some grotesque habits of swinging his limbs, 
and screwing his \isage, while n^eiting his task, made poor 
Sampson the ndiculc of all his school-companions. The same 
qualities secured him at Glasgow college a plentiful sliai'e of the 
same sort of notice. Half the youthful mob “ of the yards’^ used 
to assemble regularly to sec i3oniinio Sampson (for he had already 
attained Uiat honourable title) descend the stairs from the Greek 
class, with his Lexicon under his ann, his lung mis-shapen le^ 
sprawling abroad, and keeping awkward time to tlie pUy of his 
iiniuenso shouldei’-blades, as they raised and depressed tlie loose 
and thread-hare black coat which was his constant and only wear. 
When he spoke, tlic efforts of the professor (professor of divinity 
tiiough he was) were totally inadequate to restrain the inextin- 
guishable laughter of the students, and sometimes oven to repress 
his own. 'liic long, sallow visage, the goggle e}es, the huge 
under-jaw, appeared not to open and shut by an act of 

volition, but to he dropped and hoisted up again by some 
complicated machinery within the inner man — the harsh and 
dissonant voice, and the screech-ow'l noteis to which it was exalted 
when ho was exhorted to pronounce more distinctly — all added 
fresh subject for mirth to Uic tom cloak and shattered shoe, which 
liave aifiirded legitimate subjects of raillery against the poor 
scholar, from Juvenal’s time downward. It was never known 
tliat Sampson cither oxhibibnl irritability at tliis ill usage, or made 
tlie least attempt to retort upon his tonnentors. He slmik from 
college by the most secret ])aths he could discover, and plunged 
himself into his miserable lodging, whci’c, for eighteen-pence 
a-weok, ho was allowed the benefit of a straw inatti'ass, and, if his 
landlady was in good-lmmour, periuissioii to study his task by her 
fire. Under all these disadvantages, he obbiiiied a competent 
knowledge of Greek and Latin,. and some acquaintance with the 
sciences. 

Til progress of time, Abel Sampson, probationer of divinity, was 
admitted to the privileges of a preacher. Hut, alas ! partly from 
his own baslifuincss, pai'tly owing to a stixiiig and obvious disposi- 
tion to risibility which jicrvadcd the congregation upon his first 
attempt, lie became totsiUy incapable of proceeding in his intended 
discourse, gasped, grinned, hideously rolled bis eyes till the 
congregation thought them flying out of his head, shut the Bible, 
stumbled down the pulpit stairs, trampling upon the old women 
who generally take their station tlieitj, and was ever after desig- 
nated as a stiokit minister.” And thus he wandered back to his 
own country, with blighted hojMis and prospects, to shore the 
poverty of bis pai*euts. As lie had neither friend nor confident, 
hardly even an acquaintance, no one had ilie means of observing 
closely how Dominie Sampson bore a disappointment which 
iNipplied the whole town witli a week’s sport. It would be endless 
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«ven to mentir)!! tlie numerous jokoB to which it gave birth, from 
a iialkil, called “ Sain])aon*s Riddle,” written upon the subject by 
a smart young student of Immunity, t4i the sly hope of the rinncipal, 
that the fugitive had not, in imitation of his mighty namesake, 
taken the college gates along with him in his retreat. 

To all appearance, the e(|uanimity of Sampson Avas unshaken. 
He sought to assist his par<*iitsby teaching a school, and so(*n hud 
plenty of scholars, but very few fees. In fact, he taught the sons 
of farim.'rs for what tlu'y chose h) give him, ainl tin* poor for 
nothing ; and, to tlie hhame of the former he it spoken, the 
pedagogue’s gains never e<jiialled those of a skilful ]>loLighmuii. 
He wrote, however, a good hand, and added soinetliing to his 
pittance by copying accounts ami WTiting letters for Kllaiigowun. 
By degrees, the Laird, w'ho was much estranged fi*om general society, 
became partial to that of Dominie SampMoi. Conversation, it is 
true, was out of the question, but the Doniini(‘ was a go«>d listener, 
and stirrefl the fire with some address. He attempted even to 
snuff the candles, but was unsuccessful, and relimpiished that 
ambitious post of courtesy after having twice reiluced the parkjur 
to total darkness. So, his civilities, tlu'rc'after, wt‘r»i c(»iifiued to 
taking oft" his ghss of alt* in exactly the same time and me.isure 
with the Laird, and in uthTiiig cerkiiii indistinct murmurs of 
iicquiesceiice at the conclusion of the long and winding stories of 
Ellangowan. m 

On one of these occasions, he prew'iited for the fii*st time to 
Mannering his tall, gaimt, awkvard, bony figure, attiri‘d in a 
tlireadhare suit of black, wi+h coloured huiidkercdiief, not over 
clean, about his sinewy, s<*i*;.ggy iM*ck, and his mdher person 
arrayed in grey breeches, dark-i>luo stockings, clouted shoes, and 
small copper buckles. 

Such is a brief (Outline of tlie lives and fortunes of those two 
persons, in whose society ]\luuuering now' found hiinsidf comfort- 
ably seatetl. 


CHAPTER 111. 


Do not the liist’ries of all ogoi 
Huliite miraculous presages, 
or strange turtih in the world's afTairs, 

Foreseen by Ahtrologcrs, Hooth-sayers, 

Chaldeans, lenmt'ti ((enethliacs. 

And buine that have writ ahiianachK? 

Hvdiftras. 

Thk circumstances of the landlady were pleaded to Mannering, 
first, as an apology fop her not appt^aring to welcome her guest, 
and for those deficiencies in his eiitertuinment which her attention 
might have supplied, and then as an excuse for pressing an extra 
bottle of good wine. 

1 cannot weel sleep,” said the Laird, wdth the anxious feelings 
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of n Cither in such a pn'flieamcnt, " till I hear hIic ’r gotten ower 
with it — and if you, Hir, arc* not very slce])ry, anil would do me 
and the Doiiiiiiio the honour to .‘.it up wi’ us, 1 am sure we sIihH 
not detain you very late. Luokie Howatson is very expeditiou.s — 
There was anee a lass that was in that way — she did not live far 
from hereabouts — ye iiecdiia shake yonr head and grojui, Dominie 

— 1 am sure the kirk dues were* a’ weid paid, and what ean man 
do mail* ? - - it was laid till Iwr ere she had a sark ower her head ; 
and the man that she since wadded does not think her a pin the 
waur for the misfortune. Tliey live, Mr Manncring, hy th*- shoix?- 
side, at Annan, and a inair decent, ordiTly couple, with six a.R 
fiiu' haivns as ye would wish ti) see phtsh in a salt-w-ater diih ; 
and little enrlie (lodlrcy — that ’s the eldest, the come o’ will, as 
I may i^ay- he ’s on hoard an i‘xcise yacht — 1 hae a cousin at 
tlu,‘ hoard of excise — that ’s Coiiiiiiissioner Bertram ; he got hia 
eoinmissionershij) in the great contest for the cfumty, that yo 
must have heard of, for it w;us ap]ie.ded to the 1 louse of (ommoiis 

— now 1 shonKi iiavo voti’d there for the Jjaird of Balriiddery ; 

but \ou see my father was a Jacobite, and out with Kenniore, .so 
he never took the oaths ; and 1 ken not weel how' it was, but all 
that 1 eould do and say, thi'v keepit me ott* tl)o roll though my 
agent, that had a vote upon iny esUite, ranked as a good vote for 
auld Sir 'I’lnnnas l\itileconrt. But, to ndurii to w'hat 1 was 
Racing, — Luekie Howatson is very expeditious ; for this lass” 

Here the desultory and long-winded narrative of the Laird was 
interrupted hy the voice of smne oii<* asernding the stairs from 

the kitchen stiuy, and singing at lull pitch of voice. The high 

noms were too shrill lor a man, the low seemed too deep for a 
woinaii. Tlie words, as f4ir as Mamiernig could distinguish them, 
seemed to run thus : 

“ r.inny moment, lucky fit ; 

Is rlif liKlitir >rt * 

He U kill, or Ik* it Uivs, 

wi' cross, ami ««n wi’ mn^s.” 

“ It’s l\Teg Merrilios, the gipsy, a.s sure ns I am a sinner,” 
said Mr Berivnin. 'fhe Dominie groaned Jci'ply, uncrossed his 
legs, drew in the Inige splay foot wiiieli his former j)osture had 
extended, placed it perpendicularly, and stretched the other liinh 
iver it instead, putting out between whiles huge volumes of 
tobacco smoke. “What needs ye groan. Dominie 1 1 am suiv 
Meg’s sangs do Jiae ill.” 

“ Nor good neither,” answered Dominie Sampson, in a voice 
whewe untiincable har.shncss corresj)onded with tlie awkwardnesH 
of his figure. Thi.v w(*re the first words which Mannering hiul 
heard liim speak ; and as he had been watching witli some curi- 
osity, when this eating, drinking, moving, and smoking automaton 
would perform the part of siH^nking, he was a good deal divertetl 
witli the harsh tiiiihcr tones which issued from him. But at this 
moment the door opened, and Meg Merrilies entered. 
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Her api)earance made Manncring Btai-t. She was full eix feet 
high, wore a man’s groat-coat over the rest of her drcqH} had in 
lier hand a goodly sloctliorn cudgel, and in all points of equij)- 
ment, except her petticoatH, seemed I’atlier luasciiliiie tluin 
feminine. Her dark elf-locks shot out like the snakes of tlic 
gorgon, between an old-fashioned bonnet called a bongrace, 
heightening the singular effect of her strong and weather-beaten 
features, which they partly shadowed, while her eye had a wild 
roll that indicated soiuetiiing like real or affected insanity. 

“ Aw'eel, Kllangowan,” she sjiid, w'ad it no hat* bt*en a boniiie 
thing, an the leddy ha<l been brought-to-bed, and me at tlie fair 
o’ Di’uinshourloch, no kenning, nor dreaming a wonl about it % 
Wha was to liae keepit awa tlie worriecows, 1 trow ? Ay, and 
the elves and g^re-earlings frae the hunnyhairii, grace be wi’ it ? 
Ay, or said Saint Cohne’s cliarin for its sake, the dear 1” And 
without waiting an answer she hagan to sing — 

“ Trefoil, xi'rvriin, Jolin’s-wort, dill. 

If indent Hitoltes of tlieir will ; 

'W'eel is tlietii, that wed may 
Fast iifiun IM Andrew’s day. 

Faint Britle and her Unit, 

Faint t'olmc and his cat, 
iSaint Michael and his spoar, 

Keep the house frac rdf and wcai.” 

This cham she sang to a w'ild tune, in a high and slirlll voice, 
and, cutting throe capers with sueli strength and ogility, as almost 
to hiuch the roof of the room, concluded, “ And now, Laird, will 
ye no order me a tass o* brandy ?’* 

“ That you sliall have. Meg — Sit down ^ ont there at the door, 
and tell us wliat news ye have hoard at the fair o’ Dnimshour- 
loch.” 

“Troth Laird, and there was muckle want o’ you, and tho 
like o’ you ; for there was a whccii boimie lassos there, forbyo 
iiiyscll, and dcil am* to gic them hansels.” 

“ Weel, Meg, and how inony gipsies wore sent to the tolbooth 

“ Troth, but tliree, Lain!, for there wore iiai? inair in the fair, 
bye my sell, as I said befon*, and 1 e’t*.n gac them leg-bail, for 
there ’s iiae case in dealing wi’ quarrelHome fowk. And there ’s 
Dunbog has warned tlie Jied llotten and John Young aff hi.s 
grunds — black be his cast 1 he ’s nae gentleman, nor drap’s bluid 
o’ gentleman, wad grudge twa gangrel puir bodies the shelter o’ 
a wa.ste house, and tho Uiristles by the road-side for a bit cuddy, 
and die bits o’ rotten bii*k to boil tlieir drap parritch wi*. Woel, 
thci’e *8 ane abune a’ — but w'e ’ll seoi if tlie red cock craw not 
in Ills bonnie barnyard ae morning before day-dawiiig.” 

“ Hush ! Meg, hush ! hush 1 tiiat ’s not safe talk.” 

“ What does she mean 1” said Manncring to Sampson, in tax 
under tone. • 

« Fire-raising,” answered the laconic Dominie. 
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“ WIjo, or what is slie, in the name of wonder 1” 

“ Harlot, tliicf, witch, and gipsy,” answered Sampson again. 

" O troth, Laird,” continued Meg, during this by-talk, ** it ’s 
hut to the like o* you anij can open their heart ; yo see, they say 
Huiibog is nae mair a gentleman than the blunker tliat *s biggit 
the bounic house down in the howin. But the like o* you, Laird, 
that ’s a real gentleman for Kie mony hundred years, and never 
bunds puir fowk aff your gmnd as if they were mad tykes, nane 
o* our fowk wa<l stir your gear if ye had as mony capons as 
there ’s leaves on the trysting-tr<‘<‘. — And now some o* ye ntaun 
lay down your w’ateh, and tell' me the very miniito o* the hour 
the wean’s bom, and 1 ’ll spao its fortune.” 

“ Ay, blit, Meg, we shall not w’antyonr assistance, for here’s a 
student from O.vfoi’il tint kens much better than you how to spae 
its fortune — he dot's it by the stars.” 

“ Certainly, sir,” said Maiinering, entt'ring into the simple 
humour of his landlord, “ T will calculate his nativity according 
to tlie rule of 'rriplicities, as rcconimendeil l>y I’ylhagoras, 
llippocratas, Dioelos, and Avicenna. Or I will ho»^n ah hora 
tfuesrioninif as Haly, Alcssaluila, Gaiiwchis, and Guulo Bonatiis, 
have reconimcudt'd.” 

One of Sampstin’s great recommendations to the favour of Mr 
Bertram wjis, that ho never detected the most gross attempt at 
imposition, so that the Laird, whose humble efforts at joeiilarity 
were <'hiedy coiitiin‘d to what were then calk'd biff's ninl httmfif 
since denominated hoaxes and quizzes, had the fairest possible 
subject of wit in tlio unsuspecting Dominie. It is tme, he never 
laughed, or joined in tlic laugh which his ouu sim])licily afforded 
— nay, it is haul, he never laughed but once in liis life ; and on 
that meinorsiblo occasion his landlady miscarried, |)artly tJinmgh 
surprise at the event itself, and partly from terror at tlio 
liideous grimaces wdiicli attended this uiuisual cachiniiation. The 
only effect which the discovery of such impositions produced upon 
this saUiriiinti personage was, to extoi*t. an ejaculation of “ Prodi- 
gious !*’ or “ Very facetious !” pronounced syllabically, hut witli- 
out moving a muscle of his own ceunta nance. 

On the pres<*ut occasion, he turned a gaunt and ghastly sfan* 
upon the yoiitljful astrologer, and seemed to doubt if he had 
rightly understood his answ'or to Iiis patron. 

“ I am afraiil, sir,” sai<l Maiinering turning towards him, “ \ou 
may be ono of tliose unhappy persons, who, rlieir dim eyes being 
unable to penetrate tbo starry spliA^res, ami to diseeni therein tl»e 
deemes of heaven at a distance, have their hearts barred against 
conviction by prejudice ami misprision.” 

“ Truly,” said Sampson, I opine with Sir Isaac Newton, 
Kdight, and uinwbilc master of his majesty’s mint, tluit tho 
(pretended) science of astrology is altogctiior vain, fnvolous, and 
imaatisfhiOtory.” And bore ho reptised his oracular jaws. 

resumed the traveller, ** I am aoiTy to see a gentle- 
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man of your learning and gravity labouring under such strange 
blindness and delusion. Will you place the brief, tlie modern, 
and, as I may say, the vernacular name of Isaac Newton, in 
«ipposition to the grave and sonorous authorities of Dariot, Bonatus, 
Ptolemy, llaly, Eztler, Diotcrick, Naibob, Harfurt, Zaf^l, Taus- 
tettor, Agrippa, Uuretus, Maginus, Origon, and Argol ? Do not 
Christians and Heathens, and Jews and Gentiles, and poets and 
philosophers, unite in allowing the starry intiuciices 

“ CommvnU error — it is a general mistake,” answered the 
inflexible Dominie Sampson. 

“ Not so,” replied the young Englisliman ; " it is a general and 
well-grounded belief.” 

It is the resource of cheaters, knaves, and cozeners,” said 
Sampson. 

^ Musus non toUit vsum. The abuse of any thing doth not 
abrogate the lawful use thereof.” 

During this discussion, Ellangowan was somei^hat like a wood- 
cock caught in his own springe. Ho turned his fact' alteriiately 
from the one spokesman to the other, and ])egan, from the gi*iivity 
with which Manncring plied his adversary, and the learning 
which he displayed in the controversy, to give him credit for being 
half serious. As for Meg, she fixed her b('i\ ddered eyes upon 
the astrologer, overpowered by a jargon more mysterious than 
her own. 

Maimering pressed his advantage^ and ran over all the hard 
tenns of art which a tenacious memory siipplu'd, and which, from 
circumstances hereafter to be noticed, had been familiar to him 
in early youth. 

Signs and planets, in aspects sextile, quartile, trine, conjoined 
or opposite ; houses ef heaven, wdth their cusp*., hours, and 
minutes ; Almuten, Alraochoden, Anahibazon, Catahibazoii ; a 
thousand terms of equal sound and significance, poured thick and 
threefold upon the unshrinking Dominie, whose stubborn incre- 
dulity bore him out against the pedting of this pitiless storm. 

At length, tlie joyfiti annunciation that the lady had presented 
her husliand with a fine boy, and was (of course) as well as could 
he expected, broke off this intercourse. Mr Bertram hastened to 
the lady’s apartment, Meg Merrilies descended to the kitchen 
to secure her share of the groaning malt,* and the ** keii-no,” and 
Mannering, after looking at his watch, and noting with great 
exactness, the hour and minute of the birth, requested, witli 
becoming gravity, that the Dominic would conduct him to some 
place where he might have a view of tlie heavenly bodies. 

The schoolmaster, without farther answer, rose and threw open 
a door half sashed with glass, which led to an old-fashioned 
terrace-walk, behind the modern house, communicating with tlie 
platform on which the ruins of the ancient castle worn situated. 


• See Note A. The Groaning Malt 
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The wind had arisen, and swept before it the clouds which had 
formerly obscured die sky. The moon was high, and at the full, 
and all the lesser satellites of heaven shone forth in cloudless 
efiulgence. The scene which their light presented to Mannering, 
was in the highest degree unexpected and striking. 

We have observed, that in the latter part of his journey our 
tinveller upproaehed the sea-shore, without being aware how 
nearly, lie row pi*rceivcd that the ruins of Ellangowan castle 
were situated upon a promontory, or projection of rock, w*hich 
formed one side of a small and placid bay on die sea-shore. The 
modern mansion was placed lower, though closely adjoining, and 
the ground behind it deHceiuled to die sea by a small swelling green 
bank, divided into levels by natural terraces, on which grew home 
old trees, and terminating upon the white sand. The other side 
of the bay, opposite to the old castle, was a sloping and varied 
promontory, covered chiefly with copsewriod, which on that 
favoured coast grows almost within water-mark. A fisherman’s 
cottage peeped ..rn among i\w trees. Even at tliis dead hour of 
night there wore lights moving upon the Hh<»re, probably occa- 
sioned by the unloading a smuggling lugger from dio Isle of Man, 
which was lying in die bay. On the light from the sashed door 
of the house being observed, a halloo from die vessel, of “ Ware 
hawk ! Douse the glim alarmed those who were on sliorc, and 
die lights instantly disappeared. 

It was one hour after midnight, and the prosjiect around was 
lovely. The grey old towers of the ruin, partly entire, partly 
broken, hero bearing the rusty weather-stains of ages, and diere 
partially mantled with ivy, stretched along the verge of the dark 
rock which rose on Mannering’s right hand. In his front ivas 
the quiet bay, whose litde waves, crisping and sparkling to the 
moonbeams, rolled succcsbively along its surface, and dashed with 
a soft and munniiriiig ripple against die silvery beach. To the 
left the woods advanced far into the ocean, waving in the moon- 
light along ground of an undulating and varied form, and pre- 
senting thfise varieties of light and sliade, and that interc'sting 
combination of glade and thicket, upon which the eye delights to 
rest, charmed widi what it secs, yet curious to pierce still deeper 
into die intricacies cjf die woodland scenery. Above rolled the 
planets, each, by its own liquid orbit of light, distinguished from 
the infeiior or more distant stars. So strangely can imagination 
deceive even those by whose volition it has been excited, tliat 
Mannering, while gazing upon tliese brilliant bodies, was half 
inclined to believe in the influence ascribed to tiicm by supersti- 
tion over human events. But Mannering was a youtliful lover, 
and might perhaps be influenced by the fecUngs so exquisitely 
expressed by a modem poet : 

**For fable is Love’s world, his home, his birth-place : 

Delightedly dwells he ’luong fays, and taUuuuns, 

And spirits, and delightedly believes 
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Divinities, being himself divine. 

The intelligible forms of ancient poets, 

Tlie fair liuinanitics of old religion, 

Tho power, tlie biuuty, and tlic nuOesty, 

Ttiat lidd tlieir iinunth iii lUile. or niny mountains, 

Or luicst, by Flow stream, or pebbV spring. 

Or clinsniii and wal'ry deptlia— ail those have vanlsli’d ; 

They live no longer in tlie fnith of reason ! 

But still the heart doth need .» language, still 
Doth the old instinct bring back the old names. 

And to yon starry world they now are gone. 

Spirits or gods, that used to sliaro this earth 
with man as with tlicir fnend, and to the lover 
Yonder they move, from yonder visible sky 
Shoot influence doan ; and even at this day 
*Tis Jupiter that brings wliatu’er is great. 

And Venus who brii ga every thing tliat 's fair.*' 

Such musings soon gave way to others. ** Alas I” ho muttered, 
“ my good old tutor, who used to enter so dt*ep into the contro- 
versy between Heydon and Chambers on tho subject of a^^trology, 
he would have looked upon the scene with other eyes, and would 
have seriously endeavoun^d to discover from the respective 
positions of these luminaries their probable effects on the dehtiny 
of the new-born infant, as if tho courses or emanations 6f the stars 
superseded, or, at least, were co-ordinate with Divine Providence. 
Well, rest be with him ! he instilled into me enough of know- 
le^Hb^for erecting a scheme of nati\ity, and therefore will I 
prouBtly go about it.*’ So saying, Mid having noted the position 
of the principal planetary bodies, Guy Manneriug returned to 
the house. The Liurd met him in Hie parlour, and acquainting 
him, with mat glee, that tl«e boy was a fine little healthy fellow, 
seemed rattier d^osed press farther conviviality. He admitted 
however, Mannering’s plea of weariness, and conducting him to 
his sleeping apartment, left him ti> repose for the evening. 


CHAPTER IV. 

Come and see ’ trii<«t thine ovin eyes. 

A foiifui sign «>t,inds in tlu' hoiiv of life, 

An enemy ; a tu nd lurks close behind 
Iho radiance of tliy planet — O lie svam'd ' 

('0LEIUlX.B,//6m SciKLM R. 

The belief iii astrology was almost universal in tho middle of 
the seventeenth century ; it began to waver and become doubtful 
towards the close of &at period, and in the beginning of the 
eighteenth the art fell into general disrepute, and even under 
general ridicule. Yet it still retrined many partisans even in Ae 
seats of learning. Grave and studious men were loth rc^n- 
quirii the calculations which had already become the fi^cipal 
objects of their studies, and fell reluctant to debCCnd nom ttoie 
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predominatinf^ height to which a Bui>posed insight into futurity, 
by the power of consulting abstract influences and conjunctions, 
h^ exalted them over the rest of mankind. 

Among those who cherished this imaginary privilege with 
undoubting faith, was an old clergyman, with whom Mannering 
was placed during his youth. He wasted his eyes in observing 
the stars, and his brains in calculations upon their various com- 
binations. His pupil, in early youth, naturally caught some 
portion of his entfiusiasm, and laboured for a time to make himself 
master of the technical process of astrolo^cal research ; so that, 
before he became convinced of its absurdity, William I^illy him- 
self would have allowed him "a curious fancy and piercing 
juilgment in resolving a question of nativity.” 

On the present occasion, he arose as early in the morning as 
tho shortness of the day permitted, and proceeded to calculate the 
nativity of tho young heir of Ellangowan. He undertook the 
task secundum artem, as well to keep up appearances, as from a 
sort of curioHitv to know whctlier he yet remembered, and eould 
practise, tho imaginary science, lie accordingly erected his 
scheme, or figure of heaveu, divided into its twelve houses, placed 
the planets tliercin according to tlie Ephemeris, and rectified their 
position to the hour and moment of the nativity. Without 
troubling our readers with tlie general prognostications which 
judicial astrology would have inferred from these circumstances, 
in this diagram there was one significator, which pressed remark- 
ably upon our astrologer's attention, having dignity in the 

cusp of the twelfth house, threatened captivity, or sudden^and 
violent death, to the native ; and Mannering having reco USSo to 
thoso farther rules by which diviners pretend to ascertaili the 
vehomcncy of tliis ovil direction, observed from the result, that 
tliree periods would be particularly hazardous — liis fifth — his 
tenth — his titentu first year. 

It was s(;mewhat remarkable, that Mamiering had once before 
tried a similar piece of foolery, at the instance of Sophia Well- 
wood, the young lady to whom ho was attached, and tliat a similar 
conjunction of planetary influence threatened her with death, 
or imprisf)nment, in her tiiirty-ninth year. She was at tliis 
time eighteen ; so tliat, according to me result of the scheme 
in both coses, the same year tlireatened her witli the same 
misfortune that was presaged to the native or infant, whom that 
night had introduced into the world. Struck with this coin- 
cidence, Mannering repeated hia calculations ; and tlie result 
approximated the events predicted, until, at length, the same 
mon&, and day of the month, seemed assigned as tho period of 
peril to both. 

It will bo readily believed, that, in mentioning this circum- 
etanee, we lay no weight whatever upon the pretended information 
thus conveyed. But it often happens — such is our natural love 
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for the marvellous — that wo wilK^ly contribute our own efforts 
to bemle our better judji^ents. Whether the coincidence which 
I ha^ mentioned was really one of those singulip cliances, which 
sometimes happen against all ordinary calcinations ; or whether 
Mannering^ bewildered amid the arithmetical labyrinth and tech- 
nical jargon of astrology, had insensibly twice followed the same 
clew to guide him out of the maze ; or whether his imagination, 
seduced hy some point of apparent resemblance, lent its aid to 
maJee the similitude between the two operations more exactly 
accurate than it might otherwise have been, it is impossible to 
guess ; but the impression uiion his mind, that tlie results exactly 
corresponded, was vividly and indelibly strong. 

He could not help feeling surprise at a cmncidencc so singular 
and unexpected. ** Docs tlie devil mingle in the dance, to avenge 
himself for our trifling with an art said to bo of magical origin 1 
Or is it possible, as Bacon and Sir Thomas Browne admit, that 
there is some truth in a sober and regulated astrology, and that 
the influence of the stars is not to be denied, though the due 
application of it, by the knaves who protend to practise the art, is 
greatly to be suspected!” — A moments consideration of tlie 
subject induced mm to dismiss this opinion as fantastical, and 
only sanctioned by those learned men, cither because they durst 
not at once shock the universal prejudices of tlieir age, or because 
they themselves were not altogether freed from the contagious 
influence of a prevailing superstition. Yet the result of his 
calculations in these two mstances left so unpleasing an impres- 
sion on his mind, tiiat, like Prospero, he mentally relinquished 
his art, and resolved, neither in jest nor earnest, ever again to 
practise judicial astrology. 

He hraitated a good deal what he should say to the Laird of 
EDangowan, concerning the horoscope of his first-born ; and, at 
length, resolved plainly to tell him the judgment which he had 
formed, at the same time acquainting him with the futility of the 
rules of art on which he had proceeded. With this resolution he 
walked out upon the terrace. 

If the view of the scene around EUangowan had been pleasing 
by moonli^t, it lost none of its beauty by the light of the morn- 
ing sun. land, even in the month of November, smiled under 

its influence. A steep, but regular ascent, led from the terraoe 
to the neighbouring eminence, and conducted Manuering to the 
front of the old casue. It consisted cf two massive round towen, 
prejeoting, deeply and darkly, at the extreme angles of a curtain, 
oaswi wall, which united them, and thus protecting the main 
mlfranee, that opened through a lofty axth in the centre of the 
curtain into the i^er court of tlie castie. The arms of the family, 
carved in^^^freeetone, frowned over the nteway. and the portol 
rfiewed the mcea stvanged by the arduitect for lowering the 
portoidfis^ imd miring the draw-brid A rude frrm gate, made 

of young flr-treea na&d together, now fonned the onlfy aafrgaaid 
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of this once formidable entrance. The esplanade in front of tlie 
castle commanded a noble prospect. 

The dreary scone of desolation, through which Mannering’s 
road had lain on Uie preceding evening, was excluded from uie 
view by some rising ground, and the landscape shewed a pleasing 
alternation of hill and dale, intersected by a river, which was in 
some places visible, and hidden in others, where it rolled betwixt 
deep and wooded banks. The spire of a chmch, and the appear- 
ance of some houses, indicated the situation of a village at the 
place where tlie stream had its junction with the ocean. Tlio 
vales seemed well cultivated, the Uttle enclosures into whicli they 
were divided skirting the bottom of tho hills, and sometimes 
carrying their lines of straggling hedge-rows a little way up the 
ascent. Above these were green pastures, tenanted chiefly by 
herds of black cattle, then tlie staple commodity of tho country, 
whose distant low gave no unpleasmg animation to the landscape. 
Tho remoter hills were of a sterner character, and, at still greater 
distance, into mountains of dark heath, bordering tlie 

horizon with a screen which gave a defined and limited boundary 
to the cultivated country, and added, at the same time, tho 
pleasing idea, that it was sequestered and solitary. The sea-coast, 
which Mannering now saw in its extent, corresponded in variety 
and beauty with the inland view. In somo places it rose into tall 
rocks, frequently crowned with the ruins of old buildings, towers, 
or beacons, which, according to tradition, were pla^d within 
sight of each other, that, in times of invasion or civil war tliey 
might communicate by signal for mutual defence and protection. 
Kl&ngowan castle was by far tho most extensive and important 
of these ruins, and asserted, from size and situation, tlie supe- 
riority which its founders were said once to have possessed among 
the chiefs and nobles of the distiict. In other places, the shore 
was of a more gentle description, indented with small bays, wliere 
the land sloped smoothly down or sent into tho sea promontories 
covered with wood. 

A scene so different from what last night’s journey had pre- 
saged, produced a proportional effect upon Mannering. Boneatli 
his eye lay tho modem house ; an awkward mansion, indeed, in 
point of architecture, but well situated, and witli a warm pleasant 
exposure. — Ilow happil/, thought our hero, would life glide on in 
such a retirement 1 On the one hand, the striking remnants of 
ancient grandeur, with the secret consciousness of family pride 
which they inspire ; on tho other, enough of modem eleganca|nd 
comfort to satisfy every moderate wish. Here then, and Inth 
thee, Sophia 1 — 

We mall not pursue a lover’s day-dream any farther. Man- 
nering stood a minute with his arms folded, and tlien turned to 
the mined castle. 

On entering the gateway, he found that the rude magnificence 
hf the inner court amply corresponded with the grandeur of flie 
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exterior. On the one aide ran a range of windows lofty and 
large, divided by carved mullions of stone, which had once lighted 
the great hall of the castle ; on the other, were various buildings 
of different heights and dates, jet so unit^ as to present to tlie 
eye a certain general effect of uniformity of front. The doors 
and windows were ornamented with projections exhibiting rude 
bpedmens of sculpture and tracery, partly entii’e and partly 
broken down, partly covered by ivy and trailing plants, which 
grew luxuriantly among the ruins. Tliat end of Sie court which 
laced the entrance had also been formerly closed by a range of 
buildings ; but owing, it was said, to its having been battered by 
the ships of tlie Parliament under Deane, during the long civil 
war, this part of the castle was much more hiinous than the rest, 
and exhibited a great chasm, through which Manncring could 
observe the sea, and the little vesbel (an armed lugger) which 
retained her station in the centre of the l>ay.* Wliilc Mamiering 
was gazing round the ruinM, ho heard from the intonur of an 
apartment on tlie left hand the voice of the gip'^y he had been on 
the preceding evening. He soon found an aperture, through 
which he could observe her without being himself visible ; and 
could not help fecUng, that her figure, her employment, and her 
bituation, conveyed exact impression of an ancient ribyl. 

She sate upon a broken corner-stone in the angle of a paved 
apartment, part of which she had swept clean to afford a smooth 
space for the evolutions of her spiudlo. A strong sunbeam, 
through a lofty and narrow window, fell u|M)n her wild dress and 
features, and afforded her light for her occupation ; tho rest of 
the apartment was very gloomy. Equipt in a habit which 
mingled the national dress of the* Scotti^ common people with 
something of an Eastern costume, she spun a thread, drawn from 
wool of tiiree different colours, black, white, and grey, by assis- 
tance of those ancient implements of housewifery, now almost 
banished from the land, the distaff and spindle. As she spun, 
she sung what seemed to be a charm. Manncring, after in vain 
attempting to make himself master of the exact words of her 
song, afterwards attempted tho following paraphrase of wha^ 






Twiit ye, twine Te ' evenao 
Mingle ahadei of joy and wo, 

Hope, and fear, and peace, and atnfe, 
In the thread of human LJIb. 

While the myitlc twlit Is splrming, 
And the infant's life beginnliw, 

Huiily seen through twilight h^lng, 
JjQ, what varied dopea attending I 


• The outline of the above description, aa Ikr as the supposed ruins are eon- 
oemed, win be found somewhat to resemble the noble remams of Carlaverbdi 
easttSt lU or seven miles from Dumfries, and near to Locliar-mois. 
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Pasdons wild, and Follies vain, 

Pleasures soon exchanged for pain ; 

Doubt, and Jealousy, and Fear, 

In the magic dance appear. 

Now they wax, and now they dwindle, 

Whirling with the whirling spindle. 

Twist ye, twine ye ! even so 
Alingle human bliss and wo. 

Ere our tranHiator, or rather our free imitator, had arranged 
these stanzas in his head, and while he was yet liamniering out a 
rhyme for dwiitdfey the task of the sibyl was accorapHshril, or her 
wool was expended. Sho took the spindle, now charged with her 
labours, and, undoing the tliread gradually, measured it, by 
casting it over her elbow, and bringing oach loop round between 
her forefinger and thumb. When she had measured it out, she 
muttered to herself—" A hank, but not a haill ane — the full years 
o* three score and ten, but thrice broken, and thrice to oopy (i. e. 
to unite ;) ho *11 be a lucky lad an he win tlirough wi *t.*’ 

Our hero was about to speak to tho prophetess, when a voice, 
hoarse as the waves with which it mingled, halloo’d twice, and 
with increasing impatience — " Meg, Meg Merrilies ! — Gipsy — 
hag — tousand deyvils I” 

" I am coming, I am coming. Captain,” answered Meg ; and in 
a moment or two Uie impatient commander whom she addressed 
made his appearance from the broken part of the ruins. 

He was apparently a scafariiig man, rather under the middle 
size, and witli a coiinteiiauce bronzed by a thousand conflicts 
with the nortli-cast wind. His frame was prodigiously muscular, 
strong, and thick-set ; so that it seemed as if a man of much 
greater height would have been an inadei^uate inatdi in any close 
personal conflict, llo was hard-favoured, and, which was worse, 
his face boro notliing of the insoticiancey tlie careless frolicsome 
jollity and vacant curiosity of a sailor on shore. These qualities, 
perhaps, as mucli as any others, contribute to the high popularity 
of our seamen, and the general good inclination which our society 
expresses towards them. Their gallantry, courage, and hardihood 
are qualities which excite re\erence, and perhaps rather humble 
l>acinc landsmen in their presence ; and neither respect, nor a 
sense of humiliation, are feelings easily combined witli a familiar 
fondness towards those who inspire them. But tlie boyisli frolics, 
tho exulting high spirits, the unreflecting mirth of a sailor, when 
enjoying himself on shore, temper the more formidable points of 
his chapter. There was nothing like these in iliis man’s face ; 
on the contraiy, a surly and even sava^ scowl appeared to 
darken features which would have been liardi and unpleasant 
under any expression or modification. " Where are you. Mother 
Deyvilson 1” he said, with somewhat of a foreign accent, though 
sp^tking perfectly good English. " Donner and blitzen ! we 
Inive been staying this half hour — Come, bless tlie good ship and 
the voyage, and he cursed to ye for a hag of Satan I” 
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At tills moment ho noticed Mannering, \i'lio, from the position 
which he had taken to watch Meg Mcrrilics’s incantatioiiB, had 
the appearance of some one who was concealing himself, being 
half hidden by the buttress behind which he stood. The Captain, 
for such he styled himself, made a sudden and startled pause, 
and thrust bis right-hand into his bosom, between his jacket and 
waistcoat, as if to draw some weapon. What cheer, brotlicr i 
you seem on tlie outlook — eh I” 

Ere Manncring, somewhat struck by the man’s gesture and 
insolent tone of voice, had made any answer, the gipsy emerged 
from her vault and joined the stranger. He questioned her in an 
under tone, looking at Mannering — " A shark alongside ; eh I” 

She answ'ered in the same tone of under-dialoguc, using the 
cant language of her tribe — “ Cut ben whids, and stow them — a 
gentry cove of the ken.” * 

The fellow’s cloudy visage cleared up. "The top of tlie 
morning to you, sir ; I find you are a visiter of my friend Mr 
Bertram — 1 beg pardon, but 1 took you for another sort of a 
person.” 

Mannering replied, " And you, car, I presume, sre the master 
of tliat vessel in the bay ?” 

Ay, ay, sir ; 1 am Captain Dirk Hattcraick, of the Yungfrauw 
Hageuslaapcn, well known on tliis coast ; 1 am not ashamed of 
my name, nor of my vessel, — no, nor of my cargo neither for that 
matter.” 

1 dare say you have no reason, sir.” 

“Tousand donner — no; I’m all in the w’ay of fair trade — 
Just loaded yonder from Douglas iii the Isle of Man — neat 
cogniac — re^ hyson and souchong — Mechlin lace, if you want 
any — Right cogniac — We bumped ashore a buudred kegs last 
night.” 

" Really, sir, I am only a traveUcr, and have no sort of occa- 
sion for any thing of the kind at present.” 

“ Why, tlicn,. good morning to you, for business must be 
minded — unless ye ’ll go aboard and take schnapst — you shall 
liavc a pouch-Aill of tea ashore — Dirk Hatteraick knows how to 
be civil.” 

There was a mixture of impudence, hardihood, and suspicions 
fear about, tliis man, which was inexpressibly disgusting. His 
manners were those of a ruihan, conscious sf the suspicion 
attending his character, yet aiming to bear it down by the affec- 
. tation of a careless and hardy familiarity. Mannering briefly 
rejected his proffered civilities ; and after a surly good morning, 
Hatteraick retired with the gipsy to that part of the ruins from, 
which be had flrst made his appearance. A very luufrow stab*** 
case here went down to the beach, intended probably for fba 

« Meaning,— Stop your undvU language —that la a gentleman Dm Cbo 
hoiMebeUiw. 

t A dtwu Of Uqtior. 
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convemenco of the garrison during a siege. By this stair, the 
couple, equally amiable in appeai'ance, and respectable by profes- 
sion, descended to the sea-side. Tlie soi-disant captain embarked 
in a small boat with two men who appeared to wait for him, and 
the gipsy remained on the shore, reciting or singing, and gesticu* 
lating with great vehemence. 


CHAPTER V. 

■ You have fed upon my seignories, 

Dfspark’d my parks, and fell'd my forest woods. 

From mine own windows tom my hoiiseliold coat, 

Rased out my impress, leaving me no sign, 

8ave men's opinions and my living blood, 

To shew the world 1 urn a gentleman. 

Richard IT. 

When the boat which carried tlie worthy captain on board his 
vessel had accomplished that task, tlio sails began to ascend, and 
the ship was got under way. She bred three guns as a salute to 
the house of Klhingowan, aud then shot away rapidly before the 
wind, which blew olf shore, under all the sail she could crowd. 

“ Ay, ay,” said the Laird, who had sought Mannering for some 
time, and now joined him, “there they go — there go the free- 
traders — there go Captain Dirk Hattemick, and the Yungfrauw 
Hagcnslaapcn, half blanks, half Dutchman, half devil ! run out 
the boltsprit, up main-sail, top and top-gallant sails, royals, and 
skyscrapers, and away — follow who can ! That fellow, Mr 
Mannering, is the terror of all tlie excise and custom-house 
cruisers ; they can make notliing of him ; he drubs them, or he 
distances them — and, speaking of excise, I come to bring you 
to breakfast ; and you shall have some tea, tliat” 

Mannering, by tliis time, was aivare that one thought linked 
strangely on to another in the concatenation of worthy Mr 
Bertrtuu*s ido«a8, 

" Like orient pearls at random strong," 

and, therefore, before the current of his associations had drifted 
fartlier from tlie point he had left, he brought him hack by some 
inquiry about Dirk Hatteraick. 

“ 0 ho *8 a — a — gude sort of blackguard fellow oneugh — nae- 
body cares to trouble him — smuggler, when his guns are in 
ballaat — privateer, or pirate, faith, when he gets them mounted. 
He has done more mischief to the revenue folk than ony rogue 
tbAt ever came out of Ramsay.” 

^ Hnt, my good sir, such being his character, I wonder he has 
any protection and encouragement on this coast.” 

- ** Why, Mr Mannering, people must have brandy and tea^ and 
thm none in the country but what comes this way — and then 
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there’s diort accounts, and maybe a keg or two, or a dozen 
pounds left at your stable door, instead of a d — d lang account 
at Christmas from Duncan Robb, the grocer at Kipplctringan, 
who has ayo a sum to make up, and eitlier wants ready money, 
or a short-dated bill. Now, Hatteraick will take wood, or be ’ll 
take bark, or he ’ll take barley, or ho *11 take just what ’s conve- 
nient at the time. I ’ll tell you a gude story about that. There 
was ance a laird — that’s Madie of (judgcoiiford, — ho had a 
great number of kain hens, — that ’s liens that the tenant pays to 
the landlord, like a sort of rent in kind — they aye feed mine 
very ill ; Luckie Fimiiston sent up three that were a shame to 
bo scon only last week, and yet she has twelve bows sowing of 
victual; indeed her goodman, Duncan Finniston — that’s liim 
that ’s gone — (we must all die, Mr Maniicriiig ; that ’s ower true) 
— ^^and speaking of that, let us live in the meanwhile, for here ’s 
breakfast on the table, and the Dominie ready to say tlie grace.” 

The Dominie did accordingly pronounce a benediction, that 
exceeded in length any speech which Manncring had yet hoard 
him utter. The tea, wljich of course belonged to the noble Captain 
Hatteraick's trade, was pronounced excellent. Still Mannering 
hinted, though with duo delicacy, at the risk of encouraging such 
desperate characters : Were it but in justice to tlie revenue, 1 
should have supposed” 

^ Ah, the revenue lads”— for Mr Bertram never embraced a 
general or abstract idea, and his notion of tlie revenue was per- 
sonified in the commissioners, surveyors, comptrollers, and riding 
officers, whom ho happened to know — “ the revenue-lads can 
look sharp enough out for themselves — no ane needs to help them 
— and they have a’ the soldiers to assist them besides — and as to 
justicG — you’ll be surprised to hear it, Mr Manncring, — but I am 
not a justice of peace I” 

Manncring assumed the expected look of surprise, but thought 
within himself ttiat the worshipful bench suffered no great depriva- 
tion from wanting the assistance of his good-humoured landlord. 
Mr Bertram had now hit upon one of the few subjects on which 
he felt sore, and went on with some energy. 

“ No, sir, — the name of Godfrey Bertram of Ellangowan is not 
in the last commission, though there’s scarce a carlo in the 
country that has a plough-gate of land, but what he must ride to 
quarter sessions, and write J. P. after his name. 1 ken fu’ weel 
whom 1 am obliged to — Sir Thomas Kittlecourt as good as tell’d 
me he would sit in my skirts, if he bad not my interest at the last 
election ; and because 1 chose to go with my own blood and third 
cousin, the Laird of Balruddery, they keepit me off the roll of 
freeholders ; and now there comes a new nomination of justices, 
and I am left out t And whereas they pretend it was becauae 1 
let David Mac-Guffog, the constable, draw the warrants^ aiid 
manage the businesa his ain gait, as if I had been a nose o’ waa^ 
it *B a main untruth ; for 1 granted but seven warrants in my 
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and the Dominie wrote every ouo of tliem — and if it had not 
been that unlucky business of Sandy Mac-Gruthar’s, that the 
constables should have keepit two or three days up yonder at the 
auld castle, just till they could get conveniency to send him to tlie 
county jail — and that cost me enough o’ siller — But I keu what 
Sir Thomas wants very weel — it was just sic and siclike about 
the seat in the kirk o’ Kilrnagirdle — Was 1 not entitled to have 
the front gallery facing the minister, rather than Mac-Crosskie 
of Creoclistone, the son of Deacon Mac-Crosslde, the Dumfries 
weaver V* 

Mannering expressed his acquiescence in tlie justice of these 
various complaints. 

“And then, Mr Mannering, there >va8 the story about the 
road, and the fauld*dike — I ken Sir Thomas was behind there, 
and I said plainly to the clerk to tlie tniHtees that 1 saw tlie cloven 
foot, let them take tliat as tliey like. Would any gentleman, or 
set of gentlemen, go and drive a road right through the comer 
of a fauld-dike, and take away, as my agent observed to them, 
like twa mods of gude moorland pasture ? — And there was the 
story about choosing the collector of the cess” 

“ Certainly, sir, it is hard you sliould meet with any neglect 
in a country, where, to judge fmm tlie extent of their residence, 
your aiicestoi’s must have made a very important figure.” 

“ Very true, Mr Mannering — I am a plain man, and do not 
dwell on tiiese things ; and 1 must needs say, I have little memory 
for them ; but 1 wish yc could have heard my father’s stories 
about the auld tights of the Mac-Dingawaies — that ’s the Ber- 
trams that now is — wi’ tlio Irisli, and wi’ the Highlanders, that 
came here in tlieir berliiigs fmm Hay and Cantire — and how 
tliey went to the Holy Land — that is, to Jerusalem and Jericho, 
wi* a* their clan at their heels — they had better have gano to 
Jamaica, like Sir Thomas Kittlecourt’s uncle — and how tliey 
bmught hamo relics, like those that Catholics have, and a flag 
tliat^ up yonder in the garret — if they liad been casks of 
Muscavado, and puncheons of rum, it would have been better for 
tlie estate at this day — but there ’s little comparison between 
the auld keep at Kittlecourt and the castle o’ Ellangowan — 1 
doubt if the keep ’s forty feet of front. But ye make no breakfast, 
Mr Mannering ; ye’re no eating your meat ; allow me to reoom- 
mend some of the kipper — it was John Hay tliat catcht it, 
Saturday was three weeks, down at the stream below Hempseed 
ford,” &o. &c. 

The Laird, whose indignation had for some time kept him pretty 
steady to one topic, now lanched forth into his usual roving 
style of conversation, which gave Mannering ample time to reflect 
upoki:tlie disadvantages attending tlie situation, wliich, an hour 
bsfbre, he thought worthy of so much envy. Here was a country 
gentle^ii, whose most estimable quality seemed his perfect good 
natue, secretly fretting himself and murmuiing against others^ 
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for caascs which, compared with any real evil in life, must weigh 
like dust in the balance. ]3ut such is the equal distribution of 
Providence. To those who lie out of the rosid of great aiflictionB, 
are assigned petty vexations, which answer all the purpose of 
disturbing tlieir sereniiy ; and every reader must have observed, 
that neither natural apathy nor acquired philosophy can render 
country gentlemen insensible to the grievances which occur at 
elections, quarter sessions, and meetings of trustees. 

Curious to investigate the manners of tlio country, Mannering 
took the advantage of a pause in good Mr Bertram’s string of 
stories, to inquire what Captain ilattcraick so earnestly wanted 
witli the gipsy woman. 

“O, to bless liis sliip, I suppose. You* must know, Mr Man- 
neriiig, that these free-traders, whom the law calls smugglers, 
having no religion, make it all up in superstition ; and they have 
as many spells, and charms, and nonsense” 

" Vanity and wour !” said the Dominie : " it is a trafficking 
with the Evil One. S|)ells, periapts, and charms, are of his devieo 
— choice an'owB out of Apollyon’a quiver.” 

“ Hold your peace. Dominie — ye ’re speaking for ever — (by 
the way they were the first words the poor man^liad uttered that 
morning, excepting that ho said grace, and returned thanks) — 
Mr Mannering cannot get in a word for ye !-~ and so, Mr 
Mannering, talking of astronomy, and spells, and tliose matters, 
have you been so kind as to consider what we were .s|)eaking about 
last night 

^ 1 begin to tliink, Mr Bertram, with your worthy friend here, 
that 1 have been ratlier jesting witli edge-tools ; and although 
neither you nor I, nor any sensible man, can put faith in tlie 
predictions of astrology, yet as it has sometinirs happened that 
inquiries into futurity, undertaken in jest, have in their results 
prt^uced serious and unpleasant effects both upon actions and 
characters, I really wish you would dispense with niy replying to 
your question.” 

It was easy to sec that this evasive answer only rendered tlio 
Laird’s curiosity more uncontrollable. Mannering, however, 
was determined in his own mind, not to expose tlie infant to the 
inconveniences which might have arisen from his being supposed 
the object of evil prediction. He therefore delivered the paper 
into Mr Bertram’s hand, and requested him to keep it for five 
years with the seal unbroken, until the month of November was 
expired. After that date had intervened, he left him at liberty 
to examine the writing, trusting that tlio first fatal period being 
then safely overpassed, no credit would be paid to its fiirth^ 
contents. This Mr Bertram was content to promise, and 
Mannering, to insure bis fideli^, hinted at misfortunes which 
would oerSunly take place if his injunctions were neglected. The 
rest of the day, which Mannering, by Mr Bertram’s invitation, 
spent at EUangowan, passed over without any thing remarkaldsi 
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and on tiic morning of that which followed, the traveller mounted 
his palfrey, bade a courteous adieu to his hospitable landlord, and 
to his clerical attendant, repeated his good w ishes for the prosperity 
of the fjunily, and then, turning his horse’s head towards England, 
disappeared from the sight of the inmates of Ellangowan. He 
must also disappear from that of our readers, for it is to another 
and later period of his life that the present narrative relates. 


CHAPTER VT. 

Next, the .Tiisticc, 

111 fair round Ijolly, uith good capon lined, 

With ejo** sevt-re, and beard of formal cut. 

Full of wi-e fwitts, mul modem instances : 

And so he plays hib part. 

When Mrs Bertram of Ellangowan was able to hear tlie news 
of what had passed during her confinement, her apartment rung 
with all manner of gossiping respecting the haudsome young 
student from Oxford, who had told such a fortune by the stars to 
the young Laird, “ blessings on his dainty face.” The term, 
accent, and maniu^rs of the stranger, were expatiated upon. His 
horse, bridle, saddle, and stirrups, <lid not remain unnoticed. All 
this mi^c a great impression Uiion the niiud of Mrs Bertram^ 
for the good lady had no small share of superstition. 

Her firat emj>loyment, wdieii slie became capable of a little 
work, was to make a small velvet bag for the scliemc of nativity 
which she had obtained from her husband. Her fingers itched 
to break the seal, but credulity proved stronger than curiosity ; 
and she had tlie finniiess to enclose it, in all its integrity, within 
tw'o slips of parchment, which she sewed round it, to prevent ita 
being chafed. The whole was then put into the velvet bag 
aforesaid, and hung :is a charm round the neck of tho infant, 
where his mother resolved it should remain until tho period for 
the legitimate satisfaction of her curiosity should arrive. 

The father also resolved to do his part by the child, in securing 
him a good education ; and witli the view that it should commence 
with the fii’st dawning of reason, Dominie Sampson was easily 
induced to renounce his public profession of parish sclioolmaster, 
make his constant residence at tho Place, and, in consideration of 
a sum not quite equal to tiic wages of a footman even at that 
time, to midertake to communicate to the future Laird of Ellan- 
gowan all the erudition which he had, and all the graces and 
accomplishments which — he had not indeed, but which he had 
never discovered that lie wanted. In this arrangement, the 
Lairii found also his private advantage ; securing the constant 
benefit cdT a patient auditor, to whom he told his stories when they 
were alone, and at whose expense ho could break a sly jest when 
he liad company. 
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About four years after this time, a great commotion took place 
in the county where Ellangowaii is situated. 

Those who watched the signs of tlie times, had long been of 
opinion tliat a cluuigc of ministry was about to take p]a<‘'e ; and, 
at length, after a due proportion of hopes, fears, and delays, 
rumours from good auGiority, and bad authority, and no authority 
at ah ; after some clubs had drunk Up widi this statesman, and 
others Down with him ; after riding, and niimiiig, and iM)sting, 
and addressing, and counter-addressing, and protfers of lives 
and fortunes, tlie blow was at length struck, the adiiiiiiistratioii 
of the day was dissolved, and parliament, as a natural consequence, 
was dissolved also. 

Sir Thomas Kittlccourt, like odier members in the same 
situation, posted down to his county, and met but an indifferent 
reception. He was a partisan of the old administration ; and tlie 
friends of the new had already set about an active canvass in 
belialf of John Featherhead, Esq. who kept the best hounds and 
hunters in the shire. Among others who joined the standard of 

revolt was Gilbert Glossin, writer in , agent for tlie Laird of 

Ellangowan. This honest gentleman had either been refused 
some favour by the old member, or, w'hat is as probable, he liad 
gut all that ho had the most distant pretension to ask, and could 
only look to tlie otJier side for fresli advancement. Mr Glossin 
had a vote upon Ellangowan ’s property ; and he w'as iioyr deter- 
mined that his patron should have one also, there being no doubt 
wliich side Mr Bertram would embrace in the contest. He 
easily persuaded Ellangowui;. that it would be creditable to hin* 
to take the field at the head of as strong a party as possible ; and 
immediately w'ent to work, making votes, as every Scottisli 
lawyer knows how, by splitting and subdividing the superiorities 
upon this ancient and once powerful barony. These were so 
extensive, that by dint of clipping and paring here, adding and 
eking there, and creating over-lords upon all the estate whicli 
Bertram held of the crown, they advanced, at tlie day of contest, 
at the head of ten as good men of parchment as ever took tlie 
oath of trust and possession. This strong reinforcement turned 
the dubious day of battle. Tho principal and his agent divided 
the honour ; the reward fell to the latter exclusively. Mr Gilbert 
Glossin was made clerk of tlio peace, and Godfrey Bertram had 
his name inserted in a new commission of justices, issued imme- 
diately upon the sitting of the parliament. 

This l^d been the summit of Mr Bertram’s ambition ; not 
that he liked either the trouble or the responsibility of the office, 
but he tliought it was a dignity to which ho was well entitled, 
and that it bad been withlield from him by malice prepfuise. 
But tliiere is an old and true Scottish proverb, Fools lu^d 
not have diapping stioks tiiat is, weapons of offence. Mr 
Bertram was no sooner possessed of judicial authority which 
he had so much looged for, Uian he began to exercise it with 
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more severity than mercy, and totally belied all the opinions 
vrhich had hitherto been formed of his inert good nature. We 
liavo read soiiiewlici*o of a justice of pcac^e, who, on being nomi- 
nated in the commission, wrote a letter to a bookseller for the 
statutes respecting liis ofticial duty, in die following orthography, 
— “ Please send the ax relating to a gustus pease.” No doubt, 
when this learned gentleman had possessed himself of the axe, 
he hewed the laws with it to some purpose. Mr Bertram was 
not quite so ignorant of Englisli grammar as his worshipful 
predecessor : but Augustus Pease himself could not have use<l 
more indiscriminah^ly the weapon unwarily put into his hand. 

In good earnest, he considered the commission with which he 
ha«l been intrusted as a personal mark of favour from his sove- 
reign : forgetting that he had formerly thought his being deprived 
of a privilege, or honour, common to those of his rank, was the 
result of mere party cabal. He commanded bis tnisty aid-dc- 
crainp, Dominie Sampson, to read aloud the commisbiun ; and at 
die first “The king has been pleased to appoint” — 

“ Pleased !” lio exclaimed, in a ti'ansport of gratiturlo ; “ Honest 
geiitieman 1 I ’m sure he cannot be better pleased tiiaii I am.” 

Accordingly, unwilling to coniine his gradtude to mere feelings, 
or verbal expressions, he gave full current to tho new-born zeal 
of oftico, and endeavoured to express his sense of die honour con- 
fon‘ed upon him, by an unmitigated activity in die discharge of 
his duty. New brooms, it is said, sweep clean ; and I myself can 
bear witness, that, on the arrival of a new housemaid, the ancient, 
hereditary, and domestic spiders, who have spun their webs over 
the lower divisi(.)u of my book-shelvt»s, (consisting chiefly of law 
and divinity,) during the peaceful reign of her predecessor, fly at 
full speed before the probationary inroads of the new mercenary. 
Even so die Laird of Ellangowiui ruthlessly commenced his 
niagi8t«.'rial reform, at the c\j>eusc of various established and 
siijieraimuated pickers and stealers, who had been his neighbours 
for luUf a century. 11(5 wrought his miracles like a second Duke 
Humplu'cy ; and by the influence of the beadle’s rod, caused the 
lame to walk, tho blind to sec, and tho palsied to labour. He 
detected poachers, black-flshers, orchard-breakers, and pigeon- 
shooters ; had the applause of the bench for his rewaid, and the 
public credit of an active niagistrato. 

All this good liad its rateable proportion of evil. Even an 
admitted iiiiisanco, of anci«>nt standing, should not be abated 
without some caution. Tlie zeal of our worthy friend now in- 
volved in great distress sundry personages whose idle and men- 
dicant habits his own lachesselmd contributed to foster, until these 
habits had become irreclaimable, or Ayhose real incapacity for 
exertion rendered them fit objects, in tlicir own phrase, for the 
charity of all well-disposed Cnristians. The long-reniqmbered 
beggar,” who for twenty years had made his regular rounds witliin 
the neighbourh^d^ received rather as an humble ftiend than as 
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an object of cliarity, was sent to the neighbouring workhouse. 
The decrepit danie, who travelled round the parish upon a hand- 
barrow, circulating from house to house like a bad shilling, which 
every one is in haste to pass to his neighbour ; she, who used to 
call for her bearers as loud, or louder, than a traveller demands post 
horses, even tdic shared the same disastrous fate. The " daft Jock,’* 
who, half knave, half idiot, had been the sport of each succeeding 
race of village cliildren for a good part of a century, was remitted 
to the countv bridewell, where, secluded from free air and sun- 
shine, the only advantages he was capable of enjoying, ho pined 
and died in the course of six months. The old sailor, who had 
so long rejoiced the smoky rafters of every kitchen in the country, 
by singing Captain Wardy and Hold Admiral Benboic, was 
banished ^m tlic county for no better reason, than that he was 
supposed to speak with a strong Irish accent. Even the aiimial 
rounds of tlie pedlar were abolished by the Justice, in his hasty 
zeal for the administration of rural police. 

These things did not pass without notice and censure. We 
are not made of wood or stone, and the things which connect 
themselves with our hearts and habits cannot, like bark or lichen, 
be rent away without our missing them. The fiinner’s dame 
lacked her usual shai*e of infrlligence, perhaps also the self- 
applause which she had felt while distributing the awmousy (alms,) 
in shape of a govpen niandful) of oatmeal, tr the mendicant who 
brought the news. The cottage felt inconvenience from interrup- 
tion of the petty trade carried on by the itinerant dealers. The 
children lacked their supply of sugar-plums and toys ; the young 
women wanted pins, ribboms, combs, and ballads ; and tlie old 
could no longer barter their eggs for salt, snuff, and tobacco. All 
these circumstances breught the busy Laird of Ellangowan into 
discredit, which was the more general on account of his f >rmcr 
popularity. Even his lineage was brought up in judgment against 
him. They thought ‘^naetliing of what the like of Greonside, or 
Bumvillo, or Yie^orth, might do, that were sti'angers in the coun- 
try ; but Ellangowan ! that had been a name amang Uiem since the 
mirk Monanday, and long before — him to be grinding the puir at 
that n^te ! — They ca*d his grandfather the Wicked Laird ; but, 
tliough he was whiles fractious aneuch, when he got into roving 
company, and had ta’en the drap drink, he would liave scorned 
to gong on at this gate. Na, na, the muckle chumlay in the Auld 
Fl^ reeked like a killogie in his time, and there were as mony 
puir folk riving at the banes in the court, and about the door, as 
there were gentles in the ha*. And the leddy, on ilka Christmas 
night as it came round, gae twelve siller pennies to ilka puir body 
about, in honour of the twelve apostles like. They were fond to 
ca’ it paidstrie ; but 1 think our great folk might take a lesson 
frae th^ papists whUes. They gie another sort o* help to puir folk 
than just mnging down a saxpence in the brod on the Sabbatb, 
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and kilting, and Bcourging, and drumming them a’ the sax days 
o’ the week besides.” 

Such was the gossip over the good twopenny in every alehouse 
within three or four miles of Kllangowan, tliat being about the 
diameter of tho orbit in which our friend Godfrey Bertram, Esq. 
J.P. must be considered as tlic principal luminary. Still greater 
scope was given to evil tongues by the removal of a colony of 
gipsies, with one of whom our reader is somewhat .acquainted, and 
who had for a great many years enjoyed tlieir chief setdemeiit 
upon tlic cstiite of Kllangowan. 


CHAPTER VII. 

Come, princes of the ra^ffcd rofiinicnt. 

You of tho blood ! Pngijt my most iiprif^ht lord. 

And tlie&o, Mrliat name ur title e’er they benr, 

Jarkman or Palrico^ Crnuke or 
i'lvm,! ur Abram-man — 1 speak oi all. — 

Beggar* t Bush. 

Althou(3H the character of those gipsy tribes, which formerly 
inundated most of the nations of Europe, and which in some 
degree still subsist among them os a distinct people, is generally 
understood, tlio i*eadci* will pardon my saying a few words respect- 
ing their situation in Scotland. 

It is well known that tlic gipsies were, at an early period, 
acknowledged as a separate and independent race by one of tlie 
Scottish monarch6,and that they were less favourably distinguished 
by a subsequent law, which rendered the character of gipsy equal, 
ill the judicial balance, to that of common and Iiabitu^ thief, and 
prescribed his punishment accordingly. Notwithstanding the 
severity of this and other statutes, the fraternity prospered amid 
the distresses of tlie country, and received large accessions from 
among thoso whom famine, oppression, or tlie sword of war, had 
deprived of the ordinary means of subsistence. They lost, in a 
great measure, by this intem\ixturo, the national cnaractcr of 
Egyptians, and became a mingled race, having all the idleness 
and predatory habits of tlieir Eastern ancestors, with a ferocity 
whi(^ tliey probably borrowed from the men of the north who 
joined ^eir society. They travelled in different bands, and had 
rules among themselves, by which each tribe was confined to its 
own district. The slightest invasion of the precincts which had 
been assigned to another tribe produced desperate Bkirmishes, in 
which there was often much blood shed. 

The patriotic Fletcher of Saltoun drew a picture of these Iw- 
ditti almut a century ago, which my readers will peruse with 
astonishment. 

" There are at this day in Scotland (besides a great many poor 
families very meanly provided for by the church boxes, with 



48 


GUY MANNERING, 


others, ^ho, by living on bad food, fall into various diseases) two 
hundred tliouaand people begging from door to door. These arc 
not only no way advantageous, but a very grievous burden to so 
poor a country. And though tlie number of tliem be perhaps 
double to what it was formerly, by reason of tliis present great 
distress, yet in all times there havo been about one hundre^d thou- 
fsand of those vagabonds, *who have lived witliout any n^gard or 
subjection either to tlio laws of the land, or even those of God and 
nature ******. No magistrate could ever discover, or be 
informed, which way one in a hundred of these wretches died, or 
tliat ever they were baptized. Many murders havo been dis- 
covered among them ; and tliey are not only a most unspeakablo 
oppression to poor tenants, (who, if tliey give not bread, or some 
kind of provision to perhaps forty such villains in one day, are 
sure to bo inhultcd by them,) but they rob many poor people who 
live in houses distant from any neighbourhood. In years of plenty 
many thousands of them moot together in tlie mountains, wliere 
they feast and riot for many daj's ;,and at country weddiiiM, 
markets, burials, and other the like public occasions, they arc to be 
seen, both man and woman, perpetually drunk, cursing, blasphem- 
ing, afid figliting together.” 

N<itwith8tanding the deplorablo picture presented in this ex- 
tract, and which Fletcher liimself, though the energetic and 
eloquent friend of freedom, saw no better mode of correcting tlian 
by introducing a system of domcbtin slavery, the progress of time, 
and increase both of tlio meauB of life and of power of the 
laws, gradually reduced this drcadhil evil within more narrow 
bounds. The tribes of gipsies, jockics, or cairds, — for by all these 
donomiiiations such banditti wore known, — liecame few in num- 
ber, and many were entirely rooted out. Still, however, a suffi- 
cient number reiiuuned to give occasional alarm and constant 
vexation. Some rude handicrafts were entirely resijpied to these 
itinerants, particularly the art of trencher-making, of manufactur- 
ing horn-spoons, and the, whole mystery of the tinker. To these 
they added a petty trade in tlie coarse sorts of eartiien-wore. 
Such were their ostensible means of livelihood. Each tribe had 
usually some fixed place of rendezvous, which they occasionally 
occupied and considered as their standing camp, and in the vici- 
nity of which dicy generally abstained from depredation. They 
had even talents and accomplishments, which made them occa- 
sionally useful and entertaining. Many oultivatod music witli 
success ; and the favourite fiddler or piper of a district was often 
to be found in a gipsy town. They understood all out-of-door 
sports, especially otter-hunting, fishing, or finding game. They 
lured the best and boldest terriers, and sometimes hod good 
pointers for sale. In winter, the women told fortunes, the men 
showed tricks of legerdemain ; and these accomplislimcntB often 
helped to while away a weary or stormy evening in the circle of 
the fanner’s ha’.” The wildness of their ebaraoter, and the 



GUY MANNERING. 


49 


indomitable pride ^ith which they despised all regular labour, 
commanded a certain awe, whidi was not diminished by the con- 
sideration, thiit tluHsc strollers were a vindictive race, and were 
restrained by no check, either of fear or conscience, from taking 
<lesperate vengeance upon those who had offended them. These 
tribes were, in short, the Parkts of Scotland, living like wild 
Indians among European settlers, and, liko them, judged of rather 
by their own customs, habits, and opinions, th^ as if tliey had 
been members of the civilized part of the community. Some 
hordes of them yet remain, chieily in such situations as afford a 
ready escape cither into a waste country, or into another jurisdic- 
tion. Nor are the features of their character much softened. 
Their numbers, however, aro so greatly diminished, tliat instead 
of one hundred thousand, as calculated by Fletcber, it would now 
p^haps be impossible to collect above five hundred tliroughout all 
Scotland. 

\ tribe of these itinerants, to whom Meg Merrilies appertained, 
had long he/m m stationary as tlieir habits permitted, in a glen 
upon the estate of Ellangowan. They had there erected a few 
huts, which they denominated their city of refuge,** and where, 
when not absent on excursions, they harboured unmolested, as 
the er<jws that roosted in the old ash-trees around them. They 
had been such long occupants, that they were cunsidcred in some 
degree as proprietors of the wretched shealings which they inha- 
bited. This protection they were said anciently to have repaid, 
by st'rvico to the laird in war, or, more frequently, by infesting 
OP plundering the lands of those neighbouring barons with whom 
lie chanced to be at feud. Latterly, tlieir services were of a more 
pacific nature. The women spun mittens for the lady, and 
knitted boot-hose for the laird, which wore annually presented at 
Christmas with great form. The aged sibyls bles^ tho bridal 
bed of the laird when he married, and the cradle of the heir when 
•bom. The men repaired her ladyship*s cracked china, and 
assisted tho laird in nis sporting paiiies, wormed his dogs, and 
cut the ears of his terrier puppies. Tho children gathered nuts in 
the woods, and cranbenies in the moss, and mushrooms on Gio 
pastures, for teibute to tlio Place. These acts of voluntary service, 
and acknow lodgments of dependence, were rewarded by protection 
on some occasions, connivance on otliers, and broken victuals, ale, 
and brandy, when circumstances called for a display of gene- 
rosity ; and this mutual intercourse of good offices, which liad 
been carried on for at least two centuries, rendered the inhabitants 
of Domcleugh a kind of privileged retainers upon the estate of 
Ellan^wan. The knaves*’ were the Laird’s " exceeding gex^ 
frienmi ;** and ho would have deemed himself very ill used, if his 
countenance could not now and then have bomo uiem out against 
the law of the country and the local magistrate. But this friendly 
union was soon to be dissolved. 

The community of Demcleugh, who cared for no rogues but 

^VOL. II. D 
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thoir own, were wholly without alarm at the severity of the 
justice’s proceedings towards other itinerants. They had no doubt 
that he determined to suffer no mendicants or sf^llers in tlie 
country, but what resided on his own property, and practised 
their ti^o by his immediate pcrniibsion, implied or expressed. 
Nor was Mr Bertram in a hurry to exert his iiewly-acquircd 
authority at the expense of these old settlers. But he was driven 
on by circuiiistanccs. 

At the quarter-sessions, our new justice was publicly upbraided 
by a gentleman of the opposite party in county politics, tiiat, 
while he affected a great zeal for the public police, and seemed 
ambitious of the fame of an active magistrate, ho fo&h'rcd a tribe 
of the greatest rogues in tho country, and permitted them to 
harbour within a mile of the house of Kllaiigowaii. To this there 
was no reply, for the fact was too evident and well-known. The 
Laird digested the taunt as he best could, and in his way homt' 
amused himself with speculations on the easiest method of ridding 
himself of those vagrants, who brought a stain upon his fair fame 
as a magistrate. Just as ho had resolved to take tlio first oppor- 
tunity of quarreling with tlio Farias of Bemclcugh, a cause of 
provocation presented itself. 

Since our friend’s advancement to be a conservator of the 
Mace, he had caused the gate at the head of his avenue, which 
formerly, having only one hinge, remained at all times hospitably 
open — ho had caused this gate, 1 say, to be newly hung and 
handsomely painted. Ho had also shut up witli paling, curiously 
twisted wi& furze, certain holes in the fences adjoining, tlirough 
which the gipsy boys used to scramble into tho plantations to 
mther birds’ nests, tlio seniors of the village to make a short out 
from ono point to another, and the lads and lasses fur evening 
rendezvous — all writhout offence taken, or leave asked. But 
these halcyon days were now to have an end, and a minatory 
inscription on one side of the gate intimated prosecution accor- 
ding to law'’ (the painter had spelt it persecution — Tun vaut bieii 
I’autre) to all who should be found trespassing on tliese enclosures. 
On the otiicr side, for uniformity’s sake, was a precautionary 
annunciation of spring-guns and man-traps” of such formidabh) 
powers, that, said the rubrick, with an emphatic nota bene — ^Mf 
a man goes in, they will break a horse’s leg.” 

In defiance of these threats, six well-grown gipsy boys and 

g irls were riding cock-horse upon the new gate, and plaiting may- 
owers, which it was but too evident had been gathered within 
the forbidden precincts. With as much anger as he was capable 
of feeling, or perliaps of assuming, the Laird commanded them 
to descend ; tiiev paid no attention to his mandate : he then 
began to pull tiicm down one after another; they resisted, 
nasidveily at least, each sturdy bron 2 sed varlet making himself as 
heavy as he coul^ or dimbing up as fast as he was disinountod. 
The Laird then called in l£e assiatanoe of his servant^ a surly 



GUY MANNERIKG. 


51 

fellow, who had immediate recourse to his horse-whip. A few 
lashes sent the party a-scompcring ; and thus commenced the 
first breacli of the peace between Uie house of Ellangowan and 
the gipsies of Demcleugh. 

The latter could not for some time imagine that the war waa 
real ; until they found that their children were horse-whipped 
by the grieve when foimd trcs|rassiDg ; that tlieir asses were 
poinded by tlic ground-oihcer when left in Uie plantations, or even 
when turned to graze by the road-side, against the provision of 
the turnpike acts ; tliat the constable began to make cunous 
inquiries into their mode of gaining a livelihood, and expressed 
his surprise that the men should sleep in the hovels all day, and 
be abroad the gi*eatcr part of the night. 

When matters came to this point, tlie gipsies, without scruple, 
entered upon measures of retaliation. Ellangowan’s hen-roosts 
were plundered, his linen stolen from the lines or bleaching 
giound, his fishings poached, his dogs kidnapped, his growing 
ti’OJ^s cut 01- barked. Much petty mischief was done, and some 
evidently for the mischiefs sake. On the otlier liand, warrants 
went forth, without mercy, to pursue, search for, take, and appre- 
hend ; and notwithstanding tlieir dexterity, one or two of the 
depredators were unable to avoid conviction. One, a stout young 
fellow, who sometimes had gone to sea a-fishing, was handed over 

to the Captain of the impress service at D ; two children 

were soundly flogged, and one Egyptian matron sent to the house 
of correction. 

Still, how'ever, the gipsies made no motion to leave tlic spot 
wdiich they had so long inhabited, and Mr Bertram felt an un^- 
lingness to deprive them of their ancient “ city of refuge so 
that the petty warfare we have noticed continued for several 
months, without increase or abatement of hostilities on either side. 


CHAPTER Vin. 


So the red Indian, by Ontario's side, 

Nursed luirdy on tlie brindled paotlier’s hide, 

As fades Ins swarthy race, with anguisli sees 
The wiiite innirs oottago rise beneath the trees ; 

He leaves tlie slicUer of his native wood, 

He leaves tlie murtnur of Ohio's flood. 

And torward rushing in indimant grief. 

Where never foot luu trod the folleu leaf. 

He bends las course wliere twillj^t reigns sublime, 

O'er forests sllunt ^oe the birth of time. 

Scenciq^Ir^fiJlncff» 

In tracing the rise and progress of tlio Scottish Maroon war, 
we must not omit to mention that years had rolled on, and that 
little Harry Bertram, one of the bax^iest and most lively children 
that ever made a sword and grenadier’s cap of ruraes, now 
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approached his fifth rcvolvinfc birth-day, A hardihood of dispo- 
sition, which early developed mado him already a littlo 

wanderer ; ho was well acquainted with every patch of lea jspround 
and dingle aromid Elliingowan, and could toll in his broken 
language upon what baulks grew tlie bonniest flowers, and what 
copse had the ripest nuts. 11c repeatedly terrified his atUmdants 
by (‘lambering about the ruins of tlie old castle, and had more 
than once made a stolen exetu^tion as far as the gipsy hamlet. 

On these occasions he was generally brought back by Meg 
Merrilies, who, though she could not be prevailed upon to enter 
tlie Place of Ellangowan after her nephew liad been given up to 
the pressgang, did not apparently extend her resentment to the 
child. On the contrary, she often contrived to waylay him in his 
walks, sing libii a gipsy song, give him a ride upon her jackass, 
and thrust into his pocket a piece of gingerbread or a rcd-checked 
apple. This woman’s ancient attachment to the family, repcllcvl 
and checked in every other direction, seemed to rejoice in having 
some object on which it could yet reinise and expand itself. She 
prophesied a hundred times, that young Mr Harry would be 
the prido o’ the family, and there liadna been sic a sprout fhie 
the auld aik siiico the death of Arthur Mne-Dingawaie, that was 
killed in the battle o’ the Bloody Bay ; as for tho present stick, it 
was good for nacthing but fire-wood.” On one occasion, when 
the child was ill, she lay all night bedow the window, chanting a 
rhyme which she believed sovereign sus a febrifuge, and could 
neither be prevailed ujKin to enter tlie housc», nor to leave the 
station she liad chosen^ till slie was informed that the crisis was 
over. 

Tlic affection of this woman became matter of suspicion, not 
indeed to the Laird, wiio was never hasty in suspecting evil, but 
to his wife, who had indifferent health and poor bpirits. She was 
now far advanced in a second pregnancy, and, os she could nut 
walk abroad hi^rself, and the woman who attended upon Harry was 
young and thoughtless, she prayed Dominic Sampson to undei*tako 
tho task of watching the boy in his rambles, when ho should not 
be otlierwise accompanied. The Dominie loved his young cliar^, 
and was enraptured with his own success, in having ali^dy broi^t 
him so far in his learning as to spell words of three syllables. The 
idea of this early prodigy of erudition being carried off by the 
gipsies, like a second Adam Smith,* was not to be tolerated ; and 
accordingly, though tho charge was contrary to all his habits of 
life, ho readily undertook it, and might be seen stalking about 
with a mathematical problem in his head, and his eye u^n a child 
of five years old, whose rambles led him into a hundred awkward 
ntaations. Twice was the Dominie chased by a croas-grained 
cow, once be fell into the brook crossing at the stepping-stones, 
and another time was bogged op to the middle in tiie slough of 

• The father of Keonenniest Phtloiophy wm when a child, actually carried off 
Id giiiNfkm and remained some houn hi tneir pononloo. 
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Lochend, in attempting to gather a water-lily for the young I^aird. 
It wan tlio opinion of tlie villago matrons who relieved 8auipsr>n 
on the latter occasion, that the Laird might as well trust the 
care o’ his bairn to a potato bogle but the gf)od Dominie bore 
all his disaster^ with ^avity and serenity equ^ly imperturbable. 
" Pro-di-gi-ous !” was the only ejaculation tljcy ever extorted 
from the much-endiu'ing man. 

The Laird had, by this time, determined to make root-and- 
branch work with the Maroons of Derncleugh. The old servants 
shook their heads at his proposal, and even Dominio Sampson 
ventured upon an indirect remonstrance. As, however, it was 
couched in the oracular phrase, “ Ne morms Camerinam,'' neitlier 
the allusion, nor the language in which it was e.xpres^, were 
calculated for Mr Bertram’s edification, and matters proceeded 
against the gipsies in form of law. Every door in the hamlet was 
chalked by the ground-r)fhcer, in token of a forntul warning to 
remove at nc:;t term. Still, however, they shewed no symptoms 
either of subinission or of compliance. At leiigtli tlie term-day, 
tlie fatal Martiiima.s, iirrived, and violent measures of ejection 
were resorted to. A strong posse of peace-officers, sufficient to 
render all resistance vain, cliargcd the inhabitants to depart by 
noon ; and, as tliey did not obev, the officers, in terms of tlieir 
warrant, proceeded to unroof tlio cottages, and pull down tlie 
wretched doors and windows, — a summai'y and effectual mode of 
ejection still practised in some remote parts of Scotland, when a 
tenant proves refractory. The gipsies, for a time, beheld the work 
of destruction in sullen silence ami inactivity ; then set about 
saddling and loa<ling tlieir asses, and making prepni’atioiis for tlieir 
departure. These were soon accomplish^, wnere all had tlie 
habits of w^andering Tartars ; and they set forth on their journey 
to seek new settlements, where their patrons sliould neither be of 
the quorum, nor custos rotuloriiin. 

Certain qualms of feeling had deterred Ellangowan from attend- 
ing in person to see Ills tciiants expelled. lie left the i ‘xecutive part 
of tlie business to the officers of the law, undi^r the immediate 
direction of Frank Komicdy, a suptTvisor, or riding officer, 
belonging to the Excise, who had of late become intimate at the 
Place, and of whom we shall have more to say in the next 
chapter. Mr Bertitun himself chose tliat day to make a visit to 
a friend at some distance. But it so happened, iiotwitlistanding 
his precautions, that he could not avoid meeting his late tenants 
during tlieir retreat from his property. 

It was in a hollow way, near the top of a steep ascent, upon 
the vdrgo of the Ellangowan estate, tliat Mr Bertram met tlie 
gipsy procession. Four or five men formed the advanced guaiHi, 
wrapped in long, loose great-coats tliat hid their tall slender 
figures, as the large sloudied liats, drawn over their brows, con- 
cealed their wild features, dark eyes, and swarthy faces. Two of 
tliem carried long fowling-plecc^ one wore a broadsword without 
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a ^eath, and all had the Highland dirk, though they did not wear 
that weapon openly or ostentatiously. Behind them followed the 
train of laden asses, and small carts or tumUers, as they were called 
in that country, on which wore laid the decrepit and the helpless, 
the aged and infant part of the exiled community. The women 
in their red cloaks and straw bats, the elder children witli bare 
heads and bare feet, and almost naked bodies, had the immediate 
care of tiie little cairavau. The road was narrow, running between 
two broken banks of sand, and Mr Bertram’s servant rode 
forward, innacking his whip with an air of authority, and motion* 
ing to the 'drivers to allow free passage to tlieir betters. His 
signal was unattended hi. lie then called to the men, who 
lounged idly on before, ** Stand to your beasts’ heads, and make 
room for the Laird to pass.” 

“ Ho sliall have his sharo of the road,” answered a male gipsy 
from under his slouched and largo-brinnned hat, and without 
raising his face, and ho shall have nae mair ; the highway is 
tree to our cuddies as to liis ^Iding.” 

The tone of the man being sulky, and even menacing, Mr 
Bertram thought it best to put his dignity in )iis pocket, and pass 
by the procession quietly, on such space as they chose to leave 
for his accommodation, which was narrow enough. To cover 
with an appearance of indifference his feeling of the want of 
respect with which he was treated, he addressed one of the men, 
as he passed liim without any show of greeting, salute, or recog- 
nition, — “ Giles Baillie,”hc said, “have you heard that your son 
Gabriel is well 1” (The question respected the young man who 
liad been pressed.) 

“ If 1 had heard otherwise,” said the old man, looking up with 
a stem and menacing countenance, “ you should have heard of it 
too.” And he plodded on his way, tarrying no fartlier question.* 
When the Laird had presse^l on with ditiicidty among a cKiwd 
of familiar faces, which liad on all former occasions mai*ked his 
approach willi the reverence due to that of a superior being, 
but in which he now only read hatred and contempt, and luid got 
dear of the throng, he could not help turning his horse, and 
looking hack to mark the progress of their march. Tlie group 
would have been an excellent subject for tlie pencil of Calotte. 
The van bad already reached a small and stunted thicket, which 
was at the bottom of the hill, and which gradually hid the line of 
march until the last stragglers disappeared. 

His sensations were bitter enough. The race, it is true, which 
be had tlius summarily disminsod from their ancient place of 
refhge, was idle and vidous ; but had bo endeavoured to render 
them otherwise t They were not more irregular cliaraoters now, 
than they had been while tliey were admitt^ to consider them- 
selves as a sort of suhordmate dependents of his family ; and 


e Tbit anecdote It a nteml fact. 
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ought the mere circumstance of his becoming a magistrate to have 
made at once such a change in his conduct towards them ! Some 
means of reformation ouglit at least to have been tried, before 
scudiug seven families at once upon the wide world, and depriving 
them of a degree of countenance^ which witliheld them at least 
from atrocious guilt. There was also a natural }^cariiing of heart 
on parting witli so many known and familiar faces ; and to tliis 
feeling Godfrey Bertram was peculiarly accessible, from the 
limited qualities of his mind, which sought its principal amuse* 
ments among the petty objects around him. As ho was about to 
turn his horse’s head to pursue his journey, Meg Mcrrilies, who 
Imd lagged behind the rest of the troop, unexpectedly presented 
herself. 

Slie was standing upon one of those high precipitous banks, 
which, as we have before noticed, overhung the road ; so that sho 
was placed considerably higher than Ellangowaii, even though he 
was on hor«'‘^’''.ck ; and her tall figure relic ve<l against the clear blue 
sify, seemed almost of supernatural stature. We have noticed, 
that there was in general attire, or rather in her mode of 
adjusting it, somewhat of a foreign costume, artfully adopted 
perhaps for tlie purpose of adding to the eftect of her spells and 
predictions, or perhaps from some traditional notions respecting 
the dress of her ancestors. On this occasion, she had a large 
piece of red cotton cloth r«jUed about her head in tlie foi*m of a 
turban, from beneath which her dark eyes flaslied with uncommon 
lustre. Her long and tangled black hair fell in clf-locks from the 
folds of tliis singular head-gear. Her attitude was that of a sibyl 
in frenzy, and she stretched out, in her right luunl, a sapling 
bough which seemed just pulled. 

“ I’ll be d d,” said the groom, if she has not been cutting 

the young aslies in the Dukit ^lark !” The I^ird made no answer, 
bnt continued to look at the figure which was thus perched above 
his path. 

“ Hide your ways,” said the gipsy, “ ride your urays, Laird of 
Ellongowau — ride your ways, Godfrey Berti*aiti ! This day have 
ye quenched seven smoking hearths — see if tlie fire in your ain 
parlour bum the. blyther for that. Ye have riven the thack off 
seven cottar houses — kxik if your aiu roof-tree stand the faster. 
Ye may stable your stirks in tlie sliealin^p at Pemcleugh — see 
that the liare does not couch on tlie hearuistane at EUimgowan. 
Ride yom: ways, Godfrey Bertram — wjiat do you glower after our 
folk for 3 There ’s tliirty hearts there, that wad hive wanted bread 
ere ye bad wanted sunkets,* and spent their lifeblood ere ye liad 
scratched your finger. Yes — Uiere’s thirty yonder, from the 
auld wife of an hundred to the babe that was bom last week, that 
ye liave turned out o’ their bits o’ bields, to sleep with the tod and 
tlie black cock o’ the muirs 1 lUdo your ways, EUangowiHU 


« Ualicaefei. 
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Our baims are hinging at our weary baeks — look that yotir 
braw cradle at hame be the fairer spread up — not that I ani 
wishing ill to little Harry, or to the babe that *s yet to be bom. God 
forbid — and make them kind to the poor, and bettei folk than 
their father ! And now, ride e’en your ways ; for these are the 
last words ye ’ll ever hear Meg MenilieB speak, and this is the 
last reise that I’ll ever cut in the bonny woods of Kllan- 
gowan.” 

So saying, she broke the sapling she held in her hand, and flung 
it into the road. Margaret of Anjou, bestowing on her triumphant 
foes her keen-edged n^cdiction, could not have turned from tliem 
with a jesture mure proudly contemptuous. The Laird was 
clearing hie voice to speak, and thrusting his band in his pocket 
to find a half-crown ; the gipsy waited neither for liis reply nor 
liis donation, but strode down the hill to overtake tlie caravan. 

EUangowan rode pensively home ; and it was remarkable that 
he did not mention tliis interview to any of his family, 
groom was not so reserved ; ho told tho story at great length to a 
fml audience in the kitchen, and concluded shearing, that ^ if 
ever the devU spoke by the mouth of a woman, he had spoken by 
that of Meg Merrilies that blessed day.” 


CHAPTER IX. 

Paint Scotland jrroeting owor lier thrii^lc. 

Her mutchkm aUi'ip as tuoin ’» a whatle, 

And d— n'd exclaemen in a bustle, 

Selrinfc a stell ; 

Trlunipbant crudiin 't like a niunell, 

Or laiupit shell. 

Burns. 

Duiuna the period of Mr Bertram’s active magistracy, he did 
not forget the aflaim of tho revenue. Smuggling, for which the 
Isle of Man then afforded peculiar facilities, was general, or rather 
universal, all along the south-wostom coast of Scotland. Almost 
all the common people were engaged in these practices ; the 
gentry connived at them, and the officers of the revenue were 
frequently diaeountenanced in tho exercise of their duty, by those 
who should have protected them. 

There was, at this period, employed as a riding officer, or 
sapervisor, in that part of the country, a certain Francis Kenney, 
already named in onr nanufive ; a stout, resolute, and active 
man, who had made seizures to a great amount, and was propor- 
ti^iwy hated by those who had an interest in the /air 
they caiM tho pursuit of these contraband adventurers, 
pscson was natural aon to a gentleman of good family, 
whidi drcumstskieS, and to his being of a jolly convivial dii^^Qimll| 
and tinging a good aong, he was admitted to the oeeutiMU 
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M}ciety of tiie gcutlcmen of ttie country, and was a member of 
scvei'al of their clubs for practising athletic games, at which he 
was particularly oxpeii;. 

At Ellangowaii, Kennedy was a frequent and always an 
acceptable guest. His vivacity relieved Mr Bertram of tlie 
trouble of thought, and the labour which it cost him to support 
a detailed communication of ideas ; while the daring and danger* 
ous exploits which he liad undertaken in the discharge of his 
office, formed excellent conversation. To all these revenue 
adventures did the Laird of Ellangowan seriously inchne, and the 
amusement which he derived from Kennedy’s society, formed an 
excellent reason for countenancing and assisting the narrator in 
the execution of his invidious and hazardous duty. 

" Frank Kennedy,** he said, “ was a gentleman, tliough on the 
wrung bide of the blanket — he was connected with the family of 
Ellangowan through tho houhc of (llengubble. The last Laird of 
Gh'ngubble would have brought the estate into the Ellangowan 
line ; but happening to go to Harrigatc, he there met with Miss 
Jean lladaway — by the by, the (lrc*en Dragon at Harrig^te is 
tlie best house of the twa — but for Frank Kennedy, he *b in one 
benso a gentleman bom, and it*s a bhame not to support him 
against these blackguard smugglers.** 

After this league had taken place between judgment and 
execution, it ebanced that Captain Dirk Hattcraiek had landed a 
cargo of bpirlts, and other contraband ^ods, upon tlie beach not 
far from Ellangowan, and, ciiuiiding in tho indiffen^nce witli which 
the Laird had formerly rc^rded similar infracUoiib of the law^ 
ho was neither very anxious to conceal nor to expedite th* 
tranoaetion. The consequence was, that Mr Frank Kennedy, 
armed with a waiTont irom Ellangowan, and supported by some 
of the Laird’s people who kuew tlie cuunti'y, and by a party of 
military, poured down upon the kegs, hales, and bags, and aftw a 
desperate affi'ay,in which seviTc woiuids were given and received, 
succeeded in clapping the broad aiTow' upon tlio articles, and 
bearing thorn oft* in triutnpli to the next custom-house. Dirk 
Hatteraiek vowed, in Dutch, Gcmiau, and English, a doep and 
full revenge, botli against tho gauger and his abettors ; and all 
who knew him thought it likely he would kec^p his word. 

A few days after the departurt> of the gipsy tribe, Mr Bertram 
asked his l^y one morning at breakfast, whether this w'as not 
little Harry’s birthday ? 

“ Five years auld exactly, this blessed day,” answ^ged the lady ; 
" so we may look into the English gentleman’s |)aper.” 

Mr Bertram liked to sliew his autliority in trifles. No, my 
dear, not till to-morrow'. The last time I waa at quarter aesbions, 

• Die sheriff told us, that that dui inceptus — in short, you 

dcai't understand Latin, hut it means tliat a term-day ia not 
Wim DU it *s ended.” 

* )tiat sounds like nonsense, my dear.” 
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" May be so, my dear ; but it may bo very good law for all 
that. 1 am sure, speaking of term>days, I wish, as Frank 
Kennedy says, that Wliitsuiiday would kill Martinmas and be 
hanged for the murder — for there I have got a letter about that 
interest of Jenny Cairns’s, and deil a tenant ’s been at the Place 
yet wi* a boddle of rent, — nor will not till Candlemas — but, 
speaking of Frank Kennedy, 1 dare say he ’ll be hero the day, for 
he was away round to Wigton to warn a king’s ship that ’s lying 
in the bay about Dirk Ilatteraick’s lugger being on the mast 
again, and ho ’ll be back this day ; so wc ’ll have a bottle of 
claret, and drink little Harry’s liealtli,” 

“ 1 wish,” replied the lady, “ Frank Kennedy w^ould let Dirk 
Hatteraick alarie. What nee^ he make himself niair busy than 
otlier folk 1 Cannot he sing his sang, and take his drink, and 
draw his salary, like Collector Snail, honest man, that never 
fashes ony body 1 And I wonder at you, Laird, for meddling 
and making — Did wc ever want to send for tea or brandy frae 
the Borough-town, when Dirk UattcTaick used to como quietly 
into the bay 1” 

“ Mrs Bertram, you know nothing of these matters. Do you 
think it becomes a magistrate to let liis own house be made a 
receptacle for simiggled gmds I Frank Kennedy will shew you 
the penalties in the act, and ye ken yoursell they used to put their 
run goods into the Auld i’lace of Ellaiigowan up by there.” 

Oh, dear, Mr Bertram, and what the waur were tlio w's’s 
and the vault of the old castle for having a wliecn kegs o’ brandy 
in tliem at an orra time 1 i am sure ye were not obliged to ken 
ony thing about it ; aud what the waur was the King that the 
lairas here got a soup o' drink, and the ladies their drap o’ tea, at 
a reasonable rate 1 — it’s a sliame to them to pit such taxes on 
tliem ! — aud was na I much the better of these Flanders head 
and pinners, that Dirk Hatteraick sent me a’ the way from 
Antwerp 1 It will bo lang or the King sends me ony Uuiig, or 
Frank Kennedy eitlier. And tlien ye would quaiTcl with uiese 
gipsies too ! 1 exi^ect every day to hear the barn-yard’s in a low.” 

^ I tell you once more, my dear, you don ’t understand those 
things — aud there ’s Frank Kennedy coming galloping up the 
avenue.” 

Aweel ! aweel ! Ellangowau,” said the lady, raising her voice 
as the Laird left the room, I wisli yo may understand them 
yonrsell, tliat ’s a’ !” 

From thia^uuptial dialogue the Laird joyftilly escaperi to meet 
his faithful fnend, Mr Kennedy, who arrived in high spirits. 
^*For the love of life, Kllangowon,” ho said, *'get up to the 
castle ! you ’ll see that old fox Dirk Hatteraick, and his majesty’s 
hounds in full ery after him.” So saying, ho flung his horse’s 
bridle to a boy, ran up the ascent to the old castle, followed 
by the Laird, and indeed by several others of the family, alavttcd 
by the sound of guns from tlie sea, now distinctly heard. 
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On gaining tliat part of the ruins which commanded the most 
extensive outlook, they saw a lugger, with all her canvass crowded 
standing across tho bay, dowdy piu^ue<l by a sloop of war, that 
kept firing upon tho chase from her bows, which the lugger 
returned witli her stcm-chasors. “ They *re but at long liowls yet,” 
cned Kennedy, in great exultation, “ but they will be closer by 

and by. 1) — n him, be *s stai*ting bis cargo ! I sco tlie good 

Nuntz pitching overboard, keg after keg I — that’s a d d 

ungcntecl thing of Mr Hattcraick, as 1 shall let him know by and 
by. — Now, now ! they *ve got tho wind of him ! — tliat *s it, that's 
it ! — Hark to him I hark to him! Now, niy dogs ! now, my 
dogs ! — hark to Ranger, hark !” 

“ 1 think,” said the old gardener to ope of the maids, the 
gauger 'sJJe by which word the common people express those 
violent spirits which tliey think a presage of death. 

Meantime the chase continued. The lugger, being piloted witli 
gri'at ability, and using every nautical shift to make her escape, 
had now roacliod, and was about to double, the headland whieh 
formed the extreme point of land on the left side of the bay, when 
a ball having hit the yard in the slings, the main-sail fell upon 
tho deck. The conwH|^ueiicc of this accident appeared inevitable, 
but could not be seen by the spectators ; for the vessel, which 
had just doubled the headland, lost steerage, and fell out of tlieir 
sight beliind the promontory. Tho slotip of war crowded all 
sail to pursue, but she bad stood too close upon the cape, so that 
tliey were obliged to wear tho vessel for fear of going ashore, 
and to make a large tack back into the bay, in order to recover 
sea-room enough to double the headland. 

« They ’ll lows her, by , cargo and lugger, one or both,” 

said Kennedy ; “ I must gallop away to the Roint of Warroch, 
(tin's w'as the headland so often mentioned,) and make them a 
signal whero she has drifted to on tlie other side. Good-by for 
ail hour, Ellangowan — get out the gallon punch-bowl, and plenty 
of lemons. I ’ll stand for the Frcuch article by the time 1 come 
back, and we ’ll drink tlie young Laird’s health in a bowl tliat 
would swim the Collector’s yawl.” So saying, he mounted his 
horse, and galloped off. 

About a mile fixmi the house, and upon the verge of the woods, 
which, as wo have said, covered a promontoi*}* terminating in the 
cape called the Point of Warroch, Kennedy mot young Harry 
Bertram, attended by his tutor, Dominic Sampson. He had often 
promised tlie child a ride upon his galloway ; and, from singing, 
dancing, and playing Punch for his amusement, was a particulw 
favourite. He no sooner came scampering up the patli, tlian the 
boy loudly claimed his promise ; and Kennedy, who saw no risk 
in indulging him, and wislied to tease tho Dominie, in whose 
visage he read n remonstrance, caught up Harry from the ground, 
placid him before him, and eoiitinued his route, Sampson’s 

Peradveuture, Master Kennedy” being lost in the datter 
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of hiB horse’s feet. The pedagogue hcsiuitod a moment whether 
he should go after thorn ; but Kennedy being a person in full 
confidence of tlic family, and with whom he himself had no delight 
in associating, being that he was addicted unto profane and 
scorrilons jests,” he continued his own walk at his own pace, till 
he reached the Place of Ellangowaii. 

The spectators from the mined walls of the rastlc were still 
watching the sloop of war, which at length, but not without tluf 
loss of considerable time, recovered sea-room enough to weather 
tlie Point of Warroch, and was lost to their sight behind that 
wooded promontory. Soule time afterwards the discharges of 
several cannon w'ero heard at a distance, and, after an interval, 
a still louder explosion, as of a vessel blow'u up, and a cloud of 
smoke rose above the trees, and mingled w'ith the blue sky. All 
then separated on their different occasions, auguring variously 
upon the fate of the smuggler, but the majority iiisiNtiiig that her 
capture was inevitable, if she had not already gone to tlie bottom. 

“ It is near our dinner-tinic, my dear,” said Mrs Bertram to 
her husband, “ will it he lang before Mr Kennedy comes hackl” 
“ I expect him every moment, my dear,” said the Laird ; “ per- 
haps he is bringing sumo of the officers of the sloop with him.” 

“ My stars, Mr Bertram ! why did not ye tell me this before, 
that we might have had the large round ublc 1 — and then the^ ’re 
a’ tired o’ saut meat, and, to tell you tho plain truth, a rump o’ 
beef is the best part of your dinner — and then 1 wad have put 
on another gown, and ye wadna have boon the waiir o’ a clean 
neck-clotli yourscdl — But ye delight in surprising and biiiTying 
one — I am sure I am no to baud out for ever against this sort of 
going on — But when folk’s missed, then they are moaned.” 

Pshaw, pshaw 1 deuce take the beef, and the gown, and table, 
and the neck-cloth ! — we sliall do all very well. — Whore *h the 
Dominie, John i — (to a servant who was busy about the table) — 
where ’s the Dominie and little Harry 

" Mr Sampson’s been at hame these twa hours and mair, but I 
dinna think Mr Harry cam hame wi’ him.” 

"Not come hame wi’ him?” said the lady; "desire Mr 
Sampson to step this way directly.” 

" Mr Sampson,” said she, upon his entrance, " is it not tho 
moat extraor^nary thing in this world widt^, that you, who have 
free up-putting — bed, board, and washing — and twelve pounds 
BterKng n-year, just to look after tliat boy, should let him out of 
your s^ht for twa or Uiree hours I” 

Sampson made a bow of humble acknowledgment at each pause 
which the angry lady made in her enumeration of the advantages 
of his situation, in order to give more weight hi her remonstrance, 
and then, in words which we will not do him the injustice to 
imitate, told how Mr Francis Kennedy "had assumed spontane- 
oualy the charge of Master Harry, in despite of his remonstrances 
in tho contrary.” 



GUY MANNERING, 


61 

“ I am very little obliged to Mr Francis Kennedy for his 
p;uns,” aaid the lady, peevihhly ; “ suppose lie lets the boy drop 
from his horse, and lames him ? — or suppose cme of the cannons 
conies ashore and kills him 1 — or suppose ” 

“ Or suppose^ my dear,” said Ellaagowan, “ what is much more 
likely than any thing else, that they have gone aboard the sloop 
t»r the prize, and are to come round the point with the tide 1” 

** And tin n they may be drowned,” said the lady. 

“ Verily,” ssiid Sampson, “ 1 thought Mr Kennedy had returned 
an hour since — Of a surdy I deemed I heard his horse’s feet.” 

“ That,” said John, with a broad grin, “ was Grizzei cliasing 
the hiimble-cow* out of the close.” 

Sampson coloured up to the eyes — not at the implied taunt, 
which he would never have discovered, or resented if he had, but 
at some idt^a which crossed his own mind. “ 1 have been in an 
error,” he 8ai<l ; " of a siinity I should have tarried for the babe.” 
So saying, be siintchc<l his h<»ii<'J tended cane and hat, and hurried 
awa) towaiua V/arrocli-wooil, faster lh;m he was ever known to 
walk before, or aft(?r. 

The Laird lingered some time, debating the point with tlie lady. 
At lengtli, he saw the sloop of war again make her appearance ; 
hut, without approaching tlie shore, she stood away to the west- 
ward witli all her sails set, and was soon out of sight The lady’s 
Atiite of timorous and fretful apprehension was so habitual, that 
lier Teal'S went for nothing with her lord and master; but an 
appearance of disturbance and anxiety among the servants now 
(‘xcitod his lUarai, ospecially when he was called out of tlie room, 
and told in private that Mr Kennedy’s liorse had eome to tlie 
stable door aloue, with the saddle turned round below its belly, 
and the, reins of the bridle broken; and tliat a farmer 
informed them in passing, tliat there was a smuggling lugger 
burning like a furnace on other side of tlic Pciint of Warroch, 
and that, though he had come through the w'ood, ho had seen or 
heard tu^ihing of Kennedy or the young Laird, “ only there was 
Dominic Sampson, gaun rumpaugiiig about, like mad, seeking for 
them.” 

All was now bustle at Kllaiigtiwan. The Laird and his servants, 
male and fi'iualc, hastened to the wood of Warroch. The tenants 
and cottagers in tlie neighhourhood lent their assistance, partly 
out of zeal, partly from curiosity. Boats were manned to search 
the sea-sliore, wliicli, on tho otlier side of the Point, rose into 
high and indeiihid rocks. A vague suspicion was entertained, 
though too horrible to be expressed, that the child might liavo 
fallen ii'om one of these cliffs. 

The evening had begun to close when the parties entered the 
wood, and dispersed different ways in quest of the boy and his 
comiianion. The darkening of me atmosphere, and tlic hoarse 
aighs of Uio November wind through tlie naked trees, the rustling 
* A cow without lionu. 
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of the withered loaves which strewed the glades, the repeated 
halloos of the different pai*ties, which often drew them togetlier 
in expectation of meeting the objects of their search, gave a cast 
of dismal sublimity to the scene. 

At length, after a minute and fruitless investigation through 
the wood, the searchers began to draw together into «>ne body, 
and to compare notes. Tlie agony of the father grew beyon d 
concealment, yet it scarcely equalled the anguish of the tutor. 
“ Would to God 1 had died for him !” the affectionate create iv 
repeated, in notes of the deepest distress. Those who were leas 
interested, rushed into a tumultwiry discussion of chances and 
possibilities. Each gave his opinion, and each was alternately 
swayed by that of the others. Some thought the objects of tlieir 
search had gone aboard the sloop ; some that they had gone to a 
village at three miles* distance ; some whispered they might have 
been on board the lugger, a few planks and bt\'iins of which the 
tide now drifted aslir)]'e. 

At this instant a shout was heard from the beach, so loinl, so 
shrill, so piercing, so different from every sound which the woods 
that day had rung to, tliat iiubiidy hesitated a moment to believe 
that it conveyed tidings, and tidings of dreadful import. All 
hurried to tlie place, and, venturing without seniyilc upon paths, 
which, at another time, they would hav'e shuddei^^d to look at, 
descended towards a cleft of the rock, whei'e one boat’s crew was 
already landed. ‘‘Here, sirs! — here I — this way, for God’s 
sake I — this way ! tliis way !” was the ndteraU'd ci-y. Ellnii- 
gowan broke through the throng which had tUrcady assernbled at 
the fatal B]>ot, and beheld die object of tlieir terror. It was the 
dead body of Kennedy. At first sight he t^ccined to have perished 
by a fall from the rocks, which rose above the spot on which he 
lay, in a perpendicular precipice of a hundred fi^t above die 
b^h. The corpse was lying half in, lialf out of die water ; the 
advancing tide, raising the arm and stirring the clothes, had given 
it at some distance the appearance of motion, so that those who 
first discovered tho bod^ thought that life remained. But every 
spark had been long extinguished. 

“ My bairn I ray bairn I” cried tho distracted father, “ where 
con he bel” — A dozen mouths were opened to communicate 

hopes which no one felt. Some one at length mentioned the 

gipsies 1 In a moment Ellangowan had reascended the cliffs, flung 
himself upon the first horse he met, and redo furiously to the 
huts at Dcmcleugh. All was there dark and desolate ; and, as 
he dismounted to make more minute seai'ch, he stumbled over 
finments of furniture which had been thrown out of tlie cottages, 
and the Inroken wood and thatch which hod been pulled down by 
Inh orders. At that moment the prophecy, or anathema, of Meg 
Merrilies feU heavy on his mind, ** You have stripped the thatch 
from seven cottages, — see that the roof-tree of your own house 
stand the surer r 
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" Restore,” he cried, “ restore my bairn ! bring me back my 
sou, and all shah bo forgot and forgiven 1’* As ho uttered these 
words in a sort of frenzy, his eye caught a glimmering of light in 
one of the dismantled cottages — it was that in which Meg Merri* 
lies foiTuerly resided. The light, whi(*h seemed to proceed from 
tire, glimmered not only through the window, but also through 
the rafters of the hut where the roofing liad bren torn off. 

He flew to the pla*;© ; the entrance was bolted ; despair gave 
tl)e miserable father the strength of ten men ; he mshed against 
tlic door with such violence, that it gave way before tlie montenimii 
of his weight and force. The cottage was empty, but bortj marks 
of ivceut habitation; there was fire on the hearth, a kettle, and 
some preparation for food. As he eagerly gazed around for 
something that might confirm his hoj^e that his child yet lived, 
altliough in tlie power of those btrauge jxioplc, a man entered the 
hut. 

It was his old gar<lener. “ O sir !” said the old man, “such a 
night as lid': I trusted never to live to see 1 — ye maun come to 
the Place directly 1” 

“ Is my boy fouml 1 is he alive ? have ye found Harry Ber- 
tram ? Andrew, have yo found Harry Bertram 1” 

“ No, sir ; but” 

“ Then ho is kidnapped ! I am sure of it, Andrew 1 as sure as 
that 1 tread upon earth 1 She has stolen him — and I will never 
stir from this place till I have tidings of my bairn !” 

“ 0, but ye maun comohaino, sir ! ye maun come hame I — We 
have Himt for tlie Sheriff, and we ’ll set a watch here a* night, in 

case the gipsies return ; but you — ye nuiun come luanc, sir, 

for my loddy’s in the dead-thraw.” * 

Bertram turned a stupified and unmeaning eye on the mes- 
.sciiger who tittered this calamitous news ; and, repeating the 
words, ^Hn the dead-thraw !” as if he could not comprehend 
tlieir meaning, suffered Hie old man to dnig him towartls his 
horse. During the ride home, he only said, “ Wife and bairn, 
Imith — mother aud sou, baith — Bair, sair to abide !” 

It is needless to dwell upon the new scene of agony which 
awaited him. The news of Kennedy’s fate had been eagerly and 
incautiously communicated at Kllangowan, with the gratuitous 
addition, tnat, doubtless, “ he had di’awn the young Inird over 
tiie craig witli him, though the tide had swept away tlie diild’s 
body — he was light, puir thing, and would flee farther into the 

Mrs Bertram heard the tiding ; she was far advanced in her 
mneguancy ; she fell into the pains of prematm'e labour, and, ere 
Kllangowan had recovered his agitated faculties, so as to compre- 
hend tiio full distress of his situation, he was the father of a female 
infant, aud a widower. 


• Doatli-agony. 
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CHAPTER X. 

But SCO, his face is black, find full of blood ; 

His eye-lMiIls further ruit timn when ho lived. 

Staring full ghastly like a strangled man ; 

His hair iipnmr'd, his nostrils stretch'd with stniggling. 

His hands abroad display'd, os one tliat gasp'd 
And tugg'd for life, and a as by strength subdued. 

lUnrjf I V. Part F\rst. 

The Sheriff-depute of the county arrived at Ellangowaii next 
morning at day-break. To this provincial magistrate the law of 
Scotland assigns judicial powers of considerable extent, and the 
task of inquiring into all crimes committed within bis jurisdic- 
tion, the apprehensiou and commitment of susp<icted persons, 
and so forth.* 

The gentleman who held the officii in the shire of at the 

time of thiis catastrophe, was well bom and well educated ; and, 
tliough somcwliat pedantic and professional in his habits, he 
enjoyed general respect as an active and intelligent magistrate. 
His first employment was to examine all witnesses whose evidence 
could throw light upon this mysterious event, and make up tlie 
written rejjort, proces verbaf, or precognition, as it is technically 
called, which the practice of Scotland has substituted for a 
coroner’s inquest. Under the Slieriff’s minute and skilful 
inquiry, many cii'cumstances appeared, which seemed incom- 
mtible with the original opinion, that Kennedy had accidentally 
fallen from the cliffs. We shall briefly detail some of these. 

The body had been deposited in a neighbouring flsher-hut, but 
without altering the condition in which it was found. This was 
the first object of the Sheriff’s examination. Though fearfully 
crushed and mangled by the fall from such a height, tlie coT^se 
was found to exhibit a deep cut in the head, which, in tlie opinion 
of a skilful surgTKin, must have l>een inflicted b;y a broadsword, 
or cutlass. The experience of tliis gentleman discovered otlier 
suspicious luflicatious. The face was much blackened, the eyes 
distorted, and the veins of tlic neck swelled. A coloured hand- 
kerchief, which the unfortunate; man had worn round his neck, 
did not present the usual apfiearaiioe, but was much loosened, 
and tile knot displaced and dragged extremely tight : the folds 
were also compressed, as if it bad been used as a means of 
.grappling the deceased, and dragging him perhaps to tlie 
[ precipice. 

On the other hand, poor Kennedy’s purse was found untouched ; 
and, what seemed yet more extraordinary, tiio pistols which liie 
usually carried whm about to encounter any hazardous adven- 
ture, were feund in his pockets loaded. This appeared particu- 

* Tlw Seotthh SheHir dtseharcroii. on Kueb ocoatiooi at tbat now mmitkiiied. 
pibity much Uit woit duty at a Coroner. 
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Urly strange, for he was known and dreaded by the contraband 
traders as a man equally fearless and dexterous in the use of 
his weapons, of which ho had given many si^ial proofs. The 
SheriflF inquired, whctlicr Kennedy was not in the practice of 
carrying any other arms ! Most of Mr Bertram’s servants 
recollcctcMl that he generally had a couUau de cknm, or short 
hanger, but none suoli was found upon the dead body ; nor could 
tliose w'ho had seen him on the morning of the iatal day, take it 
upon them t<j assert whether he then carried that weapon or not. 

The corpse afforded no other indicia respecting the fate of 
Kennedy ; for, though the clothes were much displaced, and the 
limbs drcudfully fractured, the one sc^inctl the probable, the otlier 
the ccrtiiiii, consi*quenccs of such a fall. The hands of the 
deceased were clenched fast, and full of tiurf and earth ; but tliis 
also seenu'd equivocal. 

Tho magisti'ate then proceeded to the place where the corpse 
was first discovered, and made those who had found it give, upon 
tlic hpot, a particular ami detailed account of the manner in which 
it was lying. A large fragment of the rock appeared to liave 
accompanied, or followed, tlie fall of tho victim from the cliff 
al>ove. It w'as of so solid and compact a substance, that it had 
fallen without any great diminution by splintering, so tliat the 
Sheriff was enabled, first, to estimate the w’cight by measurement, 
and then to calc;ulutc, from the appearance of tho fragment, what 
portion of it had been bedded into the cliff fi*om which it had 
descended. This w'as easily detect'd, by the rawr appearance of 
the stone where it liad not been expfised to the atmosphert;. Tliey 
then ascended the cliff, and surveyed tho place from whence the 
stony fragment had fallen. It seemed plain, from the appcaRiiico 
of the bed, that the mere weight of one man standing upon tlie 
projecting part of the fragment, supposing it in its original situa- 
tion, could not have destroyed its balance, and precipitated it, with 
himself, from the cliff. At the same time, it appeared to have 
lain so loose, tliat the use of a lever, or the combined strength of 
three or four men, might easily have liurled it from its position. 
The short turf about the brink of the precipice was much tram- 
pUid, as if stamped by the he^^ls of men in a mortal struggle, or in 
the act of some violent exei-tion. Traces of tlie same kind, less 
visibly marked, guided tho sagacious investigator to the verge of 
the copsewood, which, in that phicc, crept high up tlie bank to- 
wards tlie top of tlie precipice. 

With patience and perseverance, they traced these marks into 
the thickest part of the copse, a route which no person would have 
voluntarily adopted, unless for the purpose of concealment. Here 
they found plain vcatiTOs of violence and struggling, from space 
to Bp^. Small bou^a were tom down, ns if grasped by some 
resisting wretch who was dragged forcildy along ; the ground, 
where in tlie least degree soft or marshy, shewM the |mnt of 
Biany feet ; there were vestiges also, which might be those of 

VOL. XX. E 
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human blood. At any rate, it was certa'n that several persons 
must have forced their passage among tho onks^ hazels, and under- 
wood, with which they were mingled ; and in some places appeared 
traces, as if a sack full of grain, a dead body, or something of that 
heavy and solid description, had been dragged along the ground. 
In one part of tho thicket there was a small swamp, the clay of 
which was whitish, being probably mixed with marl. Tlie back of 
Kennedy’s coat appear^ besmeared with stains of tho same cohnir. 

At length, about a quarter of a mile froiu the brink of the fakil 
precipice, the traces conducted them to a small open space of 
ground, very much titunpled, and plainly stained with blood, 
although withered leaves had been strewed upon the spot, juid 
other means hastily taken to efface the marks, which sca^med 
obviously to have been derived from a desperate affray. On one 
side of this patch of open ground, was found tho auffcTer’s naked 
hanger, which seemed to have been tlirown into the thicket ; on 
the other, the belt and sheath, which appeared to have been hid- 
den with more leisurely care and precaution. 

The magistrate caused the foot-prints wlrieli marked tliis spot 
to bo carefully measured and exainincul. Some corresponded to 
the foot of the unhappy victim ; some were larger, Bon)c less ; 
indicating, that at least four or five men had been busy around him. 
Above an, here, and here only, were obsf^rved tho vestiges of a 
child’s f(M)t ; and na it could be seen nowhere else, and tlie hard 
horse-track which traversed thew'ood of Warroch was contiguous 
to the spot, it was natural to tliink tlmt the boy might have 
escaped in that direction during the confusion. But as he W'as 
never heard of, the Sheiiff, who made a careful entry of all these 
memoranda, did not suppress liis opinion, Umt tlie deceased had 
met with fold play, and that tlie raurdei-ers, whoever they were, 
had possessed memselves of thepci'soii of tho child llan'y Bertram. 

Every oxertioa was now made to discover the criminals. Sus- 
picion hesitated between tlie smugglers and the gipsies. Tho fate 
of Dirk Hatteraick’s vessel was certain. Two men from the oppo- 
site side of Warroch Bay (so the inlet on the southern side of the 
Point of Warroch is calloci) had seen, though at a great distance, 
tho lugger drivo eastward, after doubling the headland, and, as 
they judged from her manoeuvres, in a disabled state. Shortly 
niter, they perceived that she grounded, smoked, and, hmUly, took 
fire. She was, as one of them expressed himself, in, a liijht low, 
(brii^t flame, ^ when they observed a king’s ship, with her colours 
up, heave in sight from behind the cape. The guns of the burn- 
ing vessel disemureed themselves as the Are reached them ; and 
they m!9r her, at length, blow up with a great exploriun. Tho 
deep of war kept alomforher own safety; and, after hovering till 
the other exploded, stood away south wai^ under a press of sail. 

Sheriff anxiem^ interrogated tlicse men whctlier any boats 
had left the vessel. They could not say — they liad seen none — 
hiU they might have put off in such a direction as placed tiie 
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burning vessel, and the thick smoke which floated landward from 
it, between their course and tlic witnesses* observation. 

That the ship destroyed was Dirk Datteraick’s, no one doubted. 
His lugger was well known on tho coast, and had been expected 
juKt at this time. A letter from tlie commander of the king’s 
sloop, to whom the Sheriff made application, put the matter 
beyond doubt ; he sent also an extract from his log-book of the 
transactions of the diay, which intimated their being on the out- 
look for a smuggling lugger, Dirk Hatteraick master, upon tlie 
information and requisition of Francis Kennedy, of his majesty’s 
excise servicie ; and that Kennedy w'as to l)e upon the outlook on 
the sliore, in case Hatteraick, who was Icnown to be a desperate 
fellow, ami had been repeatedly outlawed^ should attempt to run 
his sloop agromid. About nine o’clock a. m. they discovered a 
sail, which answered the description of Hatti?raick’s vessel, chased 
I’.cr, and after r<*peatcd signals to her to shew colours and briug- 
to. fired up«" ^«er. The chase tlien shewed Hamburgh coloui’s, and 
returned the lire ; and a running light was maintained for three 
hours, when, just as the lugger was doubling the Point of War- 
roch, they observed that the main-yard was shot in tho slin^, 
and that the vessel was disabled. It was not in the power of uio 
man-of-war’s men for some time to profit by this circuraslBnce, 
owing to their having kept too much in Khorc for doubling the 
headland. After two tacks, they accomplished this, and observed 
the chase on fire, and apparently di'scrted. The fire having 
reached seme casks of spirits, which were placed on the deck, 
with other combustibles, probably oil purpose, burnt with such 
fury, that no boats durst approach the vessel, especially as her 
shotted guns were discharging, one after another, by tiic heat. 
The captain had no doubt whatever that the crew had set the vessel 
oil fire, and escaped in their boa^ After watching the confia- 
gratioii till tho ship blew up, his majesty’s sloop, the Shark, stood 
towards tho Isle of Mon, witli tha purposo of intercepting the 
retreat of the smugglers, who, thougli they might conceal 3iem- 
s*ilves in the wood for a ^y or two, would probably take the first 
opportunity of endeavouring to make for this asylum. But tliey 
never saw more of them than is above narrated. 


Such was tho account given by William Pritchard, master and 
coininandor of his majesty’s sloop of war. Shark, who concluded^ . 
by regretting deeply that ho had not luid the happiness to fall itt ' 
with Uie scoundrels who had bad the impudence to fire on 'Ms 
uuijesty’s flag, and with an assurance, tlmt, should ho met^t Mr Dirk 
Hhttcraick in any future cTuisc, he would not fail to bring him into 
port under his stern^ to answer whatever might bo alleged against 
him. 


As, therefore, it seemed tolerably certain that the men on board 
the lugger had escaped, the dcaBi of Kennedy, if he fell in with 
tliom lu tile woods, when irritated by tho loss of tlieir vos^l, and 
by the share he had in it, was easily to be accounted for. . And it 



GS 


GUY MAXNEUING. 


was not improbable, that to such bnital tempers, rendered despe- 
rate by their own circumstances, even the murder of the child, 
against wliose father, as liaviiig l»ecoiiie suddenly active in the 
proBccutioii of smugglers, llatteraick w'as known to ]ia\c uttonxi 
deep threats, would not a])poar a very heinous crime. 

Against this hypothesis it was urged, that a crew of fifteen or 
twenty men could not ha\ e lain hidcleii upon the coast, when so 
close a search took plact* immediately after the dcstruetion of 
tlieir vessel ; or, at least, tliat if they had hid themselves in the 
woods, their iKiuts must have been sec‘n on the beach ; that in 
such precarious circumstances, and wheji all retreat must have 
seemed difiicult, if not impossible, it was not to be thought tliat 
tliey would have all united to commit a u.'^idess murder, for the 
mere sake of revenge. Those who lieM this opinion, sujtposed, 
cither that tliu boats of tlie lugger bad stoml out to sea without 
being observed by those who were intent upon gazing at the 
burning vessel, and so gained safe distonce bofoi’o the sloop got 
around the headland ; or else, that, the boats being staved or 
destroyed by the lin^ of the i5hark during tlie chase, the ci*ew bad 
obstinately determined to |H>rish with the vessel. What gave 
some countenance to this supposed act of desperation was, that 
neither Dirk Hattoniick nor any of his sailors, all welbkiuiwn 
men in the fair-trade, were again schui upon that coast, or hoard 
of in the Isle of Man, wdiere strict inquiry was made. On tlie other 
hand, only one d<^ad body, appa’vntly that of a seaman killed by 
a cannon-shot, drifted ashore. So all that could be done was to 
re"istcr the names, deseidnuon, and appearance of the individuals 
belonging to the .ship’s* company, and ofter a reward for tlie 
apprtdiensiou of them, or any one of them ; extending also to any 
person, not the actual murderer, who slnmld give evidenco tond- 
ing to convict those who murdered Francis Kennedy. 

Another opinion, which was also plausibly supported, w'ent to 
charge tiiis horrid crime upon the late tenants of Demcleugh. 
They were known to have resented highly the conduct of the 
Laird of Ellangowan towards tliem, and to have used threatening 
expressions, which every one supposed tliciii capable of currying 
into effect. Tlie kidnapping the child was a crime xiiucli more 
consistent witli tlieir habits than with those of smugglers, and his 
temporaiy guainlian might havo fallen in an attempt to protect 
him. Desides it was remembered, that Kennedy had been an 
active agent, two or three <lays before, in the forcible expulsion 
of tliese people from Dcrnclorigh, and that harsh and menacing 
langiu^c had been exchanged between him and some of tlie 
Eg^tinn patriarchs on that memorable occasion. 

jtie Sheriff received also the de|iosilaons of the unfortunate 
father and his servant, concerning what liad passed at their 
meeting the caravan of jppsies as they left the estate of EUan- 
gowan* The spoedi of Morrilies seemed paiiit'ularly 

There wasi as the inagistrate ol^ved in Ida law language. 
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damnum minatum — a damage, or evil turn, threatened, and 
malum »ecutum — an evil of the very kind predict<?d shortly aJler- 
wards following. A young woman, who had hern gathering nuts 
in Wairroch wood upon the fatal day, was also strongly of opinion, 
though she declined to make positive oath, that she had seen Meg 
Mennlies, at least a woman of her remarkable size and appear- 
ance, start suddenly out of a thicket — she said she had called to her 
by name, but, as the figure turned from her, and made no answer, 
she was uncertain if it w'ere the gipsy, or her wraith, and was 
afraid to go nearer to one who was^ways reckoned, in the vulgar 
phraser, no canny. This vague story received some corroboration 
from the circumstance of a fire being that evening found in tlie 
gipsy’s deserted cottage. To this fact Ellaugowan and his gar- 
dener h<»re evidence. Yet it seemed extravagant to suppose, 
tliat, had this womau bc<m accessory to such a dreadful crime, 
she would have returned that very evening on which it was 
committed, to the place, of all others, where she was mt»st likely 
to be sought after. 

Meg McrriJics was, however, apprehended and examined. She 
denied strongly having been either at Dernclc'ugh or in the wood 
of Warroch upon the day of Keimeily’s death ; and several of her 
tribe made oath in her behalf, that she had never quitted tlieir 
encampment, which was in a glen about ten miles distant from 
Ellangowan. Their oaths were indeed little to be trusted to ; but 
what other evidence could be had in the circumstances ? There 
was one remarkable fact, and r>nly one, which arose fi*oin her 
examination. Her arm ap|H*ared tiv he slightly wounded by the 
etit of a sharp weapon, and was tied up with a handkerchief of 
HaiTy Bertram’s. But the chief of the horde acknowlcdgi^d he 
had ‘‘ corriJctcMl her*’ that day with his whinger ; she herself, 
and others, gave the same account of her hurt ; and, for the 
handkerchief, the quantity of linen stolen from Ellangowan during 
the last months of their residence on the estate, easily accounted 
for it, without charging Meg with a moi'c heinous crime. 

It was observed upon her examination, that slie treated the 
questions respecting the death of Kennedy, or the gauger,” as 
she called him, with indiffereiu'c ; but expressed-^ great and 
emphatic scorn and indignation at being supposed i^apablc of 
injuring little Harry Bertram. She was long confined in jail, 
under tlie hope that something might yet be discovered to throw 
light upon this dork and bloody transaction. Nothing, however, 
occurred ; and Meg was at length liberated, but under sentence 
of banishment from the county, as a vagrant, common thief, and 
disorderly person. No traces of the boy could ever be discovered ; 
and, at length, the story, after making much noise, was gradually 
given up as alt^tber inexplicable, and only perrotuated by the 
name of “ The Gau^r’s Loup,” which was generally bestowM on 
the cliff from whioh the unfortunate man had fallen, or been 
precipitated. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Enter Time, as Chorus, 

I~that please some, try all ; both joy and t-«rror 
Of good and bad ; that make und unfold error — 

>'ow take upon me, in the niuiie of Time, 

To UHe niy \«ings. Impute it not a crime 
To me. or my swift jutisage, tliat 1 slide 
O'er sixteen years, and leave the growth untrk'd 
Of tliut wide gap . 

Winter's Tale. 

OcR niOTiitioii ifl now about to make a large stride^ and omit a 
space of nearly seventeen years ; during whieli notluiig occurnnl 
of any jiarticular consequence with respect hi the story wo have 
undertaken to tell. The gap is a wide one ; yet if the reader’s 
experience in life enables him tf> look back on so many years, tbe 
space will scarce appear longer in his recollection, than the time 
consumed in turning thcfie page's. 

It was, then, in the montli of November, about seven ttHui years 
after tlio catastrophe related in tlic last chapter, that, during a 
cold and stormy night, a social gro^ip had closed around the 
kitcheii'fire of the (jrordon Arms at KippU^tringan, a small but 
comfortable inn, kept by Mrs MuC'Candlish in that village. 
The conversation which passed among them will save me the 
trouble of telling the fev/ events occurring during tins chasm in 
our history, witli which it Ls necessary that the reader should be 
acquainted. 

Mrs Mac-Candlisli, throned in a comfortable easy chair lined 
with black leather, was regaling herself, and a neighbouriug 
gossip or two, witli a cup of genuine tea, and ut tlie same time 
keeping a sharp eye upon her domestics, as they went and came 
in proiiecution of tlieir various duties and commissions. The 
clerk and precentor of the pariidi enjoyed at a little distance his 
Saturday night’s pipe, and aided its bland fnniigiitioti by an 
occasional sip of brandy and water. Deacon Bcarclitf, a man 
of great importance in the village, combined the indiilgemxs of 
both parties — lie had his pipe and bis tea-cup, the latter being 
laood with a little spirits. One or two clowns sat at some 
distance, drinking their twopenny ale. 

** Are ye sure the parlour ’s ready for them, and the fire 
burtiiiis clear, and the chinmey no smoking 1” said the hostess to 
a chaimiermaid. 

She was answered in the affirmative. Ane wadna be uncivil 
to Uicm^ especially in their distress,” said she, turning to the 
Beacon. 

<< Assuredly not, Mrs Mac-Candlish ; assuredly not. I am sure 
<my sma’ thing they might want fiuo my shop, under seveui or 
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eight, or ten pounds, 1 would book them as readily for it as the 
first in the country. Do tliey come in the auld chaise 

“ I <lare say no,” said the precentor ; “ for Miss Bertram comes 
on the white powny ilka day to tlie kirk — and a constant kirk- 
kcfcper she is — and it ’s a pleasure to hear her bunging the psalms, 
winsome young tiling.” 

“ Ay, and tlie young Laird of Hazlewwid rides hanie lialf the 
road wi* her after sermon,” said one of the gossips in company j 
“ 1 wonder how anld Hazlewood likes that.” 

" 1 keiiria how he may like it now,” answered another of th<* 
tea-drinkers ; “ but the day luis been when Eilaugowau wad 
hae liked as little to sec his daughter taking up with their 
son.” 

“ Ay, has hecn,^ answered the first, witli somewhat of em- 
phasis. 

“ 1 am sure, neighbour Ovens,” said the hostess, “ the Hazle- 
wr)ods of llazlewood, though they are a very gude auld family in 
the county, never tliought, till within theses twa score o* years, of 
evening themselves to the Ellangcnvaiis. Wow*, woman, the 
Bertrams of Ellangowan are the auld Dingawaiea laiig sync — 
there is a sang alKiut aiio o’ them marrying a daughter of the 
King of Man : it liegius, 

Blytlu* Uertnim’s tu'en him owf>r the fiwiu, 

To wed a wife, and bring her liaiiie — 

I daur say Mr Skroigh can sing us tlie ballaut.” 

“ Ciudewife,” said {?kreigh, gathering up his mouth, and sipping 
his tiff of brandy punch with great solemnity, “our talents were 
gieii us to other use Hum to sing dal't auld sangs sac near the 
•Sabbath day.” 

** Mout, fie, Mr Skreigh ; I'se w'arrant I hae heard you sing a 
hlythc sang on Saturday at e'en beuire now. But as for the 
chaise. Deacon, it luisiia been out of the coach-house since Mrs 
Bertram died, tliat’s sixteen or seventeen years since sync — 
Jock Jabos is aw^ay wi’ a chaise of mine for them ; I wonder 
he ’s no conic hack. It ’s pit mirk ; hut there ’s no an ill turn 
on the road but twa, ajid tlie brigg ower Warroch bmni is safe 
oneueb, if he baud Ui the right side. But tlion tlierc 's Heavie- 
side-brae, that ’s just a murder for post-cattle ; but Jock kens 
the road brawly.” 

A loud rapping was heard at tlie door. 

“That’s no Hiem. I diuna hear tlie wheels. Grizzle, ye 
limmcr, gang to tlie door.” 

“ It ’s a single gentleman,” whined out Grizzle, “ maun 1 take 
him into the parlour 1” 

“Foul he in your feet, then ; it’ll be some English rider. 
Coming without a servant at this time o’ night ! — Has the ostler 
ta’en Hie horse ! — Ve may light a spunk o’ fire in the red 
room.” 
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V* I wish, ma'am,*’ said tlie traveller, cntoriii<; the kitchen, 
" you would give me leave to warm myself here, for tlie night is 
very cold.” 

His appearance, voice, and manner, produced an instantaneous 
effect in favour. Ho was a handsome, tall, tliin figure, dressed 
in black, as appeared when he laid aside his riding-coat ; his age 
might be between forty and fifty ; his cast of features ^ave and 
interesting, and his air somewhat military. Every point of liis 
appearance and address bespoke the gentleman. Long habit liad 
given Mrs Mac-Candlish an acute tact in ascertaining tlie quality 
of her visiters, and proportioning her reception accordingly : — 

To every sues! the appropriate npeech was ninde, 

And every duty with distinction imid ; 

Rc^ctful, easy, pieusaiit, ur polite 

** Your honours servant ! — Mister Siulth, good night." 

On the present occasion, she was low in her curtsey, and profuse 
in her apologies. The stranger begged his horse might Ix^ 
attended to — she went out ht^i'self to school the hustler. 

“ There was never a prettier bit o’ horse-flesh in the stable o' 
tlie Qordon Arms,” said the man ; whieh inforuiation increased 
the landlady’s respect for the rider. Fiiuling, on her return, that 
the stranger declined to go into another apartment, (which indeed, 
the allowed, would be but cold and smoky till the fire ble(*zed up,) 
she installed her guest hospitably by tlie fire-side, and oflered 
what refi*cshment her iiouse afforded. 

“ A cup of your t<*a, ma’ani, if you will favour me.” 

Mrs Mac-Caiidlish bustled about, reinforced her teapot with 
hyson, and proceeded in her duties with Iiit best grace. ** We have 
a very nice parlour, sir, and every thing very agreeable for 
gentlefolks ; but it ’s liespokc ihe-uight for a gentleman and his 
daughter, that arc going to leave this part of the country — aiio 
of my chaises has gano for tlicm, and will he back forthwith — 
they ’re no sae weel in the warld as tliey have beem ; but we ’re a* 
subject to ups and downs in this life, as your honour must needs 
ken — but is not the tobacco-reek disagreeable to your honour t” 

" By no means, ma’am ; I am an old campaigner, and perfectly 
used to it. Will you pi*mnt me to mako some inquiries about a 
family in this neighbourhood 1” 

The sound of wheels was now heard, and the landlady hiiiTie4 
to the door to receive her expected guests ; but returned in an 
instant, followed by tile postilion — No, they canna come at no 
rate, tiie Laird’s .sae ill.’’ 

"But God help them,” said tiic landlarly, "the mom’s tlie 
term — the very fast day they can bide in tlie houso — a’ thing ’a 
to be roujpit.” 

" Weel, but thev can come at no rate, I tell ye — Mr Bertram 
canna be moved*’’ 

" What Mr Bertram f” said the stranger ; " not Mr Bertram 
of EUangowan, I hope t” 
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" Just e’en that same, sir ; and if yo be a frieii<! o’ his, ye have 
come at a time when he *3 sair bested.” 

“ 1 have been abroad for many years — is bis iiealth so much 
deranged ?” 

“ Ay, and bis affairs an’ a’,” said the Deacrni ; “ the creditors 
have entered into possession <r the estate, and it 's for sale ; and 
some that made tlio maist by him — T name nae name, but Mrs 
Mac-Cundlish kens wha 1 mean — (tlie landlady sliook her head 
significantly) they ’re sain^st on him e’en now. I liave a sma* 
matter due mysell, but 1 would rather have lost it than gane to 
timi the auld man out of his house, and him just dying.” 

‘‘ Ay, but,” said the parish-clerk, " Factor Glossin wants to get 
rid of "the auld Laird, and drive on the sale, for fear the heir-n^e 
should cast up upon thiim ; for I liave heard say, if iliere was an 
heir-male, tliey couldiia sell the estate for auld Ellangowan’s 
debt.” 

** He had a son horn a good many years agr>,” said the stranger ; 
** he is dead, 1 suppose 1” 

“ Nae man can say for that,” answered the clerk mysteriously. 

" Dead !” said the Deacon, l‘so warrant him dead lang sync ; 
he hasna been heard o’ these twenty years or thereby.” 

** I wot weel it *s no twenty years,” said the landlady ; ?* it *& 
no abune seventeen at the outside in this very month ; it made 
an unca noise ower a’ this country — tlic bairn disappeared the 
very day that Supervisor Kennedy cam by his end. If ye kenn’d 
tliis country lang syne, your honour w'ad maybe ken Frank 
Kennedy Uic Supervisor. Ho was a heartsnrnc pleasant man, and 
company for tlie best gentleineii in the county, and muckle mirth 
he’s made in this house. 1 was young then, sir, and newly 
married to Bailie Muc-Candlish, that’s dead and gone — (a sigh) 
— and muckle fun 1 ’vo had wi’ the Sujiervisor, He was a oaft 
dog. O, an he could hae hauden ofi* the smugglers a bit ! but he 
was aye venturesome. And so, ye see, sir, there was a king’s 
sloop down in Wigton bay, and Frank Kenncdy,he behoved to have 
her up to chase Dirk llatteraick’s lugger — ye ’ll mind Dirk 
llattcraick, Dcu(;on ? 1 dare asiy ye may have dealt wi* him — 
(the IDeacon gave a sort of acquiescent nod and humph.) He 
was a daring cliield, and ho fouglit his sliip till she blew up like 
peelings of ingans ; and Fi'ank Kennedy he had been the first 
man to board, and he was filing like a quarLer of a mile off, and 
fell into the water below the rock at Warrocli Point, that tliey 
ca’ the Gauger’s Loup to this day.” 

* And Mr Bertram s cliild,” said the sli'anger, " what is all tliis 
to him I” 

“ On, sir, tlie bairn aye held an unca wark wi’ the Supervisor ; 
and it was generally tliought he went on board the ve^ ahmg 
wi* him, as bairns are aye forward tii he in mischief.” 

“ No, no,” said the Deacon, "yo ’re clean out there, Lttckte — 
for the young Laird was stown away by a randy gipsy woman 
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•they ca’d Meg Merriliea, — I mind hep looks weel, — in revenge 
for EUangowan having garM her be drumm’d through Kipple- 
tringan fur stealing a silver spoon.” 

“ If ye ’ll forgie me. Deacon,” said the precentor, ye ’re e’en 
as far wrong as the gudewife.” 

“ And what is your edition of the story, sir ?” said the stranger, 
turning to him with interest. 

“ That ’s maybe no sae canny to tell,” said the precentor, with 
solemnity. 

Upon being urged, however, to speak out, he pi-eluded with 
two or three Targe puffs of tobacco-smoke, and out of the cloudy 
sanctuary which tl^e whiffs formed around him, delivered the 
following legend, having deai*cd his voice with one or two hems, 
and imitating, as near as he could, the eloquence which weekly 
thundered over his head from the pulpit. 

“ What we are now to deliver, my brethren, — hem — hem, — I 
mean, my good friends, — was nt>t done in a comer, and may 
serve as an answer to witch-advocates, atheists, and misbelievers 
of ail kinds. — You must know that the w'orshipful Laird of 
Ellangowan wjis not so preceese as he might have been in clearing 
his land of witches, (concerning whom it is said, ‘ Thou shalt not 
suffer a witch to live,’) nor of mosc; who had familiar spirits, and 
consulted with divination, and sorc^Ty, and lots, which is the 
fashion with the Egyptians, as they ca’ ihemsells, and other 
unhappy bodies, in this our country. And die Laird vras tlirec 
years married without having a family — and he was sae left to 
himsell, that it was thought he held ower muckle troking and 
communing with that Meg Merrilie?, whawasthe maist notorious 
witch in a’ (lalloway and Dumfries-shire haith.” 

“ Aweel I wot there ’s soineUiing in tiiat,” said Mrs Mac- 
Candlisli ; “ I ’ve keun’d him order ner twa glasses o’ brandy in 
this very house,” 

“ Aweel, gudewife, then the less I lee. — Sae tlie lady was wi’ 
bairn at last, and in the night when she should have been delivered, 
tlierc comes to the door uf the ha’ house — the Place of Ellan- 
gowan as die^ ca’d — an ancient man, strangely habited, and 
asked for quartci's. His head, and his legs, and his arms were 
bare, although it was winter time o’ the year, and he had a grey 
beard three qiuirters lang. Weel, he was admitted ; and when 
tlie lady was delivered, he craved to know the very moment of 
the hour of the birth, and he went out and consulted the stars. 
And when he came back, he tell’d the Laird, that tlie Evil One 
wad have power over tlie kiiave-hairu, that was tliat night bom, 
and ho charged him that the babe should be bred up in the ways 
of piety, and that he should aye hao a godly minister at his elbow, 
to pray fri’ the balm and for him. And the a|;ed man vaniriied 
away, and no man of this country ever saw nuur o’ him.” 

** No, that will not pass,” said the postitioii, who, at a respectful 
distance, was listening to the conversation, " begging Mr Slaeigh’s 
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and tlic company's pardon, — there waa no sac mony hairs on the 
Avarlock’s face as there s on Letter-Gae’s* ain at tliis moment ; 
and he had as ^ude a yiair o’ boots as a man need streik on his 
legs, and gloves too — and I should understand boots by this 
time, I think.” 

“ Whisht, Jock,” said the lan<llady. 

“ Ay ? and what do yn ken o* the matter, friend Jabos ?” said 
the precentor, eoiitemptuouHly. 

“ No muckle, to be sure, Mr Skroigh — only that T lived within 
a penny -stane cast o’ the head o’ the avenue at Ellaiigowan, when 
a man came jingling to our door that night tlie young l^aird wa^ 
born, and my nuitluu' sent me, that was a h^lin callaut, to shew 
the stranger the gate to the Place, which, ir he had been sic a 
warlock, he might hae keim'd hiinsell, aiie wad think — and he 
was a young, weel-faui'ed, weel-di’essed lad, like an Kiiglishmaii. 
And I tell ye he bad as gude a hat, and boots, and gloves, as oiiy 
gentleman need to have. To be sure he did giu an awesome 
glance up at tlv uv.ld castle — and there was some spac-w'ark 
gaed on — I aye heard that ; but as for his vanishing, 1 held the 
stirrup uiysell wlieu he gacd awa^, and he gied me a roimd half- 
crown — he was riding on a haick they ca’d Souple Sam — it 
belanged to the George at Dumfries — it was a blood-bay bcsist, 
very ill o’ the spavin — 1 hae scon tlic beast baatli before and 
since.” 

“ Aweel, awcel, Jock,” answered Mr Skreigh, witli a tone of 
mild solt rnnity, our accounts differ in no material particulars ; 
but I had no knowledge that yo had seen the man. — Si> ye see, 
ray friends, that this sootlisaj'cr having prognosticated evil to the 
boy, his father engaged a godly minister to be witli him mom and 
night.” 

".Ay, tliat was him they ca’d Dominie Sampson,” said the 
postilion. 

" He ’s hut a dumb dog that,” observed the Deacon ; " 1 have 
heard that he never could preach live words of a uenuon endlong, 
for as lung as he has been licensed.” 

" Wcel,but,” said tiie precentor, waving his hand as if eager to 
retrieve tlie command of the discourse, " he waited on the young 
Laird by night and day. Now, it clianccd, when the bairn was 
near five years auld, that the Lmrd had a sight of his errors, and 
determined to put these Egyptians aff his ground ; and he caused 
them to remove ; and tliat Frank Kennedy, tliat was a rough 
swearing fellow, he was sent to turn them off. And ho cursed 
and damned at tfiein, and they swum at him ; aiidathat Meg 
Merrilies, tliat was the maist powerfu’ with the Enemy of man- 
kind, she aa gude as said she would liave him, body and soul, 
before three days were ower his head. And I have it from a 


* The precentor is called by Allan Itameay,— 
The Iietter*6M of hiily rhyme.. 
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sure hand, and iliat ’s ane wha saw it, and that ’s John Wilanti, 
tliat was the Laird's groom, tliat Meg appeared to tlie Laird as 
he was riding liamo from ^inglcside, over Gihhie’s-know, and 
threatened him wi* what she wad do to his family ; but whether 
it was Meg, or something waur in her likeness, for it seemed 
bigger than oiiy mortal creature, John could not say.” 

“ Aweel,” said tho postilion, “it might be sae — I canna say 
against it, for 1 was not in the country at the time ; but John 
Wilson was a blustering kind of chield, witliout the heart of a 
sprug.” 

“ And what was the end of ail this i” said the stranger, with 
some impatience. 

“ On, the event and upshot of it was, sir,” said the precentor, 
“ that while they were all looking on, beholding a king’s ship 
chase a smuggler, tliis Kennedy suddenly brake away frae them 
witliout ouy reason that could be descTied — rotx^ nor tows wlul 
not hae held him — and made for the wood of Warrocli as fast as 
his beast could carry him ; and by the way he met tlie young 
Laird and his governor, and he snatched up tho bairn, and swure, 
if he was bewitched, the bairn should have tlie same luck as him ; 
and Gie minister followed as fast as he could, and almaist as fast 
as them, for he was wonderfully swift of foot — and he saw Meg 
the witch, or her master in her similitude, rise suddenly out of 
the ground, and claught the bairn suddenly out of the gauger’s 
arms — and tlien ho rainpauged and drew his sword — for ye ken 
a fie man and a cusscr fearsna the tknl.” 

“ I believe tliat ’s very ti’ue,” B.dd ^hc postilion. 

“ So, sir, she grippit him, and clodded him like a stane from 
the sling ower the craigs of Warroch-head, where lui was found 
that evening — but what became of tho babe, frankly 1 cannot 
say. But he that was minister here then, that ’s now in a better 

S laco, had an opinion, that Uic bairn was only convoyed to Fairy- 
uid for a season.” 

Tlie stranger had smiled slightly at some piu-ts of this recital, 
but ere he could answer, the clatter of a horse's hoofs was heard, 
and a smart servant, handsomely dressed, witli a cockade in his 
Imt, bustled into tlie kitchen, with “ Make a little room, good 
people when, observing tlie stranger, he descended at once 
into tlie modest and civil domestic, his hat sunk down by his side, 
and he put a letter into his master’s liands. “ The family at £]]aii< 
gowaii, sir, are in great distress, and miablo to receive any visits.” 

“ I know it,” replied his master : — “ And now, madam, if you 
will liave#the goodness to allow me to occupy the parlour you 

mentioned, as you are disappointed of your guests” 

“ Certaiiily, sir,” said Mrs Mac-Candlish, and hastened to light 
die way with all the imperative bustle which an active landlady 
loves to display on such occasions. 

“ Young man,” said tlie peaeon to the servant, filling a glass, 
ye ’ll no be the waur o’ this, after your ride.” 
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** Not a feather, sir,— tliaiik ye — your very good healtli, sir.” 

“ And wha may your master be, friend ?” 

“ Wliat, the gentleman that was here 1 — that *s tlie famous 
Colonel Maniiering, sir, from the Kast Ijidies ” 

“ What, him we i*ca(l of in the newspapers V* 

“ Ay, ay, -just the stime. It was he relieved Cuddiebura, and 
defended Chiiigsilore, and defeated the great IVIahratta chief. Ram 
Jolli Rundleman -I was with him in iimst of his camp.*ugns.” 

“ Lord safe us,’* said the landlady, “ I must go see what he 
w'ould have for suppe^r — that 1 should set him down here !” 

“ O, he likes that all tiie better, mother ; — you never saw a 
plainer creature in your life than our old Colonel ; and yet he 
lias a spice of tlie devil in him too.” 

The rest of the evening’s conversation below stairs tending 
little to edification, we sh^l, with the reader’s leave, step up to 
the parlour. 


CHAPTER XII. 


Uopulalion ! that *s manVs idol 

Hot up itffinmt (fud. the Maker of all lawM, 
Who luth coiuiiiandcd u» we khould not kill, 
And ,>et we ba.v we inubt, for Itepulation I 
Wliat honobt man uiii either tear hib own. 
Or else will hurt anotlu^r's reputation ? 

Fear to do base unworthy flnnss is valour ; 

It they ho dune to us, to sutter them 
Is valour too 


Bkn Jo.vson. 


Thk (^donel was walking pensively up and down the 'parlour, 
when the ollicious landlady rc-entereil to take his commands. 
Having given them in tlie manner ho Ihouglit would be most 
acceptable ‘‘ for the good of the house,” he begged to detain her 
a moiiieiit. 

** I think, ” he said, " madam, if I understood the good people 
right, Mr Bertram lost his son in liis fifth year ?” 

‘‘ O ay, sir, there ’s nae doubt o’ that, Hiough thei*e are mony 
idle clashes about the way and manner, for it ’s an auld story 
now, and every body bdls it, as wc wci’e doing, tlicir aiu way by 
tlic ingle>side. But lost the bairu was in his fifth year, as your 
honour says, Colonel ; and the news being raslUy toll’d to tlie 
leddy, then great with child, cost her her life that sainyn night — 
and the Laird never throve after tliat day, but was just careless 
of every thing — thougli, when his daughter Miss Lucy grew up, 
she tried to keep order within doors — but wliat could she do, jHior 
tiling I — BO now. they ’re out of house and hauld.” 

** you recollect, madam, about what time of tlie year tlie 
child was lost ?” The landlady, after a pause, and some recollec- 
tion, answered, ** she was positive it was about tliis season and 
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added some local recollections that fixed the date in her memory, 
as occurring about the beginning of November, 17 — . 

The stranger took two or thrtie turns round the room in silence, 
but signed to Mrs Mac-Candlish nut to leave it. 

“ Did I rightly apprehend,” ho said, “ that the estate of Ellun • 
gowan is in &ie market ?” 

“In tlie market it will Iw scU'd the mom to the highest 
bidder — that *s no tlie morn. Lord help me ! which is the Sabbath, 
but on Monday, the first fi'ce diiy ; and the furniture and stocking 
is to be roupit at the same time on the ground — it ’s the opinion 
of the haill country, that the sale has been shamefully forced on at 
this time, where ^ere *s siie little money stirring in Scotland wi* 
this w’eary American war, that somebody may get tlie land a 
bargain — Dcil be in them, that I slionld say sae !” — tlxe good 
lady’s wrath rising at the supposed injustice. 

“ And where will the sale take place T* 

“ On the premises, as the advertisement says — that ’s at the 
house of Ellongow'an, your lumoiir, as 1 imdci*stand it.” 

“ And who exhibits tlie title-deeds, rent-roll, and plan ?” 

“ A very decent man, air ; the Sheriff-substitute of tbe county, 
who has authority from tlie Court of Session, lie's in the town 
just now, if your honour would like to see him ; and he can tell 
you raair about the loss of tlie bairn than ony body, for tin* 
sheriff-depute (tliat’s his principal, like) took iniich pains to come 
at the truth o’ that matter, a.s 1 liave heard.” 

“ And this gentleman’s name is” 

“ Mac-Morlaii, sir, — he's a man o* character, and wcel spoken 
o’.” 

“ Send iny compliiiienta — Colonel Mannering’s compliments to 
him, and 1 wonld be glad be would do me the pleasiwi of supping 
with me, and bring these papers with him — and I beg, good 
inadain, you will say nothing of this to any one tdse.” 

“ Me, sir ? ne’er a word sliall 1 say— 1 wish your honour, (a 
curtsey,) or ony honourable gentkunan that’s fought for his 
country, (anotlier curtsey,) had tlie land, since the auld family 
maim quit, (a sigh,) ratlicr than that wily scoiuidrcl, Glossin, that’s 
risen on the ruin of the best friend he ever had — And iu>w 1 
think on’t, I’ll slip on ray hood and pattens, and gang to Mr 
Mac-Morlan iiiysell — he’s at liaino e’en now — it’s hardly a 
step.” 

“ Do BO, my good landlady, and many thanks — and hid my 
servant step here with ray portfolio in the meantime.” 

In a minute or two, Colonel Mannering was quietly seated with 
his writing materials before him. We liave tlie privilege of look- 
ing over Ids shoulder as he writes, and we willingly communicate 
its substance to our readers. The letter was addressed to Artliur 
Mervyn, Esq. of Mervyii-Hall, Llanbraithwaite, Westmoreland. 
It contained some account of the wTiter’s previous journey since 
parting with him, ^tid ttieu proceeded as follows : 
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" And now, why will you still upbraid me with my melancholy, 
Mervyn ? — Do you think, aftc'P the lapse of twenty-five years, 
battles, wounds, imprisonment, misfortunes of every* description, 
1 can be still the same lively, unbroken Guy IMannoring, who 
climbed Skiddaw with you, or shot gi*ouso upon Crossfell ? That 
you, who have remained in the bosom ot domestic happiness, 
experience little change, that your step is as light, and your fancy 
as full of sunshine, is a blessed effect of health and temj^erament, 
co-operating with content and a smooth current down the course 
of life. But my career has been one of difficulties, and doubts, 
and errors. From my infancy 1 have been the sport of accident, 
and though the wind has often borne me into harbour, it has 
seldom been into that which the pilot destined. Let me recall to 
you— but tlic tiisk must be brief — the odd and w'ayward fates of 
my youth, and the misfortunes of my mauhood. 

“ I’he former, y<ju w-ill say, had nothing very appalling. All 
was not for the best ; but all was tolerable. My father, the eldest 
son of ait aneieni but rcMluced family, left me with little, save the 
name of th.e head of the house, to the protection of his nuu’e 
fi>rtunate brothers. They were so fond of me that tliey almost 
quarrelled about me. My uncle, the bishop, would have had me 
in orders, and offered me a living — my uncle, die merchant, 
would have put mo into a counting-house, and proposed to give 
me a share in the thriving concern of Maiinering and Marshall, 
in Lombard Street — So, between these two stools, <jr rather these 
two soft, easy, w'dl-stiiffcd chairs of divinity and commerce, my 
unfortunate person &lip])ed down, and pitched upon a <lragoon 
saddle. Again, the bisliop wished me h> nuirry tlie niece and 
heiress of the Dean of Lincoln ; and niy uncle, the alderman, 
proposed to me the only daiightcT of ohl Sloethorn, the great 
w'ine-merchant, rich enough to play at span-counter witli moidores, 
and make tliread-papcrs of bank notes — and somehow I slip^d 
iny neck out of both nooses, and married — poor — poor Sopnia 
Welhvood. 

“You will say, my military career in India, wb.en T followed 
my regiment there, should have given me some satisfaction ; and 
so it assuredly lias. You will remind me also, that if 1 disap- 
pointed the hopes of my guardians, 1 did not incur their displeasure 
— tliat the bishop, at his death, bequeathed me his blessing, his 
maiiusci'ipt sermons, and a curious portfolio, containing tho heads 
of eminent divines of the Church of England ; aiid that my uncle. 
Sir Paul Mauueriug, left me sole heir and executor to his large 
fortune. Yet this availeth me nothing — 1 told you I had that 
upon my mind which I diould carry to my grave with me, a 
perpetual aloes in the draught of existence. 1 will tell you the 
cause more in detail ilian I had tlie heart to do while under vour 
hospitable roof. You will often hear it mentioned, and perhaps 
witli different and unfounded circumstances. 1 will, therefore, 
speak it out ; and then let the event itself, owi tlie sentiments of 
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melancholy with which it has impressed me, never again be sub- 
ject of discussion between us. 

Sophia, as you well know, followed mo to India. She was as 
innocent as gay ; but, unfortunately for us both, as gay os innocent 
My own manners were partly formed by studios I had forsaken, 
and habits of seclusion, not quite consistent with my situation as 
commandant of a regiment in a country, whore universal hospi- 
tality is offered and expected by every settler claiming the rank 
of a gentleman. In a moment of peculiar pressure, (you know 
how hard wc arc sometimes run to obtain white faces to counte- 
nance our linc-of-battlo,) a young man, named Brown, joined our 
regiment as a volunteer, and finding the military duty more to 
his fancy tlian commerce, in which he had been engaged, remained 
with us as* a cadet. Let me do my unhappy victim justice — he 
behaved with such gallantry on every occasion that offered, that 
the first vacant commission was considered as liis due. I was 
absent for some w'eeks upon a distant expedition ; w hen I returned, 
I found this young fellow established quite as the friend of the 
house, and habitual attendant of my wife and daughter. It was 
an arrangement w’hich displeased me in many particulars, though 
no objection could be made to his manners or character — Yet 1 
might have been reconciled to his familiarity in my family, but 
for the suggestions of another. If you road over — what I never 
dare open — the play of Othello, you will have some idea of wliat 
follow'e<i — I mean of my motives — my actions, thank (rod ! were 
less reprehensible. There was another cadet ambitious of the 
vacant situation. He called my attention to what he led me to 
term coquetry between my wife and this young man. Sophia 
was virtuous, but proud of her virtue; and, irritated by my 
jealousy, she was so imprudent as to press and encourage an 
intimacy which she saw 1 disapproved and regarded with suspi- 
cion. Between lirown and me there existed a sort of internal 
dislike, lie made an effort or two to overcome my prejudice ; 
but, prepossessed as I was, I placed them to a wTong motive. 
Feeling himself repulsed, and with scorn, he desisted ; and as ho 
was without family and friends, he was naturally more watchful 
of the deportment of one who -had lM)tli. 

“ It is odd with what torture I write this letter. I feel inclined, 
nevertheless, to protract the operation, just as if my doing so 
could put off tlic catastrophe which has so long imbittered my 
life. But it must bo told, and it shall be told briefly. 

My wife, though no longer young, was still eminently hand- 
some, and — let me say thus far in my own justification — she 
was fond of being thought so — lam repeating what I said before 
— In a word, of her virtue I never entertained a doubt ; but, 
pushed by the artful sujp^stions of Archer, I tliought she cared 
little for my peace of niind, and that the young fellow, Brown, 
paid his attentions in iny despite, and in defiance of me. . He 
perhaps considerediioie, on his part, as an oppressive aristocKatic 
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man, who nuido my rank in society, and in tlie army, the means 
of g^ling those whom circumstances placed beneath me. And if 
he discovered my siUy jealousy, he prof^bly considered tlie fretting 
me in that sore point of my character, as one means of avenj^ng 
the petty indignities to which I had it in my power to subject 
him. Yet an acute friend of mine gave a more hainiless, or at 
least a less offensive, construction to his attentions, which he 
conceived to be meant for my daughter Julia, though immediately 
addressed to propitiate the influence of her motlier. This could 
have been no very flattering or pleasing enterprise on the part of 
an obscure and nameless young man ; but 1 should not have been 
offcndevl at this folly, as I was at the higher degree of presump- 
tion 1 suspected. Offended, however, 1 was,, and in a mortal 
degree. 

" A very slight spark will kindle a flame where every thing lies 
open to catch it. 1 have absolutely forgot the proximate cause 
of quarrel, but it was some trifle which occurred at the card-table, 
which occaaioniMl high words and a challenge. Wc met in the 
morning beyond the walla and esplanade of the fortress which 1 
then commanded, on the frontiers of the settlement. This was 
arranged for Tlrown’s safety, had he escaped. I almost wish he 
had, though at my own expense ; but he fell by tlie first Are. 
We strove to lussist him ; but some of these Looties, a species of 
native banditti who were always on the watch for prey, poured in 
upon us. Archoi’ and I gained our horses with difficulty, and cut 
our way through them after a hard conflict, in the course of 
which he received some desperate wounds. To complete the 
misfortunes of this miserable day, my wife, who suspected the 
design with which I left the fortress, had ordered her palanquin 
to follow me, and was alarmed and almost made prisoner by 
anotlier troop of these plunderers. She was quickly released by 
a party of our cavalry ; but 1 cannot disguise from myself, that 
the incidents of tliis fatal morning gave a severe shock to henJtli 
already delicate. The confession of Archer, who thought himself 
dying, tliat he liad invented some circumstances, and, for his 
pur|)oses, put tlie worst construction upon others, and the full 
explanation and exchange of forgiveness witli me which this pro- 
duced, could not check the progress of her disorder. She died within 
about eight months after this incident, bcqueatliing me only the 
girl, of whom Mrs Mervyu is so good as to undertake tiie temporary 
charge. Julia was also extremely ill ; so much so, that I was 
induced to thn>w up my command and return to Europe, where her 
native air, time, and the novelty of the scenes around her, have 
contributed to dissipate her dejection, and restore her heal&. 

“ Now tliat you know my story, you will no longer ask me the 
reason of my melancholy, but permit me to brood upon it as I 
may. There is, surely, m the above narrative, enough to im- 
bitter, though not to poison, the clialico, which the fortune and 
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fame you so often mention hod prepared to regale my years of 
retirement. 

I could add circumstances which our old tutor would have 
quoted as instances of day fatality ^ — you would laugh were T to 
mention such particulars, especially as you know I put no faitii 
in them. Yet, sinw I have come to the very house from which 
I now write, I have learned a singular coincidence, which, if 1 
find it truly established by tolerable evidence, will serve us here- 
after for subject of (uirious discussion. But I will spare you at 
present, as 1 ex{)ect a person to speak about a purchase of property 
now open in this part of the country. It is a place to which I 
have a foolish partiality, and 1 hope my purcliasing may be con- 
venient to those who are parting with it, as there is a plan for 
buying it under the value. My respectful compliments to Mrs 
Mervyn, and I will trust you, though you boast to be so lively a 
young gentleman, to kiss Julia for me. — Adieu, dear Mervyn. — 
Thine ever, 

“(jiJY Mannering.'* 

Mr Mac-Morlan now entered the room. The well-known 
character of Colonel Mannering at once disposed this gentleman, 
who was a man c)f intclligei\co and probity, to bo open and confi- 
dential. He explained the advantages and disadvantages of tlH» 
property. “It was settled,** ho said, “ the greater part of it at 
least, upon heirs-malo, and tlie purchiis^.T would have the privi- 
lege of retaining in liis liands a large proportion of the price, in 
case of the re-appoarance, within a certain limited term, of the 
child who had disappeared.*’ 

‘‘To what purpose, then, force forward a sale?** said Man- 
nering. 

Mac-Morlan smiled. “ Ostensibly,** ho answ'erod, “ to substitute 
the interest of money, instead of the ill-paid and precarious rents 
of an unimproved estate ; but chiefly, it was believed, to suit the 
wishes and views of a certain intended purcha.ser, who had become 
a principal creditor, and forced himself into the management of 
the affairs by means best known to himself, and who, it was 
thought, would find it very convenient to purchase the estate 
without paying down the price.*’ 

Mannering consulted with Mr Mac-Morlan upon the steps for 
thwarting this unprincipled attempt. They then conversed long 
on the smgul^ disapp^ranoe of Harry Bertram upon his fifth 
birth-day, verifying thus tho random prediction of Mannering, of 
which, however, it will readily be supposed, he made no boast. 
Mr Mac-Morlan was not himself in office when that incident took 
place; but he was well acquainted with all the dreumstanoes, 
and promised that our hero should have tliem detailed hy the 
^eiiff-depute himself, if, as be proposed, he should become a 
eettlerin WAt part of Scotland, with this assurance they parted* 
well satisfied with each other, and with the evening’s cornmneq. 
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On the Sunday following, Colonel Manncring attended the 
parish ehureh with great decorum. None of the Ellaiigowan 
family were present ; and *it was understood that the old Laird 
w'aa rather worse than bettor. Jock Jal>os, once more despatched 
for him, returned once more without his errand ; but, on tlie 
following day, Miss llorti*ani hoped he might he removed. 


CHAPTER XIH. 

They told me, by the !<entence of the law. 

They had commii<sion to seize all thy fortune.— 

1 lore stood a ruffian with a horrid face. 

Lording it o'er a pile of massy plate, 

Tumbled into a fieap for public .sale ;~ 

There was another, making villainous jests 
At tliy undoing ; he liiul ta’cn possession 
Of all thy ancient most doinesiic ornaments. 

Otway. 

Early next morning, Manneriiig mounted hi^ horse, and, 
accompanied by his servant, took the road to Ellangowan. Ho 
liad no need to intpiiro the way. A sale in the country is a place 
of public resort and amusement, and people of various descriptions 
streamed to it from all quarters. 

After a pleasant ride of about an hour, the old towers of the 
ruin presented themselves in the landscape. The thoughts, with 
what different feelings he had lost sight of them so many years 
before, thronged upon the mind of the traveller. The landscape 
was the same ; but how changed the feelings, hopes, and views of 
the spectator ! Then, life and love were new, and all the prospect 
was gilded by their rays. And now, disappointed in affection, 
sated with fame, and what the world caJls success, his mind 
goaded by bitter and re^ntant i^ollection, his best horn was to 
find a retirement in whicli ho might nurse the melancholy that 
was to accompany him to his grave. “ Yet why should an indi- 
vidual mourn over the instability of his hopes, and the vanity of 
his prospects ? The ancient chiefs, who erected these enormous 
and massivo towers to he the fortress of their race and the seat 
of their power, could they have dreamed the day was to come, 
when tho hist of their descendants should be expelled, a ruined 
wanderer, from his possession) ! But Nature’s bounties are 
unaltered. The sun will shine as fair on these ruins, whether the 
property of a stranger, or of a sordid and obscure trickster of 
the abused law, as when the banners of the founder first waved 
upon tlieir battlements.” 

These refieefions brought Manncring to the door of the house, 
which WR8 tliat day open to all. He entered among others, who 
traversed the apiurtments, some to select articles for purcliase, 
others to gratify their curiosity. There is something melancholy 
in such a scene, even under tlie most favourable circunistanees. 
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Tho confused state of the furniture, displaced for the convenience 
of being easily vieived and carried off by the purchasers, is dis- 
agreeable to the eye. Those articles which, properly and decently 
arranged, look creditable and handsome, have then a paltry and 
wretched appearance ; and tho apartments, stripped of all that 
render them commodious and comfortable, have an aspect of 
min and dilapidation. It is disgusting, also, to sec the scenes of 
domestic society and seclusion tlirown open to the gaze of the 
curious and the vulgar ; to hear their coarse speculations and 
bmtal jests upon the fashions and furniture to which they arc 
unaccustomed, — a frolicsome humour much cherished by the 
whisky which in Scotland is always put in circulation on such 
occasions. All those are ordinary effects of such a scene as 
Kllaiigowaii now presented ; but the moral feeling, that, in this 
case, they iudicat(.‘d the total ruin of an ancient and honourable 
family, gave thorn treble weight and poignancy. 

It was some time before Colonel Mannering could find any ont? 
disposed to answ'er his reiterated questions concerning Ellangowan 
himself. At length an old maid-servant, who held her apron to 
lier eyes as she spoke, told him, “ the Laird was something better, 
and they hoped he would be able to leave tlie house that day. 
Miss Lucy expected the chaise every moment, and as the tlay 
was fine for the time o* year, they had carried him in his easy 
chair up to the grc(‘n before tho auld castle, to be out of the way 
of tins uiico spectacle.” Hither Colonel Mannering wont in quest 
of him, and soon came in sight of the little group, which consisted 
of four persons. The ascent was steep, so that he had time to 
reconnoitre them as he advanced, and to consider in what mode he 
should make his address. 

Mr Bertram, paralytick, and almost incapable of moving, 
occupied his easy chair, attired in his night-cap, and a looset <»imlot 
coat, his feet wrapped in blankets. Behind him, with his hands 
crossed on the cane upon which he rested, stood Dominie Sampson, 
whom Mannering recognized at once. Time had made no change 
upon him, unless that his black coat seemed more brown, and his 
gaunt cheeks more lank, than when Mannering last saw him. On 
one side of the old man was a sylph-like fonn — a young woman 
of about seventeen, whom tlie Colonel accounted to bo his 
daughter. She was looking, from time to time, anxiously towards 
the avenue, as if expecting the post-cliaisc ; and between whiles 
busded herself in adjusting the blankets, so as to protect her 
father from the cold, and in answering inquiries, which he seemed 
to make with a captious and querulous manner. She did not 
trust herself to look towards the Place, although the hum of the 
assembled crowd must liave drawn her attention in that direction. 
The fourth person of the mroup was a handsome and genteel 
young man, who seemed to snare Miss Bertram’s anxiety, and her 
solicitude to soothe and accommodate her parent. 

This young man was the first who observed Colonel Monneringy 
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and immediately stepped forward to meet him^ as if politely to 
prevent his drawing nearer to the distressed group. Mannering 
instantly paused and explained. " lie was/* he said^ a stranger, 
to whom Mr Bertram had formerly shewn kindness and hospi- 
tality ; he would not have intruded himself upon him at a period 
of distress, did it iir)t seem to be in some degree a moment also of 
desertion ; he wished merely to offer such services as might he in 
liis power Mr Bertram and ilic yoimg lady.** 

lie then paused at a little distance from the chair. His old 
acquaintance gazed at him with lack-lustre eye, tliat intimated no 
tokens of nniognitioii — the Domiiue seemed too deeply sunk in 
distress even to observe his presence. The young man spoke 
a^idc witli Miss Bertram, who advanced timidly, and thanked 
Colonel Mannering for his goodness ; but,’* she said, tlic tears 
gusliing fast into her eyes — “her father, she feared, was not so 
much himself as to he able to i*enic*inl)er him.** 

She then retreated towards the chair, accompanied by the 
Colonel. — ** Faiiiei*,” she said, “ this is Mr Mannering, an old 
friend, come to inquire after you.” 

Ho *s very heartily welcome,** said the old man, raising him- 
stdf in his chair, and attempting a gesture of courtesy, while a 
gleam of hospitiible satisfaction seemed Ui pass over his faded 
features ; “ but, Lucy, my dear, let us go down to the house, you 
should not keep the gentleman here in the cold. — Dominie, take 

the key of the wiiie-cooler. Mr a a the gentleman will 

surely take something after his ride.” 

Mannering was unspeakably affected by the contrast which his 
recollection made between tliis reception and that with w'hich he 
had been greeted by the same individual when they last met. He 
could not restrain his tears, and his evident emotion at once 
attained him the confidence of the friendless young lady. 

Alas 1” she said, ** this is distressing even to a stranger ; but 
it may be better for my poor father to be in this way, than if he 
knew and could feel all.” 

A servant in livery now came up the path, and spoke in an 
under tone to the young gentleman — “Mr Cliarles, my lady’s 
wanting you yonder sadly, to bid for her for tlie black ebony 
cabinet ; and Lady Jean Devorgoil is wi* her an* a* — yo maun 
come away directly.” 

" Tell them you could not find me, Tom ; or, stay, — say T am 
looking at the horses.” 

‘‘ No, no, no,” said Lucy Bertram, earnestly ; “ if you would not 
add to the misery of this miserable moment, go to the company 
directly. — This gentleman, I am sure, will see us to the carriage.” 

^ Unquestionably, madam,” said Mannering, your young 
friend may rely on my attention.” 

Farewell, then,” said young Haslewood, and whispered a 
word in her ear— -tlien ran down tlie steep hastily, as if not 
trusting liis resolution at a slower pace. * 
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“Where’s Cliarles Hazlewood running 1” said the invalid^ 
who apparently was accustomed to his presence and attentions ; 
“ where’s Charles Hazlewood running? — what takes him away 
now I” 

“ He’ll return in a little wliilc,” said Lucy, gently. 

The sound of voices was now heard from the ruins. The 
reader may remember there w*as a communication between the 
castle and the beach, up which the speakers had ascended. 

“ Yes, tliero’s plenty of shells and sea-ware for manure, as you 
observe — and if one inclined to build a now house, which might 
indeed be necessary, there ’s a groat deal of good hewn stone 
about this old dungeon for tlie devil here” 

“ Good God !” said Miss Bertram hastily to Sampson, “ ’tis 
that wTctcli Glossin’s voice ! — if my fatlier sees him, it will kill 
him outright 1” 

Sampson wheeled per|)€‘ndicularly round, and moved with long 
strides to confront the attorney, as lie issued from beneath the 
portal arch of the min. “ Avoid ye 1” he said — “ Avoid ye ! 
wouldst thou kill and take possessiuu ?” 

“Come, oomc, Master Dominie Sampson,” answered Glossin 
insolently, “if ye cannot preach in tlie pulpit, we’ll liave no 
])reaching here. We go by tlie law, my good friend ; we leave 
the Gospel to you.” 

The very mention of tliis man’s name had been of late a subject 
of the most violent irritation to the unfortunate patient. The 
sound of his voice now produced an instantaneous effect. Mr 
Bertram started up without assistance, and turned round towards 
him ; the ghastliness of his featores forming a strange contrast 
with tlie violence of his exclamations. — “Out of niy sight, ye 
viper ! — ye frozen viper, that I warmed till ye stung me 1 — Art 
thou not ^raid that the walls of my father’s dwelling should fall 
and crush tliee limb and bone ? — Are ye not afraid the very 
lintels of the door of Ellangowan castle should break open and 
swallow you up ? — W'ero ye not friendless, houseless, penni- 
less, when 1 took ye by tlie hand ; and are ye not expelling 
me — me, and that innocent girl, friendless, houseless, and 
penniless, from tlie house that -lias sheltered us and ours for a 
thousand years ?” 

Had Glossin been alone, he would probably have riunk off ; but 
the consciousness tliat a stranger was present, besides the person 
who came with him, (a sort of land surveyor,) determined him to 
resort to impudence. The task, however, was almost too hard, 
even for his effrontery — “Sir — Sir — Mr Bertram — Sir, you 
should not blame me, but your own imprudence, sir”-- — 

The indignation of Mannering was mounting very high. “ Sir,” 
he said to Qlossiu, “ witliout entering into the merits of this contro- 
versy, I must inform you, that you have chosen a very improper 
pl^, time, and presence fur it. And you will oblige me by 
wiUidrawing witliout more words.” 
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Glossin, being a tall, strong, muscular man, was not unwilling 
itither to turn upon a stranger whom he hoped to bully, than 
maintain his wi'elchcd cause against his injured patron : — 1 do 
not know who you are, sir,'* he said, “ and I shall permit no luaji 
to use such d — d freedom with me.** 

Manncring was naturally hot-tempered — his eyes flashed a 
dark light — he compressed his nether lip so closely that Gie blood 
sprung, and approaching Glossin — **Look you, sir,’* ho said, 
" tliat you do not know me is of little consequence. I know you ; 
and, if you do not Instantly descend that bank, without uthTing a 
single sellable, by the Heaven that is above us, you shall ni^e 
but one step from the top to die bottom 1’* 

The commanding tone of rightful anger silenced at once the 
ferocity of tlie bully, lie hesitated, turned on his heel, and, 
muttering something between his teeth about unwillingness to 
abimi the lady, niieved tlicm of his hateful company. 

Mrs Mac-Caiidlish’s postilion, who had come up in time to hear 
what passed, kuu aloud, *Mf he had stuck by the way, 1 would 
have lent him a heezie, the flirty scoundrel, as willingly as ever I 
pitched a hoddle.” 

Ho then stcyiped forward to announce tliat his horses were in 
readiness for the invalid and bis daughter. 

But they were no longer necessary. The debilitated frame of 
Mr Bertram w as exhausted by this last effort of indignant anger, 
and when he sunk again upon his chair, ho expired almost witliout 
a stniggle or groan. So little alteration did tlie extinction of the 
vital spark make upon his external ap])earaiice, that the screams 
of liis daughter, when site saw his eye fix and felt his pulse stop, 
first announced his death to the spectators. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

The bell Rtrikes one. — Wc take no note of time 
Ihit from its loss. To give it then a tongue 
Is wise in man. A% if an angel spoke, 

1 feel the solemn sound. 

Young. 

Thu moral, which the poet has rather quaintly deduced from 
the necessary mode of measuring time, may he well applied to 
our feelings respecting that portion of it which constitutes human 
life. We observe the aged, the infirm, and those engaged in 
occupations of immediate Iiazard, trembling as it were upon the 
very brink of non-existence, but wc derive no lesson from the 
precariousness of their tenure until it has altogether failed* 
^en, for a moment at least. 


Our boM8 and fears 

Start up alarm'd, and o'er life's narrow verge 
Look down — On wliat ?— a fathomless abyss, 
A dark eternity, —how surely ows .' — 



GUY MANNERING. 


88 

The crowd of assembled gazers and idlers at Ellaneowan had 
followed the views of amusement^ or wliat they called business; 
which brought them there, with little regard to the feelings of 
those who were suffering uj>on that occasion. Few, indeed, knew 
any tiling of the family. The father, betwixt seclusion, misfor- 
tune, and imbecility, had drifted, as it were, for many years out 
of the notice of his conteinporarios — the daughter had never 
been known to them. But when tlie general murmur announced 
that the unfortimate Mr Bertram had broken his heart in the 
effort to leave the mansion of his forefathers, tliere poured forth 
a torrent of sympathy, like tlie waters from the rock when 
stricken by the wand of the prophet. Tho ancient descent and 
unblemished integrity of tlie family were respectfully remem- 
bered ; above all, tho sacred veneration due to misfortune, whicli 
in Scotland seldom demands its tribute in vain, Gien claimed 
and received it. 

Mr Mac-Morlan hastily announced, that ho would suspend all 
fartlier proceedings in the sale of tlic estate and other property, 
and relinquish tlie possesHum of the premises to the young lady, 
until she could consult with lier frieurls, and provide for the 
burial of her father. 

Glossin had cowered for a few minutes under the general 
expression of sympathy, till, hardened by observing that no 
appearance of popular indignation was directed his way, he Imd 
tlie audacity to require tliat the sale should proceed. 

I will take it upon my own authority to adjourn it,” said the 
Sheriff-substitute, “ and will be responsible for die consequences. 
1 will also give due notice when it is agaip to go forward. It is 
for the benefit of all concerned that tlie lands should bring tlic 
highest price the state of the market will admit, and this is surely 
no time to expect it — 1 will take the responsibility upon myself.” 

Glossin left the room, and the house too, witli secrecy and 
despatch ; and it was probably well for him that he did so, since 
our friend Jock Jabos was already haranguing a numerous tribe 
of hareloggod boys on tlie propriety of pelting him off the estate. 

Some of the rooms were hastily put in order for the reception 
of the young lady, and of her father’s dead body. Mannering 
now found his further interference would be unnecessary, and 
might be misconstrued. He observed, too, that several families 
connected with tliat of EUangowan, and who indeed derived 
their principal claim of gentility from the alliance, were now 
disposed to pay to their ti’eos of genealogy a tribute, which the 
adv^«ty of tlieir supposed relatives had been inadequate to call 
forth ; and that tlie honour of superintending the funeral rites of 
the d^ Godfrey Bertram (as in tho memorable case of Homer’s 
birth-place) was likely to be debated by seven gentlemen of rank 
and fortune, ncme of whom had offered liim an asylum while 
fiving. He therefore resolved, as his prcsenco was altogether 
usel^ to make a ifoort tour of a fortnight, at the eud'of which 
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period the adjourned sale of the estate of Ellango-wan was to 
proceed. 

But before he departed, lie solicited an interview with the 
Dominie. The poor man api)eared, on being informed a gentle- 
man wanted to speak to him, with some expression of surprise in 
his gaunt features, to which recent sorrow had given nn expres- 
sion yet more grisly. He made two or three profound reverences 
to Manncring, and tlien, standing erect, patiently waited an 
expUiiiation of his commands. 

“ You are probably at a loss to guess, Mr Sampson,” said Man- 
noriiig, “ what a stranger may have to say t(» you ? ” 

Unless it were to retpiest, that £ would undertake to tniiii up 
some youth in polite letters, and humane learning — but 1 cannot 
csimiot — 1 have yet a task to peribrm.” 

No, Mr Sampson, my wishes are not so ambitious. T have 
no son, and my only chiughter, 1 pi-esuino, you would not consider 
as a fit pupil.” 

“ Of a surety, uu," replied tlie ^mplc-miiided Sampson. " Naili- 
less,it was I who thd educate Miss Lucy in all useful learning, — 
albeit it was the housekeeper who did teach licr those unprofitable 
exercises of hemming and shaping.” 

** Well, sir,” replied Manncring, “ it is of Miss Lucy 1 meant to 
speak — you have, I presume, no recollection of me 

Sampson, always sufficiently absent iu mind, neither remem- 
bered the astrologer of past years, nor even tlie stranger who had 
taken his patron’s part against Glossiii, so much had his fiiend's 
sudden death embroiled Jjis ideas. 

“ Well, that does not signify,” pursued the Colonel ; “ I am 
an old ac(iuaintance of the late Mr Bertram, able and willing to 
assist his daughter in her present circumstances. Besides, I have 
thoughts of making tliis purchase, aud should wish things kept m 
order about tlie place ; will you have tlie goodness to apply tliis 
small sum in the usual family expenses?” — He puff into the 
Dominie’s liand a purse containing some gold. 

“ Bro-di-gi-ous !” exclaimed Dominie Sampson. “ But if your 
honour would tarry” 

" impossible, sir — impossible,” said Mauuoring, making his 
escape fiom him. 

Pro-di-gi-ous ! ” again exclaimed Sampson, following to the 
head of tlie stairs, still holding out the purse. But as touching 
this coined money ” 

Mannering escaped down stairs as fast as possible. 
Pro-di-gi-ous 1 ” exclaimed Dominie Sampson, yet the third 
time, now standing at tlie front door. ^ But as toucliiug this 
specie” 

But Mannering was now on horseback, and out of hearing. 
Tlie Dominie, who had never, either in his own ri^ht, or as 
trustee for another, been possessed of a quarter part of this sum, 
though it was not above twenty guineas, took counsel,” as he 
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expressed himself, “ how he should demean himself with respect 
unto the line gold ** thus left in his charge. Fortunately he found 
a disinterested adviser in Mac-Morlan, who poiiit(>d out the most 
l#roper means of disposing of it for contributing to Miss I^ertram's 
<‘onvenience, being no doubt the purpose to which it was destined 
by the bestower. 

Many of the neighbouring gentry were now sincc'wdy eager in 
pressing offers of hospitality and kindness upon Miss Bertram. 
But she felt a natural reluctance to enter any hunily, for the first 
time, as an object rather of benevolence tlian hospitality, and 
detennined to wait the opinion of her father’s nearest female 
reluioo, Mrs Margaret Iknrtram of Singloside, an old unmarried 
lady, to whom she wrote an account of her present distressful 
situation. 

The funeral of the late Mr Bertram was j)erformcd with decent 
privacy, and the unfortunate young lady was now to consider her- 
self as but the temporary tenant of the houses in which she had 
boen born, and where her pationce and soothing attentions had so 
long “ roclccd the cradle of declining age.” Her communication 
with Mr Mac-Morlan encouraged her to hope, that she would not 
be suddenly or unkindly deprived of this asylum ; but fortune had 
ordered otherwise. 

For two days before the appointed day for the sale of the lands 
and estate of Ellangowan, Mac-Morlan daily expected the ap])car- 
ance of Colonel Mauncring, or at least a lettiT containing powers 
to act for him. But none such arrived. Mr Mac-Morlan w'aked 
•3arly in the morning — walked over to the Post-office, — there 
w’ere no letters for liim. He endeavoured to persuade liimsclf 
tliat he should see Colonel Miinncring to breakfast, and ordered 
his wife to place her best cltina, and prepare herself accordingly. 
But the preparations were in vain. “ Could 1 have foreseen 
this,” he said, 1 would have travelled Scotland over, but 1 would 
have found some one to bid against Glossin.” — Alas ! such re- 
flections were all too late. The appointed hour arrived ; and the 
parties met in tlie Masons* Lodge at Kippletringan, l^ing the 
plaee fixed for the adjourned sale. Mac-Morlan spent as much 
time in preliminaries as decency would permit, and read over the 
articles of sale as slowly as if he had been reading his own death- 
wanmnt. He turned his eye every time the door of the room 
opened, witii hopes which grew fainter and fainter. He listened to 
every- noise in the street of the village, and endeavoured to distin- 
guish in it the sound of hoofs or wheels. It was all in vain. A 
bright idea then occurred, that Colonel Mannering might have 
employed some other person in the transaction. 'He would not have 
wasted a moment’s thought up 9 n the want of confidence in himself, 
which such -a manoouvre would have evinced. But this hope also 
was groundless. After a solemn pause, Mr Glossin offered tlie 
upset price for the lands and barony of EUangowan. No reply 
waa made, and no competitor appeared ; so, inter a lapse o( thb 
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usual interval by the running of a sand-glass, upon the intended 
purchaser entering the proper sureties, Mr Miic-Morlan was 
obliged, in technical tc^mis, to find and declare the sale lawfully 
completed, and to prefer tlic said (Gilbert Glossin as the purchaser 
of the said lands and eatiite.” The honest writer refused to par- 
take of a Hpleiitlid entertainment ivith which Gilbert Glossin, 
Ksquire, now of Ellaiigowan, treated the rest of the company, and 
returned home in huge bittciuess of spirit, which he vented in 
complaints against the fickleness and caprice of these Indian 
nabobs, who nc*\er know what they would be at for ten days 
together. Fortune generously determined to take the blame upon' 
herself, and cut oft' (ivcii this vent of Mac-Morlaii*8 resentment."^ 

An express ariived about six o’clock at night, “ very particu- 
birly drunk,” the maid-servant said, witli a packet from C'ulonel 
Manncring, dated four days hack, at a town about a hundred 
miles’ distance from Ki})]detriiigaii, containing full powers to Mr 
Mac-Morlan, or any one whom he might employ, to make the 
intended purelir.:/.', «iiid stating, that some family business of con- 
sequence called the Cokuiel himself to Westmoreland, where a 
letter would iiml him, addressed to tlie care of Arthur Mervyii, 
Esq. of Mervyn Hall. 

Mac-Murlan, in the transports of his wrath, flung tlie power of 
attorney at the head of the innocent maid-servant, and was only 
forcibly withheld from hoi'se-whipping the rascally messenger, 
by whose sloth and drunkenness the disappointment had taken 
place. 


CHAPTER XV. 


My gold is gone, my money is spent, 

My land now take it unto tliee. 

Give me thy mid, good John o’ the Scales, 

And thine lur aye my land shall be. 

Then John he did him to record draw. 

And John he caste him a guds-pennie; 

Ilut for every poundc that John agreed. 

The land, 1 wis, was well worth three. 

/Jeir q^Linne. 

The Galwegian John o’ the Scales was a more clever fellow 
than his prototype. He contrived to make himself heir of Linne 
without the disagreeable ceremony of “ telling^ down the good red 
gold.” Miss Bertram no sooner heard this painful, and of late 
unexpected intelligence, than she proceeded in the prepaiations 
site had already made for leaving the mansion-house Immediately. 
Mr Mac-Morhui assisted her in the^ arrangements, and pressed 
upon her so kindly tho hospitality and protection of his roof, until 
she should receive an answer from her cousin, or he enabled to 
a^Ppt some settled plan of life, ftiat she felt there would be 
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unkindnesB in refusing an invitation urged >^'ith such earnestness. 
Mrs Mac-Morlan was a ladylike person, and well qualified by 
birth and manners to receive tlic visit, and to make her house 
agreeable to Miss Bertram. A home, tliereforo, and an hospi- 
table reception, were secured to her, and she went on, with bettor 
heart, to pay the wages and receive the adieus of the few domes- 
tics of her father’s family. 

Where tlierc are estimable qualities on eitlier side, tliis task is 
always affecting — the present circumstances rendered it doubly 
80 . All received tlieir due, and even a trifle more, and with 
tlianks and good wishes, to which some added tears, took farewell 
of their young mistress. There remained in tlie parlour only Mr 
Mac-Morlau, who came to attend liis guest to his house, Dominie 
Sampson, and Miss Berti*ani. “And now,” said the poor girl, “ I 
must bid farewell to one of my oldest and kindest friends. God 
bless you, Mr Sampson, and requite to you all tlie kindness of 
your instmctioiis to your poor pupil, and your friijndship to him 
that is gone — I hope I shall often hear from > 011 .” She slid into 
liis hand a paper containing some pieces of gold, and rose as if to 
leave die room. 

Dominie Sampson also rose ; but it was to stand aghast with 
utter astonishment. The idea of parting from Miss Lucy, go 
where she might, had never once occurred to the simplicity of his 
understanding. ITo laid the money on the table. “ It is certainly 
inadequate,” ^id Mac-Morlaii, mistaking his meaning, “ but the 
cii’curostances” 

Mr Sampson waved his hand impatiently. “ It is not the lucre 
— it is not the lucre — but that I, that have ate of her father’s 
loaf, and drank of his cup, for twenty years and more — to think 
that I am going to leave lier — and to leave her in distress and 
dolour — No, Miss Lucy, you need never think it ! You would 
not consent to put forth your father’s poor dog, aud would you use 
me waur tlian a messan ? No Miss Lucy Bertram, while I live 1 
will not separate from you. I’ll Ikj no burden — I have tliought 
how to prevent that. But as Ruth said unto Naomi, * Entreat me 
not to leave dice, nor to depart from thee ; for whither thou goest 
1 will go, and where thou dwellest 1 will dwell ; thy people shall 
be my i^plc, and Uiy God shall be my God. Whero thou diest 
will 1 die, and there will 1 be buried. The Lord do so to me, and 
more also, if aught but death do part thee and me.’ ” 

During this speech, the longest ever Dominie Sampson was 
known to utter, the affectionate creature’s eyes streamed witli 
tears, and neither Lucy nor Mac-Morlan could refrain from 
empathising with this unexpected burst of feeling and attach- 
ment. "Mr Sampson,” said Mac-Morlan, after having had re- 
course to his snuff-box and handkerchief alternately, “ my house 
is large enough, and if you will accept of a bed tliere, while Miss 
Berti^ honours us wiui her residence, 1 shall think myself very 
happy, and iny roof much favoured hy receiving a man of your 
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vrorth and fidelity.” And then, with a delicacy which was meant 
to remove any objection on Miss Bertram’s part to bringing with 
her this unexpected satellite, he added, “ My business requires my 
frequently having occasion for a better accountant than any of 
my present clerks, and I should be glad to have rccours(» to your 
assistance in that way now and then.” 

Of a surety, of a surety,” said Sampson eagerly ; " I under- 
stand book-keeping by double entry and the Tt^iaii method.” 

Our postilion had thrust himself into the room to announce his 
chaise and horses ; ho hirricd, unobserved, during this c-x<raor • 
dinary scene, and assurcid Mrs Mac-Candlish it was the most 
moving tiling he evor saw ; “ the death of the grey mare, puir 
hizzie, was iiaething till’t.” This trifling circumstance afterwards 
had consequences of greater moment to the Dominic. 

The visiters wore hospitably welcomed by Mrs Mae-Morlan, to 
whom, as we^l as to others, her husband Intimated that he had 
engaged Domltde. Sampson’s assistance to disentangle some per- 
plexed accounts ; during which occupation he would, for conve- 
nience sake, reside with the family. Mr Mac-Morlan’s knowledge 
of the world induced him to put this colour upon tlic matter, 
aware, that how'cver honourable the fidelity of the Dominie’s 
attachment might be, both to his own heart and to the family of 
Ellaiigowan, his exterior ill qualified him to be a squire of 
dames,” and rendered him, upon tho whole, rather a rimculous 
appendage to a beautiful young woman of seventeen. 

Dominie Sampson achieved with great zeal such tasks as Mr 
IMac-Morlan chose to intrust him with ; but it was speedily 
observed that at a certain hour after breakfast he regularly disap- 
peared, and rt'tumed again about dinner time. The evening he 
ocempied in the labour of the ofliec. On Saturday, he appeared 
before Mae-Morlan with a look of great triumph, and laid on tlie 
table two pieces of gold. ** What is tliis for, Dominie 'j” said Mac- 
Morlaii. 

“ First to indemnify you of your charges in my behalf, worthy 
sir — and the balance for the use of Miss Lncy Bertram.” 

“ But, Mr Sampson, your labour in tlic office much more tlian 
recompenses me — I am your debtor, my good friend.” 

Then be it all,” said the Dominic, waving his hand, " for Miss 
Lncy Bertram’s behoof.” 

Well, but, Dominie, this monev” 

^ It is honestly come by, Mr ^iac-Morlan ; it is the bountiful 
reward of a young gentleman, to whom 1 am teaching the tongues; 
reading with him three hours daily.” 

A few more questions extracted from tho Dominic tliat this 
liberal pupil was young llazlewood, and that ho met his preceptor 
daily at the house of Mrs Mac-Candlish, whose proclamation of 
Sampson’s disinterested attachment to the young lady had pro- 
cured him this indefatigable and boimteous schoh^. 

Mac-Morlan was much struck with what he hea*d. Dominie 
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Sampson was doubtless a very good scholar, and an excellent man, 
and the classics were unquestionably very well worth reading ; 
yet that a young man of twenty should ride seven miles and back 
again each day in tlie week, to hold this sort of tHe-a-tHe of three 
hours, was a zeal for literature to which be was not preparca t<i 
rive entire credit. Little art was necessary to sift the Dominib, 
for the honest man’s head never admitted any but the most diret't 
and simple ideas. Does Miss Bertram know how your time is 
engaged, my good friend V* 

“ Surely not as yet — Mr Chaides recommended it should be 
concealed from her, lest she should scruple to accept of the small 
assistance arising from it; but,” he added, "it would not be possi- 
ble to conceal it long, since Mr fharles prupf)sed taking his lessons 
occasionally in this house.” 

" O, he does !” said Mac-Morlan — Yes, yes, T can understand 
that better. And pray, Mr Sampson, are these three 1100^ 
entirely spent in construing and translating 1” 

" Doubtless, no — we have also colloquial intercourse to sweetiui 
study — neque semper arenm tendit Apollo,^' 

The querist proceeded to elicit from this Galloway Phoebus, 
what their discourse chicHy turned upon. 

" Upon our past meetings at Bllangowan-<- and, truly, I think 
very often we discourse concerning Miss Lucy — for Mr (!Jharles 
Hazlewood, in tliat particular, resemblcth me, Mr Mac<Morlan. 
When I begin to speak of her 1 never know when to stop — and, 
as I say (jocularlv) she cheats us out of half our lessons.” 

O lio ! thought Mac-Morlan, sits the wind in tliat quarter ? I’ve 
heard something like this before 

He then began to consider what conduct uras safest for his 
tegte, and oven for himself ; for tlie senior Mr Hazlewood was 
powerful, wealthy, ambitious, and vindictive, and looked fur botii 
fortune and title in any connection which his son might form. At 
length, having the highest opinion of Ids guest’s ^ood sense and 
penetration, he determined to take an opportunity, when they 
should Iiappen to be alone, to communicate tiie matter to her as a 
simple piece of intelligence. He did so in as natural a manner as 
he could : " I wish you joy of your friend Mr Sampson’s good 
fortune. Miss Bertram ; bo has got a pupil who pays him two 
guineas for twelve lessons of Greek and Latin.” 

" Indeed ! — I am equally happy and surprised — who can bo 
so libend ? -—is Colonel Mannerinj^ returned 1” 

" No, no, not Colonel Mannenng ; but what do you think of 
your acquaintance, Mr Charles Hazlewood } He talks of taking 
his lessons here — X wish we may have accommodation for him.” 

Lucy blushed deeply. " For Heaven’s sake, no, Mr Mac^Mor- 
lan — do not let that be — Charles Hazlewood has had enough of 
mischief about that already.” 

" About the classics, my dear young lady I” wilfully seeming to 
misunderstand her ; " most young gentlemen liave so at one 
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period or another, sure enough ; but his present studies are 
voluntary.” 

Miss Bertram let Bie conversation drop, aud her host made no 
effort to renew it, as she seemed to pause upon tlie intelligence in 
order to form hoiiuj internal resolution. 

The next day Miss Bertram took an opportunity of conversing 
with Mr Sampson. Expressing in tlie kindest maimer her giute- 
ful thanks for his disinterested attachment, and her joy that he 
had got such a provision, she hinted to him that liis present mode 
of superintending Charles Haxlewood’s studies must be so incon 
venient to his pupil, that, while that engagement lasted, he had 
better consent to a temporary separation, and reside either witli 
his scholar, or as near him as might be. Sampson refused, as 
indeed she had expected, to listen a moment to this proposition 
■ — ho would not quit her to bo made preceptor to tho Prince of 
Wales. " But I see,” he added, " you are too proud to share ray 
{dttance ; and, perad venture, I grow wearisome unto you.” 

“ N<i, indeed — you were ray father’s ancient, almost his only 
friend — I am not proud — God knows, I have no reason to be so 
— you shall do what you judge best in other matters ; but oblige 
me by telling Mr Charles Hazlewood, that you had some conver- 
sation with me concerning his studies, and that 1 was of opinion, 
tliat his carrying them on in this houso was altogetlier impracti- 
cable, and not to be thought of.” 

Dominio Sampson left her presence altogether (*rest-fallen, and, 
as he shut tho door, could not help muttering the ^* varium et mu- 
tabile^* of Virgil. Next day he appeared with a very rueful visage, 
and tendered Miss Bertram a letter.— "Mr Hazlewood,” he said, 
" was to discontinue his lessons, though ho has generously made up 
tlie pecuniary loss — But how will he make up tlio loss to himself 
of the knowledge he might have acquired under my instniction ? 
Even in that one article of wTitiiig, he was an hour before be 
could write that brief note, and destroyed many scrolls, four quills, 
and some good white paper — I would have taught him in three 
weeks a firm, current, clear, and legible hand — he should have 
been a calligrapher — but God’s will be done.” 

The letter contained but a few lines, deeply regretting and 
murmuring against Miss Bertram’s cruelty, who not only refused 
to see him, but to permit him in the most indirect manner to hear 
of her health and contribute to her service. But it concludeil 
with assurances that her severity was vain, and tliat nothing could 
shake tlie attachment of Charles HazlewiMid. 

Under the active patronage of Mrs Mac-Candltsh, Sampson 
racked up some other scholars — very different indeed from 
Charles Ilazlewood in rank — and whoso lessons were proportion- 
ally unproductive. Still, however, be gained something, and it 
waA the glory of his heart to carry it to Mr Mac-Morlan weekly, 
a alight peculium only subtracted, to supply his snuff-box and 
tobacco-pouch. 
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And here we must leave Kippletringaii to look after our hero, 
lest our readers sliould fear Uiey are to lose sight of him for 
another quarter of a century. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

Our Polly is a sad slut, nor heeds ^hat we have taught liar ; 

I wonder any man alive will ever rear a daughter ; 

For when she's drest with care and cost, all tempting, fine, and gay. 

As men should serve a cucumber, she flings herself away. 

fi»‘ggar*8 Ojtera. 

After the death of Mr Bertram, Mannering had set out upon 
a short tour, proposing to return to the neighbourhood of Elian- 
gowan before the sale of that property should take place. He 
went, accordingly, to Edinburgh and elsewhere, and it was in his 
return towards the soiith-wcHtcrn district of Scotland, in which 
our scene lies, that, at a post-town about a hundred miles from 
Kippletringan, to which he had requested his friend, Mr Mervyn, 
to address liis letters, he received one from that gentleman, which 
contained rather unpleasing intelligence. We liave assumed 
already iiic privilege of acting d seeretis to tliis gentleman, and 
thcjxjforc shall present the reamer with an e'^tract from this epistle. 

I beg your^pardon, my dearest friend, for the pain I have 
given you, in forcing you to open wounds so festering as those 
your letter referred to. I have always heard, though erroneously 
perhaps, tliat the attentions of Mi* Brown were intended for Miss 
Mannering. But, howev<*r that were, it could not be supposed 
tliat in your situation his boldness should cBcai )0 notice and chas- 
tisement. Wise men say, tliat wo resign to civil society our 
natural rights of self-defence, only on condition that the ordinances 
of law should protect us. Where tlio price cannot be paid, the 
resignation becomes void. For instance, no one sapposcs that I 
am not entitled to defend my purse and person against a highway- 
man, as much as if I were a wild Indian, who owns neither law 
nor magistracy. The question of resistance, or submission, must 
be determined by my means and situation. But, if, armed and 
equal in force, 1 submit to injustice and violence from any man, 
high or low, I presume it will hardly be attributed to religious or 
moral feeling in me, or in any one but a quaker. An aggression 
on my honour seems to mo much the same. The insult, however 
trifling in itself, is one of much deeper consequence to all views 
in life than any wrong which can bo inflicted by a depredator on 
the highway, and to i^ress the injured party is much less in the 
power of public jurisprudence, or rather it is entirely beyond its 
reach. If any man chooses to rob Arthur Mervyn of the contents 
of his purse, supposing the said Arthur has not means of defence, 
or the skill and courage to use them, the assizeB at Lancaster or 
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Carlisle will jilo him justice by tucking the robber : Yet who 
will say I am bound to wait for this justice, and submit to being 
plundered in the first instance, if 1 have myself the means and 
spirit to protect my oAvn property ! But if an affront is offered 
to me, submission under which is to tarnibh my character for ever 
with men of honour, and for which the twelve Judges of England, 
with the Chancellor to hoot, can afford me no redress, by what 
rule of law or r(‘ason am I to bo deterred from protecting what 
ought to he, and is, so infinitely dearer to every man of honour 
than liis wdiolc fortune 1 Of tlie religious views of the matter T 
shall say nothing, until I find a reverend divine who shall con- 
demn self-defence in the article of life and property. 1 f its propriety 
in that case be generally admitted, I suppose little distinction can 
be drawn betweem defence of person and goods, and protection of 
reputation. That the latter is liable to be assailed by persons of 
a ditTerent rank in life, untainted perhaps in morals, and fair in 
character, cannot affect my legal right of self-defence. I may he 
sorry that cireuijiouiuccs have engaged me in personal strife with 
such an individual ; but I should feel the same sorrow for a gene- 
rous enemy who fell under my sword in a national quarreL I 
shall leave the question with casuists, however ; only obser- 
ving, that what 1 have written will not avail either the professed 
duelhst, or him who is the aggressor in a dispute of honour. T 
only presumo to cxculps.te him who is dragged into tlie field by 
such an offence, as, submitted to in patience, would forfeit for 
ever his rank and estimation in society. 

** I am sorry you have thoughts of settling in Scotland, and yet 
glad that you w'ill still bo at no immc^asiirablc distance, and that 
the latitude is all in our favour. To move to Westmoreland 
from Devonshire might make an East Indian shudder ; but to 
come to us from Calloway or Duinfrics-slnre, is a step, tliough a 
short one, nearer the sun. Bedsides, if, as 1 suspect, the estate in 
view be connected with the old haunted castle in which you played 
the astrologer in your northern tour some twenty years smee, I 
have heard you too often describe the scene with comic unction, 
to hope you will be deterred from making tlie purchase. I trust, 
liowever, the hospitable gossiping Laird has not run himself upon 
tlie shallows, and that bis chaplain, whom you so often made us 
laugh at, is still in rerum natura. 

“ And here, dear Manncring, T wish T could stop, for I have 
incredible pain in telling the rest of my story ; although I am 
sure I can warn you against any intentional impropriety on tlic 
part of my temporary ward, Julia Mannering. But I must still 
earn my college nickname of Downright Dunstable. In one word, 
then, here is tiie matter. 

“ Your daughter has much of the romantic turn of your disposi- 
tion, with a littie of that love of admiration which all pretty women 
share less or more. She will besides, apparently, be your heiress ; 

VOL. II. Q 



98 


GUY MANNERING. 


a trifling; circumstance to tliose who view Julia with ray eyes, but 
a prevailing bait to the specious, artful, and wortiiless. You know 
how I have jested with her about her soft melancholy, and lonely 
Avalks at morning before any one is up, and in the moonlight 
when all should bo gone to bed, or set down to cards, widcb is 
the same thing. The incident wdiich follows may not be beyond 
tho bounds of a joke, but I had rather the jest upon it came fnmi 
you than me. 

Two or three times during the last fortnight, I heard, at a 
late hour in tho night, or very early in the morning, a Aagcolet 
play the little Hindu tunc to which your daughter is so partial. 

I thought for some time that some tuneful domestic, whose tasti^ 
for music was laid under constraint during the day, chose that 
silent hour to imitate tlie strains which he had caught up by tlie 
ear during his attendance in the drawing-room. Itiit last night 
1 sat late in my study, which is immediately under Miss Man- 
nering’s apartment, and to my surprise, I not only heard tho 
flageolet distinctly, but satisfied myself that it came from the 
lake under the window. Curious to know who serenaded us at 
that unusual hour, 1 stole softly to the window of my apartment. 
But tliere.werc other watchers than mo. You may remember. 
Miss Mannering preferred that apartment on account of a balcony 
which opened from her window upon the lake. Well, sir, 1 heard 
tlie sash of her window tlirown up, tlie shutters opened, and her 
own voice in conversation with some pc:son wdio answered from 
helow. This is not * Much ado about notliing ;* T could not be 
mistaken in her voice, and such tones, so soft, so insinuating — 
And, to say the truth, tho accc.*»ts from below were in passion’s 
tendcrest cadcncc too — But of tho sense I can say noting. I 
raised the sash of my own window that I might hear something 
more than the mere murmur of this Spanii^ rendezvous, but, 
though T used every precaution, the noise alarmed the speakers ; 
down slid the young lady’s casement, and tho shutters were barred 
in an instant. The dash of a pair of oars in the water announced 
the retreat of tlie male person of tlie dialogue. Indeed, I saw' 
his boat, which he rowed with great swiftness and dexterity, fly 
across tlio lake like a twelvc-oarcd barge. Next morning 1 
OTLamined some of my domestics, as if by accident, and 1 found 
the game-keeper, when making his rounds, had twice seen that 
boat beneath the house, with a singlo person, and had heard the 
fla^olet. 1 did not care to press any farther questions, for fear 
of implicating Julia in tho opinions of tlioso of whom they might 
be asked. Next morning, at breakfast, 1 dropjied a casual hint 
about the serenade of the evening before, and 1 promise you Miss 
Mannering looked red and pale mtematoly. I immediately gave 
the circumstance such a turn as might lead her to suppose that 
ray observation was merely casual. 1 have since caused a 
watch-light to be burnt in my library, and have left the shutters 
open, to deter tlie approach of our nocturnal guest ; and 1 liave 



GUY MANNERING. 


9d 

stated the severity of approaching winter, and the rawness of the 
fogs, as an ofycction to solitary wiUks. Miss Manneriug acquiesced 
with a passiveness wliich is no part of her character, and which, 
to toll you the plain truth, is a feature about the business which 
1 Uko least of all. Julia has too much of her own dear papa’s 
disposition to be curbed in any of her liumours, were there not 
Komo little lurking consciousness that it may be as prudent to 
avoid debate. 

Now my story is told, and you will judge what you ought to 
do. r have not mentioned the matter to my good woman, who, 
a faithful ^'cretary to her sex’s foibles, would certainly remon- 
stnitc against your being made acquainted with thes(^ particulars, 
and might, instead, take it into her head to exercise her own 
eloquence on Miss Manneriug ; a faculty, which, however power- 
ful when directed against me, its legitimate object, might, 1 fear, 
do more harm than good in tlie case supposed. Perhaps even 
you yourself will find it most prudent te act without remonstrating, 
or appearing hi ho aware of this little anecdote, Julia is very 
like a certain friend of mine ; she has a quick and lively imagina- 
tion, and keen feelings, which arc apt to exaggerate both the good 
suid evil they find in life. She is a charming girl, however, as 
generous and spirited as she is lovely. I paid her the kiss you 
sent her with all my heart, and she rapped my fingers for my 
reward with ail hers. Pray return as soon as you can. Meantime, 
rely upon the care of, yours faithfully, 

“ AnTHtTR Mekvy.v. 

P S. You will naturally wish to know if I have the least 
guess eonceming the person of the sereiiadcr. In truth, T have 
none. There is no young gontleraan of tlieso j)arts, who might 
bo in I'ank or fortune a match for Miss Julia, that I think at all 
likely to play such a character. Uut on tlie other side of tlie 
lake, nearly opposite to Mervyn-hall, is a d — d cakc-house, the 
resort of walking gentlemen of all descriptions, poets, players, 
painters, musicians, who come to rave, and recite, and madden, 
about thiB picturesque laud of ours. It is paying some penalty 
for its beauties, that tlicy are the means of drawing tliis swarm 
of coxcombs toother. But were Julia my daughter, it is one of 
tliose soi*t of fellows that I should fear on her account. She is 
generous and romantic, and writes six sheets a-week to a female 
correspondc^nt ; and it ’s a sad thing to lack a subject in such a 
case, either for exercise of the feelings or of the pen. Adieu, 
once more. Were I to treat this matter more seriously than 1 
have done, I should do injustice to your feelinm ; were 1 alto- 
gether to overlook it, I should discredit my own.’’ 

The consequence of this letter was, that, having first despatdied 
tile faithless roesst^nger witli the necessary powers to Mr Mae- 
Morlnii fur purchasing the estate of Ellaugowan, Colonel Man« 
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Tiering tamed his horae*s head in a more southerly direction, and 
neither stinted nor staid** until he arrived at the mansion of his 
friend Mr Mcrvyn, upon the banks of one of the lakes of West- 
moreland. 


CHAPTEll XVII. 

** ITeavcn Aret, in its mercy, taught mortals their letters. 

For latlies in limbo, and lovers in fetters, • 

Or some author, who, placing his persons before yc, 

Ungallantly leaves them to write their own story." 

Fopu, imitaU'd. 

When Manncring rcturTicd to England, his first object liaci 
been to place his daughter iii a seminary for female education, of 
established character. Not, however, finding her progress in the 
accomplishments which he wished her to acquire so rapid as his 
impatience expected, he had withdrawn Miss Manncring from tlin 
school at the end of the first quarter. So she had only time to 
form an eternal friendship wiUi Miss Matilda Marchmont, a 
young lady about licr own age, which was nearly eighteen. To 
her mithfiil eye were addressed those fonnidablc quires which 
issued forth from Mervyn-hall, on the wings of tlio post, while 
Miss Manncring was a guest there. The perusal of a few short 
extracts from these may be ncccs-sai'y to render our story 
intelligible. 

Fibst Extract. 

** Alas ! my dearest Matilda, what a tale is mine to tell \ 
Misfortune from the cradle has set her seal upon your unhappy 
fHend. That wo should bo severed for so slight a cause — an 
ungrammatical phrase in my Italian exercise, and tliree false 
notes in one of Pacsicllo*.^ sonatas ! But it is a part of my father’s 
character, of whom it is impossible to say, whether 1 love, admire, 
or fear hini the most. His success in life and in war — Ills habit 
of making every obstacle yield before the energy of his exertions, 
even whore they scorned insurmountable — all these have given a 
hasty find peremj^tory cast to his character, which can neither 
endure contradiefion, nor make allowance for deficiencies. Then 
he is himself so very accomplitdied. Do you know there was 
a murmur, half confirmed too by some mysterious words which 
dropped firom my poor mother, that he possesses other sciences, 
now lost to the world, which enable the possessor to summon up 
before him the dark and sluuiowy forms oS future events ! Does 
not tile very Idea of such a power, or even of the high talent and 
commanding intellect which tiie world may mistake for it, — does 
it not, dear Matilda, throw a mysterious grandeur about its 
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possessor 1 You will call this romantic : but consider 1 was born 
in the land of talisman and spcdl, and my cliildhuod lulled by 
tales wliicli you can only enjoy through tlie gauzy frippery of a 
French translation. 0 Matilda^ I wish you could liavc s(;cn tlie 
dusky visages of my Indian attendants^ bending in earnest devo- 
tion romid the magic narrative, that Howed, lialf poetry, half 
prose, from the lips of the tale-teller 1 No wonder that Eui'opean 
liction sounds cold and meagre, after the wonderful effects which 
1 have seen the romances of the East produce upou their heai'ers.*’ 


Second Exthact. 

" You are possessed, my dear Metilda, of my bosom secret, in 
those.* sontiincuts with which 1 regard Brown. I will not say his 
memory, I am convinced he lives, and is faithful. His addresses 
to me were countenanced by my deceased parent ; imprudently 
couiilcnoiiced perhaps, considering the prejudices of my father 
iu favour of birth and rank. But I, then almost a girl, could not 
lie expected surely to be wiser than lic*r, under whose charge 
nature had placed mo. My father, constantly engaged in military 
duty, 1 saw but at rare intervals, and was taught to look up to 
him with more awe than coufideiicc. Would to Heaven it had 
been otherwise ! It might have been better fur us all at this day !*' 


Third Extract. 

“ ^'ou ask me why I <lo not malce known to my father that 
Brown yet lives, at least that he survived the w’ound he received 
in that unhappy duel ; and had w'ritten to my mother, expressing 
his entire coiivalosceiiee, and his hope of speedily escaping from 
captivity. A soldier, tliat * in the trade of war has oft slain men,’ 
feels probably no uneasiness at rcHecting upon the supposed 
catastrophe, w hich almost tui*ned me into stone. And should I 
sliew him that letter, docs it not follow, tliat Brown, alive and 
maintaining with pertinacity the pretensions to tlie affections of 
your poor friend, for which my father formerly sought his life, 
w'ould bo a more forniiduble disturber of Colonel Maniieriug’s 
peace of mind tlmn in his supposed grave ? If he escapes from 
the hands of diese marauders, I am convinced ho will soon be in 
iOngland, and it wi.4 be then time to consider how' his existence 
is to be disclosed to my father. But if, alas ! my earnest and 
confident hope should betray me, what would it avail to tear 
ojien a mystery fraught witli so many painful recollections ! My 
dear mother had such dread of its being known, that 1 think she 
even suffered my fiither to suspect tliat Brown’s attentions were 
directed towards herself, rather than permit him to discover tlieir 
rtMil object ; and, O ^latilda ! wdiatever respect I ow'e to the 
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memory of -a deceased parent, let me do justice to a living one. 
1 cannot but condemn the dubious policy which she adopted, as 
unjust to my father, and highly i)erilous to herself and me. liut 
])cace be witli her ashes ! her actions were guided by the heai*t 
rather than the head ; and shall her daughter, who inherits all her 
weakness, be the first to withdraw the veil from her defects 


Fourth Extract. 

** Morv>’ii-11uII. 

If India be the land of magic, this, my dearest Matilda, is 
the country of romance. The scenery is such as nature brings 
together in her sublimest moods ; sounding cataracts — hills 
which rear their scathed heads to tlie sky — lakes, that, winding 
up tlie shadowy valleys, lead at every turn to yet more romantic 
rocesscs — rocks which catch tlie clouds of heaven. All tlie 
wildness of Salvator here, and there the fairy scenes of Claude. 
1 am happy, too, in finding at least one object upon which my 
hither can share my enthusiasm. An admirer of nature, both as 
an artist and. a poet, 1 have experienced the utmost pleasure from 
the observations by wliich he explains the character and the effect 
of these brilliant specimens of her power. I wish he would settle 
in this enchanting land. But his views lie still farther north, and 
he is at present absent on a tour in Scotland, looking, 1 believe, 
for some purcliase of land which may suit liiin us a residence. 
He is partial, from early recollections, to that country. So, 
my dearest Matilda, I must be yet farther removed from you 
before 1 am established in a hoitie ; and O how delighted shall 
1 be when 1 can say, Como, Matilda, and be the guest of your 
faithful Julia ! 

" I am at present the iumate of Mr and Mrs Mervyn, old friends 
of my fadier. The latter is precisely a good sort of woman — 
ladQ^dike and housewifely, but, for accomplishments or fancy — 
good lack, my dearest Matilda, your friend might as well seek 
sympathy from Mrs Teach’em, — you see I have not forgot school 
nicknames, Mervyn is a different — quite a different being from 
my father, yet ho amuses and endures me. He is fat and good- 
natured, ^ted with strong shrewd sense, and some powers of 
humour ; but having been handsome, 1 suppose, in his youtti, has 
still some pretension to be Skbeau on, as well as an enthusiastic 
agriculturist. 1 delight to make him scramble to tlio tops of 
eminences and to the foot of waterfaUs, and am obliged in turn 
to admire his turnips, his lucerne, and bis timothy grass. He 
thinks me, 1 fancy, a simple romantic Miss, with some — (tlie 
word will be out) beauty, and some good-nature ; and 1 hold that 
the gentleman has good taste for the female outside, and do not 
expect he should comprehend my sentiments farther. So he 
rallies, hands, and bobbles, (for tlie dear creature has got the 
gout too,) and tells old stories of high life, of which he has seen a 
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great deal ; and I listen, and smile, and look as pretty, as plea- 
sant, and as binijde as I can, and we do very well. 

But, alas ! my dearest Matilda, how would time pass away, 
even in tliis paradise of romance, tenanted os it is by a {Uiir 
assorting so ill witli the scenes around them, were it not for your 
fidelity in replying t<> niy uninteresting details 1 Pray do not fail 
to write tliroo times a-week at least — you can be at no loss 
what to say.” 

Fifth Extract. 

" How shall I communicate what I have now to tell ! My 
hand and heart still flutter so much, that tlie task of writing is 
almost impossible ! Did 1 not say tliat he lived ? did T not say 
I would not despair 1 How could you suggest, my dear Matilda, 
that my feelings, considering 1 had parted from him so young, 
rather arose frren the warmth of my imagination than of iiiy 
heart ? (1 1 was sure that they were genuine, deceitful as the 

dictates of our bosom so frequently are. But to my tale — let it 
be, my friend, the most sacred, as it is tlie most sincere, pledge 
of our frieudsliip. 

“ Our hours here are early — earlier tlian my heart, witli its 
load of car< , can compose itself to rest. 1, therefore, usually take 
a hook for an hour or two after retiring to my own room, which 
I think I have told you opens to a small balcony, looking down 
upon that beautiful lake, of which I attempted to give you a slight 
sketch. MiTvyii-liall, being ]>anly an ancient building, and 
constructed witli a view to defence, is situated on the verge of the 
lake. A stone dnipped frem the projecting balcony plunges into 
water deep enough to float a skiff. I had left my window partly 
unbarred, tliat, before 1 went to bod, 1 might, according to my 
custom, look out and soo the moonlight shining upon the lake. 
1 was deeply engaged with that beautiful scene in the Merchant 
of Venice, where two lovers, describing the stillness of a summer 
night, eiiliance on each other its cliarras, and was lost in tlie 
associations of story and of feeling which it awakens, when 1 heard 
upon the lake the sound of a flageolet. I have told you it was 
Brown’s favourite instrument. Who could touch it in a night 
wliich, though still and serene, was too cold and too late in me 
year, to invite forth any wanderer for mere pleasure ! I drew 
yet nearer the window, and heai'kened witli breathless attention 
— ^,the sounds paused a space, thcMi resumed — paused again — 
and again reached my ear, ever coming nearer and nearer. At 
lengtli, 1 distinguished plaiidy that little Hindu air which you 
called my favourite — 1 nave told you by whom it was taught me 
— the instrument, the tones, were his own ! — was it earthly music, 
or notes passing on the wind, to warn me of his dcatli ? 

It was some time ere 1 could summon courage to step on the 
balcony — nothing could have imboldened me do so but the 
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strong conviction of my mind, tliat he was still alive, and that we 
should again meet — but tliax conviction did imbolden me, and 
I ventured, though with a throbbing heart. There was a small 
skiff with a single person — O, Matilda, it was himself ! — 1 
know his appearance after so long an absence, and through die 
shadow* of the night, as perfectly as if we had parted yesterday, 
and met again in die broad sun-shine ! He guided his boat under 
tlie balcony, and spoke to me ; 1 liardly knew what he said, or 
w hat I replied. Indeed, I could scarcely speak for weeping, but 
they weixi joyfid tears. We were disturbed by the barking of a 
dog at some distance, and parted, hut not before ho had conjured 
me to prepare to meet him at the same place and hour diis 
cieuing. 

“ But where, and to wliat is all this tending? Cun I answer 
this question I 1 cannot. Beaven, that saved him from death, 
and delivered him from captivity ; that saved ray father, too, from 
shedding the blood of one who would not have blemished a hair 
of his head— tliat Heaven must guide me out of this labyrinth. 
Jilnough for me the firm resolution, that Matilda shall not blush 
for her friend, my father for his daughter, nor my lover for her 
on whom he has j\^cd his affection.** 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

Talk with a uinn out of u wuuJow ! — a prupor Fayin|r. 

Much Aiiv about ^oth 

W'e must proceed with our extracts from Miss Maniiering’s 
letters, which throw light upon natural good sense, principle, and 
feelings, blemished by an imperfect education, and the folly of a 
niisjud^g mother, \vho called her husband in her heart a tyrant 
until die feared him as such, and read romances until she became 
so enamoured of the complicated inlidgucs which they contain, as 
to assume the management of a little family novel of her own, and 
cfinstitute her daughter, a girl of sixteen, the principal heroine. 
She delighted in petty mystery, and intrigue, and secrets, and yet 
trembled at tlie iudignatiou which these p^try inamuuvres excited 
in her husband’s mind. Thus she frequently entered upon a 
scheme merely for ph^ure, or perhaps for tlie love of contradic- 
tion, plunged deeper into it than she was aware, endeavoured to 
extneate herself by new arts, or to cover her error by dissimulation, 
became involved in meshes of her own weaving, and was forced 
to carry on, for fear of discovery, machinations which she had at 
first resorted to in mere wantomiess. 

Fortunately tlie young man whom she so imprudently introduced 
into her intiniate society, and encouraged to look up to her 
daughter, had a fund of principle and honest pride, which reudei'ed 
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liiin a safer intiniate tliaii Mrs Maniiering ought to have dared 
tu hope or expect. The obscurity of his birth could alone be 
objected to him ; in every other ivepect, 

With prospects bright up(»n the world he came» 

J*ure love of virtue, strong desire of fume ; 

Aleii watched the way fais loft} mind would take, 

And all foretold the progress he would make. 

But it could not be expected that he should resist the snare 
which Mrs Mannerliig’s imprudence threw in his way^ or avoid 
becoming attached to a young lady, whose beauty and maiiucrn 
might liave justified his passion, even in scenes wlicre these are 
more generally met with, tluui in a remote fortress in our Indian 
settlements. The scenes which followed have bet-m partly detailed 
in Maniicring's letter to Mr Mervyn ; and to expand what is 
there stated into farther explanation, would be to abuse tlie 
patience of our readers. 

W’^e shall, therefore, proceed witli our promised extracts from 
Miss Maniie ring’s ieticrs to her friend. 


Si '."1 11 Extiuct. 

“ 1 have seen him again, Matilda — seen him twice. I have 
used e\ ery ai'guineiit to convince him that this secret intercourse 
is dangerous to us both — 1 even pressed him to pursue his views 
of iortuno witliout fartlier regard to me, and to consider my peace 
of mind siifllcleutly secured by tlie knowledge that he had not 
fallen under my father’s sword. He answers — but how can I 
detail all he has to answiT ! — he claims those hopes as his due 
wliich my mother pcTinitted him to entertain, and W’ould persuade 
me to tlie madness of a union without my fatlicr’s sanetion. But 
to this, Matilda, 1 will not be persuaded. 1 have resisted, I have 
suhiiucd tlie rebellious feelings which arose to aid Ids plea ; yet 
how to extricate myself from tliis unhappy lab^Tinth, in which 
fate and folly have entangled us both I 

1 have diought upon it, Matilda, till my head is almost giddy 
— nor can I conceive a better plan than to make a full confession 
to iny fuih(.r. He deserves it, for his kindness is unceasing ; and 
1 think 1 have observed in his character, since I have studied it 
more nearly, tliat his harsher ieeliugs are chiefly excited wlicre 
he suspects deceit or imposidon ; and in that respect, perhaps, Ids 
charactei' was formerly misunderstood by oiio who was dear to 
him. He has, too, a tinge of romance in his disposition ; and 1 
have soe^ the narrative of a generous action, a trait of heroism, 
or virtuous self-<dcidal, extract tears from him, winch refused to 
flow at a tale of mere distress. But tlien. Brown urges, that he 
Ls personally hostile to him — And tlie obscurity of his birth — 
that would he indeed a stumbling-block. O MatUda, I hope none 
of your ancostors ever fought at roictiers or Agincourt ! If it were 
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not for the veneration which my father attaches to tlio memory 
of old Sir Miles Maimering^ I should make out my explanation 
with half the tremor which must now attend it.” 


Seventh Extract. 

“ 1 liave this instjint received your letter — your most welcome 
letter ! — Thanks, my dearest friend, for your sympatliy and your 
counsels — I can only repay them with unbounded confidence. 

You ask me, what Brown is by origin, tliat his descent should 
be so unpleasiug to my father. His story is shortly told. He is 
of Scottish extraction, but, being left an orphati, his education was 
undertaken by a family of relations, settled in tiolland. He was 
bred to commerce, and sent very early to one of our settlements 
in the East, where his guardian had a correspondent. But this 
correspondent w'as dead whem he arrived in India, and ho had no 
other resource than to offer himself as a clerk to a counting-house. 
The breaking out of the war, and the straits to which we weTO at 
first reduced, threw the army open to all young men who were dis- 
posed to enlbracc that mode of life ; and Brown, whose genius had 
a strong military tendency, was the first to leave what might have 
been the road to wealth, and to choose that of fame. The rest of 
his history is well known to you : but conceive the irritation of 
my father, who despises commerce, (though, by the w'ay, the best 
part of his property was mode in tliat honoiu’ablc profession by 
my great-uncle,) and has a particular antipathy to tlie Dutch ; 
think with what car he would be likely to rc‘ceive proposals for 
his only child from Vaiibeest Browm, educated for charity by the 
house of Vanbeost and Vaxibniggeu i O Matilda, it will never do 
— nay, so childish am T, I hardly can lielp sympatliiziug witli his 
aristocratic feelings. Mrs yanbeest Brown ! The name has little 
to recommend it, to bo sure. — What children wo arc !” 


Eighth Extract. 

" It is all over now, Matilda ! — I shall never have courage to 
tell my father — nay, moat deeply do I fear he has already learned 
my secret from another quarter, whicli will entirely remove the 
grace of my communication, and ruin whatever gleam of hope I 
had ventured to connect with it. Yesternight, Brown came as 
usual, and his fla^olet on the lake announced his approach. We 
had agreed, that he should continue to xise this signal. These 
romantic lakes attract numerous visiters, who indulge their 
entiiusiasm in visiting the scenery at all hours, and we hoped, 
that if Brown were noticed from the house, he might pass for one 
of those admirers of nature, who was giving vent to his feelings 
through the medium of music. — The sounds might also be my 



GUY MANNBUING 


107 

npology^ should I be observed on the balcony. But last night, 
while 1 was eagerly enforcing my plan of a full confession to my 
father, which he as ciU'neatly deprecated, wc heard the window of 
Mr Mervyn’s library, which is under my room, open softly. I 
signed to Brown to make his retreat, and immediately re-entered, 
w'ith some faint hopi's that our interview had not been observed. 

But, alas ! MatiMa, these hox)es vanished the instant 1 beheld 
Mr Mcrvyii’s countenance at hreakiast tlie next morning. He 
looked so provokingly intelligent and confidential, tliat, had I 
dared, 1 could have been more angry than ever I was in rnv life* ; 
but 1 must be on goo<l behaviour, and my walks are now limited 
within his farm pweinots, where the good gentleman can amble 
along by ray side without inconvenience. 1 have detected him 
once or twice attempting to somid my thoughts, and watch the 
expression of ray coniiteiiance. He has talked of the flageolet 
more than once ; and lias, at diflerent times, made culogiiims 
upon tho watchfulness and ferocity of his dogs, and tlie regularity 
with vsbich the keeper makes Ins rounds with a loaded ibwling- 
pioee. He mentioned even inan-ti*aps and spring-guns. 1 should 
be loth to affront my father’s old friend in his own house ; but J 
do long to shew him that 1 ajn my father’s daughter, a fact of 
which Mr Mervyn will eertaiiily he convinced, if ever 1 trust my 
voice and U'niper wdth a reply to these indirect hints. Of one 
thing 1 am certain — 1 am grateful to him on that account — he 
has not told Mrs Mervyn. Lord help me, 1 sliould have had 
such lectures about the dangers of love, and the night air on tlie 
lake, the risk arising from colds and fortune-hunters, tlie comfort 
and convonioneo of sack-whey and closed windows ! — I cannot 
help trifling, Matilda, though my heart is sad enough. What 
Brown will do I cannot guess. I presume, how'cver, the fear of 
detection prevents his resuming his nocturnal visits. Ho lodges 
at an inn on tho opposite shore of the lake, under the name, he 
tells mo, of l)aw.son — He has a bad choice in names, tliat must be 
allowed. Ho has not loft the army, I believe, but he says noUiing 
of his present views. 

“ To complete my anxiety, my father is returned suddenly, and 
in high displeasure. Our good hostc^ss, as 1 learned from a 
bustling conversation between her housekeeper and her, had no 
expectation of seeing him for a week ; but I rattier suspect his 
arrival was no surprise to his friend Mr Mervyn. His manner 
to mo was singularly cold and coustrained — sufficientlv so to have 
damped all tho courage with which I once resolved to throw myself 
on his generosity. He lays the blame of his being discomposed 
and out, of humour to the loss of a purchase in the south-west of 
Scotland, on which he had set his h^sirt ; but 1 do not suspect his 
equanimity of being so easily thrawn ofi' its balance. His first 
excursion was with Mr Mervyn’s barge across the lake, to the 
inn I have mentioned. You may imagine the agony with which 
1 waited his return — Had lie recognized Brown, w'ho can guess 
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the consequence ! He returned, however, apparently without 
having made any discovery. 1 understand, that, in consequence 
of hia late disappointment, he means now to hire a house in the 
neighbourhood of this same Kliangowau, of which 1 am doome<l 
to hear so much — ho seems tf> tiiiuk it probable tliat the estate 
for which he wdshos may soon be again in the market. I will not 
send away tliis letter until 1 hear more distinctly what arc his 
intentions.” 

“ I have now liad an interview with my father, as confidential 
as, 1 presume, lie means to allow me. lie requested me to-day, 
after breakfast, to w'alk with him into the library ; my knees, 
Matilda, shook under me, and it is no exaggetation to say, I could 
scarce follow him into the room. £ feared 1 knew not wdiat — 
From my childhood 1 had seen all around him tremble at his 
frown. Ho motioned me to seat myself, and 1 never obeyed a 
command so readily, for, in truth, 1 could hardly stand. He 
himself continued to walk up and down the room. You have 
seen my father, and noticed 1 recollect, tlie remarkably expressive 
cast of his features. His eyes are naturally rather light in colour, 
but agitation or auger gives thorn a darker and more hory glance ; 
he has a custom also of drawing in his lips, when much moved, 
which implies a combat betwtien native ardour of temper and the 
habitual power of self-command. This was the first time we had 
been alone since his return from Scotland, and, as ho betrayed 
these tokens of agitation, I had little doubt tliat he was about to 
enter upon the subject I most dre^iUed. 

‘‘ To my unutterable relief, I found I was mistaken, and tliat 
w'liatever he knew of Mr Moivyn’s suspicions or discoveries, ht.* 
did not intend to converse with me on tho to]>ic. Cow'urd as 1 
was, 1 was inexpressibly relieved, tliough if he had really inves- 
tigated tlie reports which may have come to his ear, the reality 
could have been notliing to what his subpicions might have con- 
ceived. But, though my spirits rose liigh at my unexpected 
escape, 1 had not courage myself to jirovoke the dlscusBion, and 
remained silent to receive his commands. 

^ Julia,' he said, ‘ my agent writes me from Scotland, that ho 
lias I'een able to hire a house for me, decently furnished, and 
with the ncccssai'y accommodation for my family — it is within 

tliree miles of tliat 1 hud designed to purchase.’ ^Then he maile 

a pause, and seemed to expect an answer. 

* Wliatever place of residence suits you, sir, must be jiorfectly 
agreeable to me.' 

^Umph ! — 1 do not propose, however, Julia» tliat you shall 
reside quite alone in this house during the winter,' 

“ Mr and Mrs Mervyn, tliought I to myself. — * Wluitever 
company is agreeable to you, sir,' I answered aloud. 

‘ O, there is a little too much of this universal spirit of submis* 
fiion ; an excellent disposition in action, but your constantly 
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repeating; the jarf^on of it, puts mo in mind of tiic eternal salaams 
of OUT black dependents in tlie East. In short, Julia, 1 know 
>'ou have a relish for society, and 1 intend to invito a young 
person, the daughter of a deceased friend, to spend a few months 
witli us. 

‘ Not a govemesB, for the love of Heaven, papa !* exclaimed 
poor T, iny fears at that moment totally getting the better of iny 
prudence. 

‘ No, not a governess, Mias Mannering,’ replied the Colonel, 
somewhat sternly, ‘ but a young lady from whose excellent examph^, 
bred as she has been in the school of adversity, 1 trust you may 
learn tlio art to govern yourself.* 

“ To answer this was trenching upon too dangerous grfunid, so 
there was a pause. 

‘ Is the young lady a Scotswoman, papa V 

‘ Yea* — dryly enough. 

* Has she much of the accent, air V 

* Much of iiic devil !’ answered my father hastily ; ‘ do you 
tliiuk I care about a*8 and rm*s, and i*a and ee*^ I — I tell you, 
Julia, 1 am serious in the matter. You have a genius for friend- 
ship, that is, for running up intimacies which you call such* — 
(was not this very harshly said, Matilda 1) — * Now I wish to give 
you au opportunity at least to make one deserving friend, and 
thei'efore 1 have resolved tliat tins yt)ung lady sliall be a member 
of my family for some months, and 1 ex]>ect you will pay to her 
that attention which is due to misfortune and virtue.* 

‘ (Certainly, sir. — Is iiiy future friend red-haired V 

" Ho gave me one of his stern glances ; you will say, pcrlia])s, 
1 deserved it ; but I tliink the deuce prompts me with teasing 
questions on some occasions. 

* She is as superior to you, my love, in personal appearance, as 
ill prudence and affection for her friends.* 

‘ Lord, papa, do you think tliat superiority a recommendation ! 
— Well, sir, but I see you are going to kike all this too sc'riously ; 
whatever the yoimg lady may be, 1 am sure, being recommended 
by you, she sliall have no reason to complain of my want of atten- 
tion. — (After a pause) — Has she any attendant 1 because you 
know 1 must provide for her proper accommodation, if she is 
without one.’ 

'N — no — no — not properly an attendant — the chaplain who 
lived with her father is a very good sort of man, and I believe I 
shall make room for him in the house.’ 

‘ Chaplain, pm ? L<^ bless us !’ 

* Yes, Miss M^inering, chaplain ; is there any thing very new 
in that word t Had we not a cliaplain at the llesidcnce, when 
we were in India 1’ 

^ Yes, papa, but you was a commandant then.* 

^So I wiU be now, Miss Manncring, — in my own family at 
least’ 
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‘ Certainly, sir — but will lio read us the Church of England 
service V 

“ The apparent simplicity with wliich T asked this question got 
tlie better of his gravity. ‘ Come, Julia/ he said, ‘ you are a sad 
girl, but I gain nothing by scolding you. — Of these two strangers, 
the young lady is one whom you cannot fail, I think, to love-- 
tlie person w'hom, for want of a better term, I called chaplain, is 
a very worthy, and somewhat ridiculous personage, who will 
never find out you laugh at him, if you don laugh very loud 
indeed.’ 

‘ Dear papa, I am delighted witli that part of his character. — 
But pray, is the house w'e ore going to as pleasantly situated as 
this V 

‘ Not perhaps as much to your taste — there is no lake under 
the windows, and you will bo under the necessity of having all 
your music within doors.* 

" This last coup de main ended the keen encounter of our wits, 
for you may believe, Matilda, it quelled all my courage to reply. 

“ Yet my spirits, as p<^rhaps will appear too manifest from tliis 
dialogue, liavo risen insensibly, and, as it were, in spite of myself. 
Brown alive^ and free, and in England ! Embarrassment and 
anxiety I can and must endure. We leave this in two days for 
our new residence. 1 shall not fail to let you know what 1 think 
of these Scotch inmates, whom I have but too much reason to 
believe my father means to qiuirter in liis bouse as a brace of 
honourable spies ; a sort of female llt>sencrantz and reverend 
Guildenstcm, one in tartan petticoats, the other in a cassock. 
What a contrast to the society 1 would willingly have secured to 
myself ! 1 shall write instantly on my arriving at our new placo 
of abode, and acquaint my dearest Matilda with the farther fates 
of — her Julia Mannering.'* 


CHAPTER XIX. 


Which sloping hllU around enclose, 

Wtierc niuiiy a beach and brown onk grows, 
Benenth whose dark and bmnrhing bowers, 
Its tides a far-Faiiied river pours. 

By nature’s beauties taugbt to please. 

Sweet Tiuculan of rural ease ! — 

Wabton. 


WoODBOURNE, the habitation which Mannering, by Mr 
Mac-Morlan’s mediation, had hired for a season, was a large and 
comfortable mansion, snugly situated beneath a bill covered with 
wood, which shrouded the house upon tlie north and oast ; the 
fi:x>nt looked upon a little lawn bordered by a mve of old trees ; 
beyond- were some arable fields, extending £)wn to the river, 
was seen from the windows of the house. A tolerable, 
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though old-fashioned garden, a wcl1-stoc;kpd dove-cot^ and the 
possession of any quantity of ground which tlio convenience of 
tlie family might require, rendered the place in every respect 
suitable, as the advertisements have it, for the accommodation 
of a genteel family.” 

Here, then, Mannoring resolved, for ar)ine time at least, to set 
up the staff of his rest. Though an £ast-Indinn, he was not 
partial to an ostentatious display of wealth. In fact, he was too 
proud a man to he a vain one. He resolved, therefore, to place 
liimself upon the footing of a country gentleman of easy fortune, 
without assuming or permitting his household to assume, any of 
the fnste which tlieii was considered as cliai’acteriatic of a nabob. 

He had still his eye upon the purchase of Ellangowan, which 
Mac-Morlan conceived Mr Glossin would be compelled to part 
with, as some of the creditors disputed his title to retain so large 
a part of the purchase-money in his own hands, and his power to 
pay it was much questioned. In that case Mac-Morlan was 
assim'd he wiM.m rc‘adily give up his bargain, if tempted with 
something above the price which he had stipulated to pay. It 
may seem stninge, that Mannering was so much attached to a 
spot which he had only seen once, and tluat for a short time, iu 
early life. But the circumstances which passed there had laid a 
strong hold on his imagination. There seemed to be a fate which 
conjoined the remarkahlo passages of his own family history with 
those of the inhabitants of Ellangowan, and he felt a mysterious 
desire to call the terrace his own, from wliicli he had reajjl in the 
book of heaven a fortune strangely accomplished in the person of 
tlie infant heir of that family, and corresponding so closely witli 
one w'hich had been strikingly fulfilled in his owm. Besides, when 
once this thought had got possession f>f his imagination, he could 
not, without great reluctance, brook tlie idea of his plan being 
defeated, and by a fellow like Glossin. So pride came to the aid 
of fancy, and both combined to fortify his resolution to buy the 
estate if possible. 

Let us do Mannering justice. A desire to serve the distressed 
had also its share in determining him. He had considered the 
advantage which Julia might receive from the company of Lucy 
Bertram, whose genuine prudence and good sense could so surely 
be relied upon. This idea had become much stronger since Mac- 
Morlan had confided to him, under the solemn .seal of secrecy, 
the whole of her conduct towards young Hazlewood. To propo^ 
to hep to become an inmate in his family, if distant fiim the 
scenes of her youth and the few whom she called friends, would 
have beon less delicate ; but at Woodboumo she might without 
difiiculty be induced to become the visiter of a season, without 
being depressed into the situation of a hiimblo companion. Lucy 
Bertram, with some hesitation, accepted the invitation to reside 
a few weeks with Miss Mannering. She felt too well, tliat how- 
ever the Colonel’a delicacy might disguise tlie truth, his principal 
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motive vras a generous desire to afford her his countenance and 
protection, which his high connections, and higlier character, were 
likely to render influential in the neighbourhood. 

About the same time tlie orphan girl received a letter from 
Mrs Bertram, the relation to whom she had written, as cold and 
comfortless as could well he imagined. It enclosed, indeed, a 
small sum of money, but strongly n^comincndcd economy, an<l 
that Miss Bertram ^ould board herself in some quiet famil,>, 
either at Kippletringan or in the neighbourhood, assuring her, 
that though hor income was very scanty, she would not see her 
kinswoman want. Miss Bertram shed some natural teal's over 
this cold-hearted epistle ; for in her j||ether’s time, this good la^ly 
had been a guest at Ellangowan fo^carly three years, and it 
was only upon succeeding to a property of about £400 a-year 
that she had taken farewell of that hospitable mansion, which, 
otherwise, might have had the honour of sheltering her until the 
deatli of its owner. Lucy was strongly inclined to return the 
paltry donation, which, after some struggles with avarice, pride 
had extorted fi^m the old lady. But on consideration, she cofii- 
tented herself witli writing, that she accepted it as a loan, which 
slie hoped & a short time to repay, au^ consulted her relative 
upon we imitation she had received fn^n Colonel and Miss 
Mannerin^' This time the answer came in course of post, so 
fearful was Mrs Bertram, that some frivolous delicacy, or non- 
sense, Bh sIk termed it, might induce her cousin to reject such a 
promising nqcr, and thereby at the same time to leave herself 
stiU a ourd^n upon her relations. Lucy, therefore, had no 
alternative, imless she prt'ferred continuing a burden upon the 
worthy Mac-Morlans, who we 2 « too liberal to be rich. Those 
kinsfolk who had formerly requested the favour of her eom|>any, 
had of late either silently, or with expressions of resentwoiit that 
she should have preferred Mac-Morlan’s invitation to tlieirb, 
gradually withdrawn their notice. 

The fate of Dominie Sampson would have been deplorable had 
it depended upon any one except Mannering, who was an admirer 
of originality, for a separation from Lucy Bertram would have 
certainly broken his heart. Mac-Morion had given a full account 
of his proceedings towards tlie daughter of his patron. The 
answer was a request from Mannering to know, whether the 
Dominie still possessed that admirable virtue of taciturnity by 
which he was so notably distinguished at Ellangowan. Mac- 
Morlan replied in the affirmative. " Let Mr Sampson know,’^ 
said the Coloncrs next letter, " that 1 shall want his assistance 


to catalome and put in order the Ubrary of my uncle, the bishop, 
whudi 1 nave ordered to be sent down by sea. 1 shall also want 
him to copy and arrange some papers. Fix his salary at what 
you think befftting. Let the poor man be properly drebsed, and 
accompany his young lady to Woodboume/’ 

Honest Mac-Morl^ received this mandate with great joy, but 
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pondered much upon executing that part of it which relatcMl to 
newly attiring the worthy Dominie. He looked at him witli a 
scTutinizing eye, and it was but too plain that his present gar- 
ments were daily waxing more depk>rable. To give him money, 
and bid him go and furnish liiinself, would be only giving him 
the means of making himself ridiculous ; for when such a rare 
event arrived to Mr Sampson as the purchase of new garments, 
the additions which he made to his wardrobe, by the guidance of 
bis own taste, usually brought all the boys of tlie village after 
him for many days. On the other hand, to bring a tailor to 
measure him, and send home his clothes, as for a scliool-boy, 
would probably give olfcno|||||^ At length Mac-Morlan resolved to 
(*onsu1t Miss Bertram, and TCquest her interference. She assured 
him, that though she could nut pretend to superintend a gentle- 
man’s wardrobe, nothing was mure easy than to arrange the 
Dominie’s. 

“ At Hllangowaii,” she said, whenever my poor father 
tliought aii^ i of the Dominie’s dress wanted renewal, a ser- 
vant was directed to enter his room by nigltt. — for he sleeps as 
fast :ls a dormouse — carry off die old vestment, and leave the 
new one ; nor could any one observe that the Dominie exhibited 
the least consciousness of the change put upon him on such 
occasions.” 

Mac-Morlan, in conformity with Miss Bertram’s advice, pro- 
inircd a skilful artist, who, on looking at the Dominie attentively, 
undertook to make for him two suits of clothes, one black, and one 
raven-gi*ey, and even engaged tliat they should fit him — as well 
at least, (so the tailor qualihcd his enterprise,) as a man of such 
on out-of-tho-way build could be fitted by merely human needles 
and shears. When lliis fashioner had accomplished his task, and 
the dresses were brought homo, Mac-Morlan, judiciously resol- 
ving to accomplish his purpose by degrees, withdrew tliat evening 
an important part of his dx^ss, and substituted the new article of 
raiment in its stead. Perceiving that this passed totally without 
notice, he next ventured on the waistcoat, and lastly on tlie coat. 
When fully metamorphosed, and arrayed for the first time in his 
life in a decent dress, tliey did observe, that the Dominie seemed 
to have some indistinct and embarrassing consciousness that a 
change had taken place on his outward man. Whenever they 
observed tliis dubious expression gather upon his countenance, 
accompanied witli a glance, tliat fixed now upon the sleeve of his 
coat, now upon the knees of his breeches, where he probably 
missed some antique patching and darning, which, being executed 
with blue thread upon a black ground, had somewliat the effect of 
embroidery, they always took care to turn his attention into some 
other channel, until his garments, by the aid of use, cleaved to 
their mould.” The only remark he was ever known to make on. 
the subject was, that " the air of a town like Kippletringan, seemed 
favourable unto wearing apparel, for bo tliouglit his coat looked 
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almf>9t as new as the first day he put it on, which was when he 
wont to stand trial for his licence as a preacher.” 

When the Dominie first heard the liberal proposal of Colonel 
Maunering, he turned a jealous and doubtfiil glance towards Miss 
Bertram, as if he suspected that the project involved their sepa- 
ration ; hut when Mr Mac-Morlan hastened to explain that she 
would be a guest at Woodbourne for some time, he rubbed liis 
huge hands together, and burst into a portentous sort of chuckle, 
like tliat of the Afrite in the tale of the Caliph Valhek. After 
this unusual ex plosion of satisfaction, he remained quite passi>o 
in nil the rest of the transaction. 

It had been settled that Mr and Mrs Mac-Morlan should take 
possession of the house a few days before Manuci'ing’s arrival, 
both to put every thing in perfect order, and to make the trans- 
ference of Miss Bertram’s residence from tlieir family to his as 
easy and delicate as possible. Accordingly, in tlio beginning of 
Uie montli of December, tlie party were settled at W'oodbouriie. 


CHAPTER XX. 

Agiflraiitic ginius, fit to grapple with whole hbisri^'^ 

Boswxjul's Lf/e (/Johnson. 

Thv. appointed day arrived, when the Colonel and Miss 
Mannerhig were expected at Woodlwume. The hour w’as fast 
approaching, and the little circle within doors had each their 
separate subjects of anxiety. Mac-Morlan naturally desired to 
attacli to himself the patroiuigo and countenuiice of a person of 
Mannering’s wealth and consequeiicc. He w'as aware, from his- 
knowledge of mankind, that Manuering, tliough gt^neroiis and 
benevolent, had tlic foible of expecting and exacting a minute 
compliance with his directions. He was therefore racking his 
Tocollectiou to discover if every thing liad been arranged to meet 
the ColonePB wishes and instructions, and, under this uncertainty 
of mind, he traversed the house more tliaii once from the garret 
to the stables. Mrs Mac-Morlan revolved in a lesser orbit, com- 
prehending die dining pa:^our, housekeeper’s room, and kitchen. 
She was only afraid tliat the dinner might be spoiled, to the dis- 
credit of her housewifely accomplishments. Even the usual pos- 
siveness of the Dominie was so for disturbed, tliat he twice went 
to the window, which looked out upon the avenue, and twice ex- 
claimed, "Why tarry tlie wheels of their chariot 1” Lucy, the most 
quiet of the expectants, had her own melancholy tlioughts. She 
was now about to be consigned to the charge, almost to the bene- 
volence, of strangers, with whose character, though hitlierto very 
amiably display^, she was bat imperfectly acquainted. The 
moments^ therefore, of suspense passed anxiously and heavily. 
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At length tlio trampling of horses, and the sound of wheels 
were lieard. The servants, who had already arrived, drew up in 
the hall t(') receive tlieir master and mistress, with an importaboe 
and empresi^fniunt, which, to Lucy, who had never been accus* 
toincd to society, or witnesw^d what is called the manners of the 
great, had something alarming. Mac-Morlan went to the door 
to receive the master and mistress of tlie family, and m a few' 
moments thej w€»re in the drawing-riioin. 

Mannering, who had travelled as usual on horseback, entered 
with Ilia dauglitt^r hanging upon hia arm. She was of tlie middle 
size, or rather less, but formed with much elegance ; piercing 
dark eyes, and jet-black liair of great length, corresponded with 
the vivacity and intelligence of features, in which were blended a 
little liaiightiness, and a little baahfiilness, a great deal of shrewd- 
nesH, and some power of humorous sarcasm. " 1 shall not like 
her,” was the result of Lucy Bertram’s first glance ; “ iind yet 1 
rather think I shall,” was the Hiougbt excited by the second. 

Miss Mannering w'as furred and mantled np to the throat 
against the severity of the weather ; the Colonel in his military 
greatcoat. He bowed to Mrs Mac-Morlan, whom his daugliter 
also ucknowh'dged with a fivshionable ciirtsr>y, not dropped so 
low as at all to incommode her person. The Colonel then led his 
daughter up to Miss Bertram, and, taking the hand of the latter, 
with an air of great kindness, and almost paternal afiection, he 
said, ** Julia, tliis is the young lady whom T hope our good friends 
have prevailed on to honour our hoiiKO with a long visit. I shall 
be much gratified indeed if you can render Woodbourae as plea- 
sant to Miss Bertram, as Ellangowan was to me when 1 first 
came as a wanderer into this country,” 

The young lady curtseyed acquiescence, and took her new 
friend’s hand. Mannering now turned his eye upon tlio Dominie, 
who had made bows since his entrance into the room, sprawling 
out his leg, and bending his back like an automaton, w'hich con- 
tinues to repeat the same movement until the motion is stopt by 
tlie artist, “ My good friend, Mr Sampson,” — said Mannering, 
introducing him to his daughter, and darting at the same time a 
reproving glance at the damsel, notwithstanding he had himself 
some disposition to join her too obvious inclination to risibility — 
^ Tliis gentleman, Julia, is to put my books in order when they 
arrive, and 1 expect to derive great advantage from his extensive 
learning.” 

^ I am sure we ore obliged to the gentleman, papa, and, to 
borrow a ministerial mode of giving thanks, 1 shall never forget 
the extraordinary countenance he htis been plcascsd to shew us. 
— But, Miss Bertram,” continued she hastily, for her father’s 
brows bej^an to darken, we have travelled a good way,—- will 
you pernnt mo to retire before dinner I” 

This intimation dispersed all the company, save the Dominie^ 
who, having no idea of dres^ng but when he was to rise, or of 
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undressing but when he meant to go to bed, remained by himself, 
chewing the cud of a matlicinatical demonstration, until the 
company again assembled in the drawing-room, and from thence 
adjourned to the diuing-parlour. 

When the day was concluded, Mannering took an opportunity 
to hold a minute's conversation with his daughter in private. 

‘‘ How do you like your guests, Julia 1” 

Oh, Miss Bertram of all things — but tliis is a most original 
parson-^ why, dear sir, no human being will be able to look at 
him without laughing.*’ 

“ While he is under my roof, Julia, every one must learn 
do so.” 

“ Lord, papa, the very footmen conid not keep their gravity ! ’* 

** Then let them strip off my livery,” said the Colonel, “ and 
laugh at their leisure. Mr Sampson is a man whom 1 esteem 
for his simplicity and benevolence of character.” 

“ Oh, I am convinced of his generosity too,” said this lively 
lady ; ‘‘ ho cannot lift a spoonful of soup to his mouth without 
bestowing a share on every thing round.” 

“Julia, you are incorrigible; — but remember, I expect your 
mirtli on tiiis subject to be under such restraint, that it shall 
neither offend tills worthy man's feelings, nor those of Miss 
Bertram, who may be more apt to feel upon his account than he 
on liis own. And so, good night, my dear ; and recollect, that 
though Mr Sampson has cert^nly not sacrificed to the graces, 
there aro many things in this world more truly deserving of 
ridicule than either awkwardness of manners or simplicity of 
character.” 

In a day or two Mr and Mrs Mac-Morlan left Woodbourne, 
after taking an affectionate farewell of their late guest The 
household were now settled in their new quarters. The young 
ladies followed their studies and amusements together. Colonel 
Mannering was agi’ecably surprised to find that Miss Bertram 
was well skilled in French and Italian, thanks to the assiduity of 
Dominie Sampson, whose labour had silently made him acquainted 
with mf)st modem as well as ancient languages. Of music she 
knew little or noUiing, but her new friend undertook to give her 
lessons ; in exchange for whidi, she was to learn from Lucy the 
liabit of walking, and the art of riding, and the courage nocessai^ 
to defy the season. Mannering was careful to substitute for their 
amusement in the evening such books as might convey some solid 
instruction with entertainment, and as he read aloud with great 
skill and taste, tlio winter nights past pleasantly aw'ay. 

Society was quickly formed where there were so many induce- 
ments. Most the families of the neighbourhood visited Colonel 
Mannering, and ho was soon able to select from among them 
such as best suited his taste and habits. Charles Hariewood 
held a distinguished place in his favour, and was a frequent visiter, 
not without the consent and approbation of his parents ; for tliere 



GUY MANXKUING. 


117 

was no knowing, tlioy thought, what assiduous attention might 
produce, and the beautiful Miss Maimcriiig, of high family, with 
an Indian fortune, was a prize w'orth looking after. Dazzled 
with such a prospect, they never considered the risk which liad 
once been some object of their apprehension, that his boyish and 
inconsiderate fancy might form an attachment to the penniless 
Xjucy Dertram, who had nothing on eartli to recommend her, but 
a pretty face, good birth, and a most amiable disposition. Mau- 
ncring was more prudent. lie considered himself acting an Miss 
Bertram’s guardian, and, while he did not think it incumbent 
upon him altogether to cheek her intercourse with a young 
gentleman for whom, excepting in wealtli, she w'as a match in 
every respect, ho laid it under such insensible restraints as might 
jirevcnt any engagement or eclaircissement taking place until 
young man should have seen a little more of life and of the world, 
.'iiid have attained that age when he might be considered as 
entitled to judge for himself in the matttT in which his happiness 
was chiefly interested. 

While these matters engaged the attention of tlie other members 
of the W oodhoiirnc family, Dominic Sampson was occupied, body 
and soul, in the arrangement of the late bishop’s library, which 
had been sent from Liverpool by sea, and conveyed by ^irty or 
forty carts from the m^a-port at which it was landra. Samp- 
son’s joy at beholding tlie ponderous contents of these chests 
arranged upon the floor of the large apartment, from whence he 
w'as to transfer them to the shelves, baffles all description. He 
grinned like an ogre, swung his arms like the sails of a wind-mill, 
shouted Prodigious ” till tlie roof rung to his raptures. ‘^He 
had never,” he said, seen so many books together, except in the 
College Library and now his dignity and delight in being 
superintendent of the collection, raised him, in his own opinion, 
almost to the rank of the academical librarian, whom he had 
always regarded as the greatest and happiest man on eartli. 
Neither were his transports diminished upon a hasty examination 
of tlie contents of these vqluraes. Some, indeed, of belles lettres, 
poems, plays, or memoirs, he tossed indignantly aside, with the 
implied censure of “ psha,” or " frivolous but the greater and 
bulkier rart of the collection bore a very different character. Tlie 
deceased prelate, a divine of tlie old and deeply-learned cast, had 
loaded his shelves with volumes which displayed the antique and 
venerable attributes so happily described by a modem poet : 

That wefgiit of wood, with leathern coat o'erlald. 

Those ample clasps of solid metal made, 

The cloae-press'd leaves unuped for many an age. 

The dull red edging of the weil-flll’d page, 

On the broad back the stubborn ridges roll’d. 

Where yet the title stands In tamisird gold. 

Books of theology and controversial divinity, commentaries, 
and polyglots, sets of the fathers, and sermons, which might each 
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furnish forth ten brief discourses of modem date, books of science, 
ancient and modem, classical authors in their best and rarest 
forms ; such formed the late bishop’s venerable library, and over 
such the eye of Dominie Sampson gloated with rapture. Ho 
entered them in the catalogue in his best running hand, forming 
each letter witli the accuracy of a lover writing a valentine, and 
placed each individually on the destined slielf with all tlie reve- 
rence which I have seen a lady pay to a jar of old china. With 
all his zeal his labours advanced slowly. He often opened a 
volume when half-way up the library steps, fell upon some 
interesting passage, and, without shifting his inconvenient posture, 
continued immersed in tlie fascinating perusal until the servant 
pulled him by the skirts to assure him that dinner waited. He 
tlicn repaired to the parlour, bolted his food down his capacious 
tliroat in squares of three inches, answered Ay and No at random 
to whatever question was asked at him, and again huiTied back 
to the library, as soon as his napkin was removed, and sometimes 
with it hanging round his neck like a pin-a-forc — 

“ How happily the days 

Of Tlialabu went by !** 

And, having thus left the principal characters of our tale in a 
situation, which, bein^j suflacieiitly comfortable to themselves, is, 
of course, utterly uninteresting to the reader, we take up tlic 
history of a i>erson who has as yet only been named, and who has 
ail tile interest that uncertainty and misfortune can give. 


CHAPTER XXI. 

Wliat ain’t tl«ou, Wiee-one ’—that all powerful Lore 
fan fortlRte’a strong iinpediments remove; 

Nor Is it strange that worth sliould wed to worth, 

The pride of genius with the pride of birth. 

Crabbb. 

V. Biiow?i — I will not pve at full length his tlirice unhappy 
name — had been from infancy a ball for fortune to spurn at; 
but nature had given him that elasticity of mind which rises 
higher from the rebound. His form was tall, manly, and active, 
and his features corresponded with his person ; for, oltliough far 
from regular, they had an oppression of intoUigeuce and good 
hnmoim, and when he spoke, or was particularly animated, might 
be decidedly pronounced interesting. His manner indicated the 
military profession, which had been his choice, and in which lie 
had now attained tiie rank of captain, the person who succeeded 
Colonel Mannering in his command having laboured to repair 
tlie injustice which Brown had sustained by that gentleman^s 
prejudice against him. But tliis, as well as his liberatum frotia 
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captivity, had taken place after Mannering left India. Brown 
followed at no distant period, his regiment being recalled home. 
His first inquiry was after the family of Manueniig, and, easily 
leaniing their route northward, he followed it with the purpose of 
resuming his addresses to Julia. With her father he deemed he 
had no measures to keep ; for, ignorant of the more venoniouH 
belief which had been iriatillod into the Colonel’s mind, he regarded 
him as an oppressive aristocrat, who liad used his power as a 
commanding officer to deprive him of the preferment due to his 
behaviour, and w’ho had forced upon him a personal quarrel 
M'ithout any better reason than his attentions to a pretty young 
woman, agreeabU* to herself, and pennitted and counicnanced by 
her mother. Ho was determined, thorefi^re, .to take no rejecti<ai 
unless from tho young lady lierself, believing that the heavy 
misfortunes of his painful w^oinid and imprisonment were direct 
injuries received from the father, which might dispense with liis 
using much ceremony towards him. How far his scheme had 
succeeded wiicn his noetnmaJ visit was discovered by Mi Mervyn, 
our readers arc already informed. 

Upon this unpli'asant oceurwmee, Captain Brown absented 
himself from tho inn in wdiich he had resided under the name of 
Dawson, so that ('olonel Mannering’s athunpts to discover and 
trace him were unavailing. lie revived, however, that no diffi- 
culties should prevent his continuing his entcTprise, while Julia 
left him a ray of hope. The interest he had secured in lier 
bosom was such as she hud been unable to conceal from him, and 
with all the courage of romantic gallantry he determined lipon 
perseverance. But we believe tho reader will be as w'ell pleased 
to learn his mode of thinking and intentions from his own com- 
munication to his special friend and confident, Captain Dcla^erre, 
a Swiss gentleman, who had a company in his regiment. 


Extract. 

“ Let me hear from you soon, dear Delaseijre. — Remember, T 
can Icam nothing about regimental affairs but through your 
friendly medium, and 1 Jong to know what has become of Ayre’s 
court-martial, and whether Elliot gets tlie majority ; also how 
recruiting comes on, and how the young officers like the mess. 
Of our land friend the Lieutenant-Colonel, I need ask nothijag ; 
1 saw him as I passed through Nottingham, happy in the bosom 
of his family. What a liappmess it is, Philip, for us poor devils, 
that we have a little resting-place between the camp and tlie 
grave, if we can manage to escape disease, and steel, and lead, 
and the effects of hard living. A retired old soldier is always a 
graceful and re8pecte<l diaracter. He grumbles a little now and 
then, but then his is licensed murmuring — were a lawyer, or a 
physician, or a clergyman, to bre.^the a complaint of hard luck or 
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want of preferment, a hundred tongues u'ould Idanic his own 
incapacity as the cause. But the most btu]>id vet(Tau that ever 
faltered out the thrice-told tale of a siege and a battle, and acock 
and a bottle, is listened to with sympatliy and re>ercncc, when 
ho sliakes his thin locks, and talks with indignation of the boys 
that arc put over his head. And you and T, Celascrre, foreitpiorB 
both, — for what am 1 the bettor that I was originally a Scots- 
man, since, could I prove my doseent, the English would hardly 
acknowledge me a countryman t — we may boast that we have 
fought out our prefeiinerit, and gained that by the swurd which 
we had not raoiioy to compass otherwise. The Englisli are a wise 
people. While they praise tliemselves, and ailect to undervalue all 
other nations, they leave us, luckily, trap-doors and back-doors open, 
by wliieh wo ptrangers, less favouivd by nature, may arrive at a 
share of tlieir advantages. And thus they are, in senne respects, 
liko a boastful landlord, who c^xahs the value and ilavour uf liis 
six-^ ear-old mutton, while he is delighted to dispense a share of 
it to all the company. In short, you, whose proud family, and I, 
whose hard fate, Tuade us soldiers of fortune, have the pleasant 
recollection, that in the British service, stop where wc may upon 
our career, it is only for want of money to pay the tnriipikc, and 
not from our being prohihiti^d to travel the road. If, therefore, 
jou can persuade little Wcischel to come into ours, for God’s 
hake let him buy the ensigney, live prudently, mind his duty, and 
trust to the fates for promotion. 

And now, 1 hope you are expiring witli curiohity to loam tlie 
end of iny romance. 1 told you 1 had deemed it convenient to 
make a few days’ tour on foot among the momi tains of Westmore- 
land, with Dudley, a your g English artist, with whom I Lave 
formed some acquaintance. A hne fellow tiiis, you must know, 
Delaserre— ho paints tolerably, draws beautifully, converses well, 
and plays charmingly on the flute ; and, tliough thus well entitled 
to be a coxcomb of talent, is, in fact, a modest unpretending 
young man. On c ur return from our little tour, I learned that 
the enemy had been recomioitring. Mr Mervyn’s barge had 
crossed the lake, 1 was informed by my Landlord, with the squire 
himself and a visiter. 

^ ‘ Wliat sort of person, landlord T 

*'^Wby, he was a dark officer-looking mon, at they called 
Colonel — Squoiro Mervyn questioned me as close as 1 had been 
at sizes — 1 had guess, Mr Dawson’ (I told you that was my 
feigned name,l — ' But 1 touldbim nought of your vagaries, and 
going out a-laking in the mere a-noi^ts — not 1 — an 1 can make 
no 8i>ort I’se spoU none — and Squoire Mervyn’s as cross as poy- 
crust too, mon — he’s aye maundering an my ^ests but land 
beneath his house, though it be marked for tlio fourth station in 
the Survey. Noa, noa, e’en let un smell things out o’ themselves 
for Joe Hodges.* 

^ You will allow there was nothing for it after this, but paying 
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honest Joe Hodges’s bill, and departing, unless T bad preferred 
making him luy oonfident, for which I felt in no way inclined. 
Besides, 1 learned that our el-devant Colonel was on full retreat 
for Scotland, carrying off poor Julia along with him. I understand 
from those who conduct Uie heavy baggage, that he takes his 
wiiihT quarters at a place called Woodboume, in — - shire in 
Scotland. He will l>e all on the alert just now, ho J must let him 
^ter his inirenchmentM without any new alaim. And then, my 
good Colonel, to whom 1 owe so many grateful thanks, pray look 
to your defence. 

“ I protest to you, Dclaaerro, T often think there is a little 
contradiction enters int<» the ardour of my ))ursii)t. I think 1 
would rather bring this haughty insulting man to tliu necessity of 
calling his daughter Mrs Brown, than 1 would wed her with his 
full consent, and with the king’s permission to change my name 
for tlio style and arms of Mannering, though his whole fortune 
W'oiit with them. Then' is only one cireumstance that chills me 
a little — Juiia is young and romaiitie. I would not willingly 
hurry her into a step which her riper years might disapprove -- 
no ; nor would J like to have her upbraid me, were it but witli 
a glance of her eye, with having ruined her fortunes — far less 
give her reason to say, as sfune have not been slow to tell their 
lords, that, had I left her time for consideration, she would liavo 
been wiser and done better. No, Delaserro — this must not be. 
The picture presses close upon me, bi'cause I am awaro a girl in 
Julia’s situation has no distinct and precise idea of the value of 
the sacrifice she makes. She knows difticulties only by name ; 
and, if she tliinks of lovo and a fann, it is a ferme ornce, such as 
is only to bo found in poetic desenption, or in tho park of a 
gentleman of twelve thousand a-year. She would he ill prepared 
for the privations of that real Swiss cottage we have so often 
talked of, and for the difficulties which must necessarily surround 
us even before we attained that haven. This must he a point 
cleai'ly ascertained. Altiiough Julia’s beauty and playful tender- 
ness have made on impression on my heart never to be erased, I 
must be satisfied that she perfectly understands the advantages 
she foregoes, befuiv sho sacrifices them for my sake. 

Am I too proud, Dela.seiTe, when 1 trust tluit even this trial 
may terminate favounvbly to niy wishes? — Am 1 too vain when 
1 suppose, tliat the few personal qualities which 1 possess, with 
means of competence however moderate, and the determination 
of consecrating my life to her happiness, may make amends for ail 
I must call upon her to forego 1 Or will a diflerence of dress, of 
attendance, of style, as it is called, of tlie power of shifting at 
pleasure tlie scenes in which she seeks amusement^ — will these 
outweigh, in hc»r estimation, the prospect of domestic happiness, 
and the interchange of unabating affection 1 I say nothing of 
her father ; his good and evil qualities are so strangely mingled, 
that tho former arc neutralized by the latter ; and that which she 
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must regret as a dauglitor is so much blended witJi what she would 
gladly escape from, that I place the separation of the father and 
child as a circumstance which w'eighs little in her remarkable 
case. Meantime I keep up my spirits as T may. I have incurred 
too many hardships and diflicultics U) he prcsuTnptu(»us or confi- 
dent in success, and I have been too often and too wonderfully 
extricated from them to be despondent. 

“I wish you saw this coimtry. I think the scenery w'ould 
delight you. At least it often brings to my rccolleetion y<mr 
glowing descriptions of your native country. To me it has in a 
great measure the charm of novelty. Of the Scottish hills, though 
bom among them, as i liavo always been assured, I have hut an 
indistinct recollection. Indeed my memory rather dw'ells upon 
the blank wliich my youtliliil mind experienced in gazing on the 
levels of the isle of ^aland, tlian on any thing which ])recc<le(l 
that feeling ; but 1 am confident, from that sensation, as well as 
from the recollections which preceded it, that hills and r(»cks 
have been familiar to me at an early period, and that though now 
only remembered by contrast, and by the blank which I felt while 
gazing around for them in vain, they must have made an indelible 
impression on my infant imagination. I remember when we first 
mounted that celebrated pass in the Mysore country, while most 
of the others felt only awe and astonishment at the lieiglit and 
grandeur of the scenery, 1 rather shared your feelings and those 
of Cameron, whose admiration of such wild rocks was blended 
with familiar love, derived from early association. Despite my 
Dutch education, a blue hill to me is as a friend, and a roaring 
torrent like the sound of a domestic song that hath soothed my 
infancy. I never felt the impulse so strongly as in this l.md of 
lakes and mountains, and noUiing grieves me so much as that 
duty prevents your being witli me in my numerous extmi'sious 
among its recesses. Some drawings I have attempted, hut I 
succeed vilely — Dudley, on the contrary, draws delightfully, with 
that rapid touch wliich seems like magic, while 1 labour and 
botch, and make this too heavy, and that t^ light, and produce 
at last a base caricature. I must stick to the flageolet, for muhic 
is the only one of the fine arts which deigns to acknowledge me. 

^ Did you know that Colonel Mannering was a draughtsman { 
I believe not, for he scorned to display his accomplishments to 
the view of a subaltern. He draws beautifully, however. Since 
he and JuUa left Mervyn-Hall, Dudley was sent for there. The 
squire, it seems, wanted a set of drawings made up, of which 
Mannering had done the first four, but was interrupted, by his 
hasty dep^urc, in his purpose of completing them. Dudley says 
he has seldom seen any thing so masterly, though slight ; and 
each had attached to it a short poetical description. Is Saul, you 
will say, amonj^ the prophets 1 Colonel Mannering write poetry 1 
Why surely tlus man must have taken all the pains to conceal his 
accomplishments that otlicrs do to display theirs. How reserved 
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and unRociable he appeared among us — How little disposed to 
enter into any conversation which could become gener^ly inte- 
resting \ — And then his attachment to that unworSiy Archer, so 
much below him in every I'espect ; and all tliis, becauso ho was 
llie brother of Viscount Archcrfiold, a poor Scottish peer! 1 tliiuk 
if Archer had long survived the wounds in the affair of Cuddybo- 
ram, he would have told sometliiiig that might have thrown light 
upon die inconsistencies of this singular man’s character. He 
repeated to me more than once, ‘ 1 have tliat to say, which will 
alter your hard opinion of our late Colonel.^ But death pressed 
liim too hard ; and if he (»wed me any atonement, which some of 
his expressions seemed to imply, he died before it could be made. 

I propose to make a fai*thcr excursion through this country 
while this fine frosty weather serves, and iJudloy, almost as good 
a walker as myself, goes with me for some part of the way. We 
part on the borders of Cumberland, when he must return to his 
lodgings in Marybone, up tlirec pair of shiirs, and labour at what 
ho calls tlic commercial part of his profession. There cannot, he 
says, bo such a difference betwixt any two portions of existence, 
as between that in which the artist, if an enthusiast, collects the 
subjects of his drawings, and that winch must necessarily be dedi- 
cated to turning over his portfolio, and exhibiting them to tlie 
provokjng iiidiftercnce, or more provoking criticism, of fashion- 
able amateurs. ^ During the summer of my year,’ says Dudley, 
* I am as free as a wild Indian, enjoying myself at liberty amid 
the grandest scenes of nature ; while, during my winters and 
springs, I am not only cabined, cribbed, and confined in a miser- 
able garret, but condemned to as intolerable subservience to the 
humour of others, and to as indifferent com{)any, as if 1 were a 
literal galley slave.’ 1 have promised him your acquaintance, 
Delasorro ; you will be delighted with his specimens of art, and 
he with your Swiss fanaticism for mountains and torrents. 

When I lose Dudley’s company, X am informeti that I can 
(easily enter Scotland by stretching across a wild country in tlie 
upper part of Cumberland ; and that route I shall follow^, to give 
the Colonel time to pitch his camp ere I reconnoitre his position. 
Adieu I Dclaserrc — I shall hardly find another opportunity of 
writing till I reach Scotland.” 


CHAPTER XXU, 


Jog on, jog on, the footpnth way. 

And merrily hend the stilc-a ; 

A niorry heart goeft nil the day, 

A MU one tire» in a mile-a. 

mnter'i Tale- 

TjRt the reader conceive to himself a clear frosty November 
morning, the scene an open heath, having for tiie back-ground 
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that huge chain of mountains in which Skiddaw and Saddleback 
aro pre-eminent ; let him look along that hlind road, by which 1 
mean the track so slightly marked by the passengers’ footsteps, 
that it can but be traced by a slight shade cd verdure from the 
darker heath around it, and, being only visible to the eye when 
at some distance, ceases to lie distinguished while the foot is 
actually treading it — along this faintly -traced path advances the 
object of our present narrative. His firm step, his erect and free 
carriage, have a military air, which cori’csponds well witli his 
well-proportione<i limbs, and stature of six feet high. His dress 
is so plain and simple that it indicates nothing as to rank it may 
be that of a gentleman who travels in this manner for his pleasure, 
or of an inferior pci*son of whom it is llie pi’oper and usual garb. 
Notliing can be on a more reduced scale than his travelling equip- 
ment. A volume of Shakespeare in each pocket, a small bundle 
with a change of linen slung across his shoulders, an oaken cudgel 
in his hand, complete our pedestrian’s accommodations, and in 
this equipage we present him t<> our readers. 

Brown hafi parted that morning fnnn his friend Dudley, and 
began his solitary walk towards Scotland. 

The first two or three miles were rather melancholy, from want 
of the society to which he had of late been accustomed. But this 
unusual mood of mind soon gave way to the influence of his natural 
good spirits, excited by the exercise and the bracing eiTccts of tliii 
frosty air. He whistled as he went ahmg, not from want of 
thought,*^ but to give vent to those buoyant fadings which he had 
no other mode of exprt^ssing. For each peasant whom he clianced 
to meet, he had a kind greevng or a good-humoured jest ; th<.> 
hardy Cumbrians grinned as they passed, and said, that ’s a kind 
heart, God bless un!” and tiie market-girl looked more than once 
over her shoulder at the athletic form, which corriMspoudcd sr> well 
with the frank and blitlie address of thu stranger. A rough ter- 
rier dog, his constant companion, who rivalled his master in glee, 
scampered at large in a thousand wheels round the heath, and 
came back to jump up on him, and assured him that he partici- 
pated in the pleasure of the journey. Dr Johnson thought life 
bad few things better tlian tlie excitation produced by being 
w'hiried rapidly along in a post-chaise ; but ho who, has in youth 
experienced the confident and independent feeling of a stout 
pedestrian in an inter«isfing coiuitry, and during fine weatlier, 
will hold the taste of the great moralist cheap in comparison. 

Part of Brown’s view in choosing that unusual tract which leads 
through the eastern wilds of CumWland into Scotland, had been 
a desire to view tlie remains of the celebrated Koman Wall, whidi 
are more visible in that direction than in any other part of its 
extent His education had been imperfect and desultory ; but 
neither the busy scenes in winch he bad been engaged, nor the 
pleasures of youth, nor tho precarious state of his own circum- 
stances, had diverted him from die task of mental improvement. 
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“ And this then is the Roman Wall,” he said, scrambling up to a 
hoiglit which commnndod the course of that celebrated work of 
antiquity : “ What a people ! whose labours, even at this 
extremity of their empire, comprehended such space, and were 
executed upon a scale of such gmndoiir ! In future ages, when 
the science of war shall have changed, how few traces will exist 
of the labours of Vaiiban and Coehorn, while this wonderful 
people’s remains will even then continue to interest and astonish 
posterity ! Their fortifications, tJieir aqueducts, their tlicatres, 
their fountains, all their public works, bear the grave, solid, and 
majestic character of their language ; while our modern labours, 
like our modem tongues, seem but constructed out of their frag- 
ments.” Having thus moralized, he remembered that he was 
hungry, and pursued his walk to a small public-house at which he 
proposed to get s«)ine refreshment. 

The alehouse, for it ivas no Wtter, was situated in tlie botttim 
of a Utile dcll, through which trilled a small rivulet. It was 
shaded by a large ush tree, against which tlie clay-built shed, tliat 
served the purpose of a stable, was erected, and upon which it 
seemed partly to recline. In this shed stood a saddled horse, 
employed in eating liis com. The cottages in this part of Cum- 
berland partake of the rudeness which characterizes those of 
Scotland. The outside of the house promised little for the inte- 
rior, notwithstanding the vaunt of a sign, where a tankard of ale 
voluntarily decanted itself into a tumbler, and a hieroglypliical 
scrawl below attempted to express a promise of “good entertaiu- 
raeiit for man and horse.” lirowii was no fastidious traveller — 
ho stooped and entered the cabaret.* 

The first object which caught his eye in the kitchen, was a tall, 
Hhmt, country-looking man, in a large jockey great-coat, the owner 
of tlic hor.se which stood in the shed, who was busy discussing 
huge slices of cold boiled beef, and casting from time to time an 
eye through the window, to see how his steed sped witli bis pro- 
vender. A large tankard of ale flanked his plate of victuals, to 
which he' applied himK*lf by intervals. The good woman of the 
house was employed in baking. Tiio fire, as is usual in that 
country, was on a stone hearth, in the midst of an immensely 
large cliimncy, which had two seats extended beneath tlie vent. 
On one of these sat a remarkably tall w'oman, in a red cloak and 
slouched bonnet, having the appearance of a tinker or beggar. 
She was busily engaged with a short black tobacco pipe. 

At the request of Brown for some food, the landlady wiped with 
her mealy apron one corner of the deal table, placed a wooden 
trencher and knife and fork before the traveller, pointed to the 
round of beef, recommended Mr Dinmont’s good example, and, 
finally, filled a brown pitcher with her home-brewed. Brown 
lost no time in doing ample credit to boUi. For a while, his 
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opposite neighbour and he were too busy to take much notice of each 
otlier, except by a good-humoured nod as each in turn raised Uic 
tankard to his he^. At length, when our pedestrian began to 
supply the wants of little Wasp, tlie Scottish store-farmer, for such 
was Mr Diumoiit, found himself at leisure to enter into conver- 
sation. 

“ A bonny terrier tliat, air — and a fell cliicld at the vermin, 1 
warrant him — that is, if he *6 been wcel entered, for it a’ lies in 
that.” 

“ Really, sir,” said Brown, " his education has been somewhat 
neglected, and his chief property is being a pleasant com- 
panion.” 

" Ay, sir 1 that ’s a pity, begging your pardon — it *8 a great 
pity that — l)OHSt or body, education should aye be ininde<l ; I 
have six terriers at hame, forbyc twa couple of slow-liounds, five 
grews, and a wheen other dogs. There’s auld Pepper and 
auld Mustard, and young Popper and young Mustard, and little 
Pepper and little Mustar(i — I had them a’ regularly entered, first 
wi’ rottens — tlien wi’ shits or weasels — and tlieii wi’ the tods and 
brocks — and now they fear iiaethizig that over cam wi* a haii’y 
skin on ’t;” 

" I have no doubt, sir, they are thorough-bred — but, to have 
so many dogs, you seem to have a very limited vai’ioty of names 
for them 1” 

** 0, that ’s a fancy of my ain to mark th(‘ brood, sir. The 
Deuke bimsell has sent as far as Charlieshope to get arm o’ Dandy 
Diiimont’s Popper and Mutbird terriers— J^ord, man, he sent 
Tam Hudson* the keeper, and sicken a day as wc had wi* the 
foumarts and the tods, and sickeu a bh the giie-dowu as we liad 
again e’en I Faith, that was a night !” 

“ I suppose game is very plenty with you 1” 

Plenty, man ! — I believe there ’s mair hares than sheep on 
,my farm ; and for the moor-fowl, or the grey-fowl, they lie as 
thick as doos in a dooket. Did you ever slioot a black-cock, 
rnimv* 

Really I had never even the pleasure to see one, except in 
the museum at Keswick.” 

" There now — I ctmld guess that by your Soutldand tongue. 
It ’s very odd of these English folk that come here, liow few of 
them has seen a black-cock ! — I ’ll tell you what — yc seem to 
bo an honest lad, and if you ’ll call on me— -on Dandy Dinmoiit 
— at Charlies-hope — yc shall see a black-cock, and shoot a black- 
cock, and eat a black-cock too, man.” 

“ Why, the pnxif of the matter is the eating, to be sure, 
sir ; and 1 slmll be happy if 1 can find time to accept your 

" man ? wliat ails ye to gae hame wi’ me the now t 
How d' yc travel ?” 

* The real name of tills veteran sportsman Is now restored. 
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" On foot, sir ; and if that handsome pony be yonrs, I should 
find it impossible to keep up with ycm.” 

No unless ye can walk up to fourteen mile an hour. But ye 
can come ower the night as far as Kiccarton, where there is a 
public — or if you like to stop at Jockey Grievous at the Heuch, 
they would be blythc to see ye, and T am just gaun to stop and 
drink a dram at the d(ior wi* him, and T would tell him you *re 
coming up — -or stay — gudewlfe, could you lend this gentleman 
the giideman's galloway, aud I ’ll send it uwor the Waste in the 
m(»rning wi’ the callant 

The galloway was turned out upon the fell, and was swear to 
catch. “ Aweel, aweel, there *s nae Iwdp for ’t, but come up the 
morn at ony rate. And now, gudewife, I maun ride, to get to 
the Liddel or it be dark, for your Waste has but a kittle character, 
yo ken yoursell.” 

“ Hout tie, Mr Diiimont, that ’s no like you. to gie the country 
an ill name — I wot, there has been iiajie stirred in tlie Waste 
since Sawney Culloch, tlie travelling merchant, tliat Rowley 
Overdees and Jock Penny hufiered for at Carlisle twa years since. 
There *s no anc in BowcasUe would do the like o’ that now — we 
bo a’ true folk now.” 

“ Ay, 'I’ih, that will he when the deil’s blind, — and his een ’s 
no sair yet. But hear ye, gudewife, I have been through 
inaist fcck o’ Galloway and i)umfrios>bhirc, and 1 have been 
round by ('urlisle, and I was at the Staneshiobank fair the day, 
and L would like ill to be rubbit sac near hamo, so 1 ’ll tak the 
gsitc.” 

llae ye been in Dumfries and Gallow'ay !” said tlie old dame, 
who sate smoking by the iii'e>side, aud who had not yet spoken a 
word. 

“ Troth have I, gudewife, and a weary round T *ve had o ’t.” 

“ 'riien ye ’ll maybe ken a place they ca’ Kllaiigowan 1” 

“ Ellangowan, that w'as ilr Bortmin s — 1 ken the place weel 
enough. The Laird died about a fortnight since, as I beard.” 

** Died !” — said the old woman, dropping her pipe, and risings 
and coming forw'ard upon the floor — ” died ? —are you sure of 
Uiat r* 

“ Trotli am I,” said Diiimont, for it made nae sma* noise in 
the country-side. He died just at tlie roup of the stocking and 
furniture ; it stoppit the roup, and mony folk w’erc disappointed. 
Tliey said he was the last of an auld family too, and mony were 
sorry-— for gudo hlude 's scarci^r in Scotland tlian it has been.” 

“ Dead 1” replied the old woman, whom our readers have 
already i*ecQgiiized as tlieir ac(|uaintunce Meg Merrilies — " dead ! 
tliat quits a’ scores. And did ye say he dioii without an heir V* 

" Ay did he, gudewife, aud the estate ’s sell’d by the same 
token ; for tliey said, they couldna have sell’d it, if there Itiid been 
an heir-mule.” 

** Sell’d !” echoed the gipsy, with something like a scream ; 
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" and wha durst buy Ellangowan that was not of Bertram’s bludo ! 
— and wha could tell whether the bonny knave-bairn may not 
come back to claim his aiu 1 — wha durst buy the estate and the 
castle of Ellanp^owan V* 

^ Troth, gudewife, just ano o’ thae writer chields tliat buys a’ 
tiling — they ca’ him Glossin, I think.” 

“ Olossin ! — Gibbic Glossin ! — that 1 liavo carried in my 
creels a hundred times, fur his mother wasna mucklo better than 
mysell — he to presume to buy the barony of Ellangowan ! — 
Gude be wi’ us — it is an awfn’ warld ! — I wished him ill — but 
no sic a dowufa’ as a’ that neitlicr — wac’s me ! wae’s me to think 
o ’t.” She remained a moment silent, but still opposing with her 
hand the farmer’s retreat, who, betwixt every question, was about 
to turn his back, but good-hum<mrcdly stopped on observing the 
deep interest his answers appeared to excite. 

It will he seen and heard of — cartli and sea will not hold 
their peace langer ! — Can ye say if the same man be now Uie 
Sheriff of the county, that has been sac for some years past V* 

" Na, he ’s got some other birth in Edinburgh, they say — but 
gude-day, gudewife, I maun ride.” She followed him to his 
horse, and, while he drew the girths of his saddle, adjusted the 
walisc, and put on the bridle, still plied him with questions con- 
cerning Mr Bertram’s death, and the fate of his daughter ; on 
which, however, she could obtain little information from the 
honest farmer. 

“ Did ye ever see a place tlicy ea’ Dernclcugh, about a mile 
frae the place of Ellangowan ?” 

“ I wot weel have I, gudewife, — a wild-looking den it is, wi* a 
wheen auld wa’s o’ shealings yonder — I saw it when 1 gaod ower 
the ground wi’ ane that wanted to take the farm.” 

*<lt was a blytlie bit ance I” said Meg, speaking to herst-lf-- 
"Did ye notice if there was an auld saugh tree that’s inaist 
blawn down, but yet its roots aro in the earth, and it luuigs owei* 
tike bit bum — mony a day hao 1 wrought my stocking, and sat 
on my sunkie under tliat saugh.” 

" Hoiit, deil’s i’ the wife, wi’ her saughs, and her sunkies, and 
Ellangowans — Godsake, woman, let me away — Gierc ’s saxpciioe 
t’ ye to buy half-a-mutchkin, instead o’ clavering about the auld- 
warld stories.” 

Thanks to yc, gudeman — and now ye hae answered a’ my 
questions, and never speired wherefore 1 asked them, I ’llgie you 
a fait oann^ advice, and yo maunna speir what for neither. Tib 
Mumps will be out wi’ the stirrup-dram in agliffing — She ’ll ask 
ye whether ye gang ower Willie’s brae, or through Conseow- 
thart-moss — toll her ony ane ye like, but be sure (speaking low 
and enmhatically) to tlie ane ye dinria tell her.” The 
farmer lauglied and promised, and the gipsy retreated. 

Will you take her advice 1” said Brown, who had been an 
attentive wtener to tliis conversation. 
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" Tliat will I no — the randy qnean ! — Na, I had far rather 
Tib Mumps kenned which way 1 was gaun tlian her — though 
I'ib ’s no muckle to lippen to neither^ and I would advise ye on no 
account to stay in the house a* night.” 

In a moment after, Tib, the landlady, appeared with her 
b tirrup-cup, which was taken off. She then, as Meg had predicted, 
inquired whetlier he went the hill or the moss road. He answered, 
the latter ; and, having bid Brown good-by, and again told him, 
he depended on seeing liim at Charlieshopc, the mom at latest,” 
lie rode off at a round pace. 


CHAPTER XXIIL 

Ci.vUowB and knock are too powerful on the highway. 

Wtnter*t Tale, 

The hiut. xn the hospitable farmer was not lost on Brown. 
But, while ho paid his reckoning, he could not avoid repeatedly 
fixing his eyes on Meg Merrilies. She was, in all respects, tlie 
same witeh-hke fiflure as when we first introduced her at Elian- 
gowan-Place. Time had grizzled her raven locks, and added 
wrinkles to her wild features, but her height remained erect, and 
her activity was unimpaired. It was remarked of this woman, as 
of others of the same description, that a life of action, though not 
of labour, gave her the perfect ccimroand of her limbs and figure, 
so diat tlie attitudes into which slie most naturally tlirew herself, 
were free, unconstrained, and picturesque. At present, she stood 
by the window of the cottage, her person drawn up so as to shew 
to full advantage her masculine stature, and her head somewhat 
thrown back, Uiat Die largo bomiet, with which her face was 
shrouded, might not interrupt her steady gaze at Brown. At 
every gesture ho made, and every tone he uttered, slie seemed to 
give an almost imperceptible start On his part, ho was sur- 
prised to find that he could not look upon tliis singular iiguie 
without some emotion. " Have 1 dreamed of such a figure I” ho 
said to himself, or does this wild and singular-looking woman 
mcall to my recollection some of the strange figures I have seen 
in our Indian pagodas 1 ” 

While he embarrassed himself with these discussions, and the 
hostess was engaged in rummaging out silver in diange of half-a- 
guinea, the gipsy suddenly made two strides, and sei:^ Brown's 
hand. He expected, of course, a display of her skill in palmibtry, 
but die seemed agitated by other feedings. 

" Tell me,” she said, " tell me, in the name of Gh>d, young man, 
what is your name, and whence you came 1” 

"My name is Brown, mother, and 1 come from the East 
Indies.” 

" From the East Indies 1” dropping his hand with a sigh ; " it 

TOL. II. 1 
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cannot be then — I am such an auld fool, that every thing I look 
on seems the tiling I want maist to see. But the East Indies I 
that cannot bo — Weel, bo what ye will, ye hae a face and a 
tongue that puts me in mind of auld times. Good day — make 
liastc on your road, and if ye see ony of our folk, meddle not and 
make not, and tliey’ll do you nac harm.” 

Brown, who had by iliis time received his change, put a shilling 
into her hand, bade his hostess farewell, and, t^ing the route 
which the farmer liad gone before, walked briskly on, with the 
advantage ‘Of being guided by the fresh hoof-prinis of his horse. 
Meg Merrilicb looked after him for some time, and then muttered 
to herself, ^ i maun see that lad again — and I maun gang back 
to KUaugowan too. — The Laird's dead — aweel, death pays a* 
scores — he was a kind man ancc. — The Sheriff’s flitted, and I 
can keep canny in tlie busli — so there *s no muckle hazard o* 
scouring the cramp-ring.* — 1 would like to see boiiuy Elian* 
gowan again or 1 die.” 

Brown, meanwhile, proceeded northward at a round pace along 
tlie moorish tract called the Waste of Cumberland. He passed a 
solitary house, towards which tho horseman who preceded him 
bad amiarently turned up, for his horse’s tread was evident in 
that direction. A little farther, he seemed to have returned 
again into the road. Mr Dinmont had probably made a visit 
there either of business or pleasure — I widi, thought Brown, the 
good farmer had staid till 1 came up ; 1 should not have been 
sorry to ask him a few questions about tlie road, which seems to 
grow wilder and wilder. 

In truth, nature, as if she bad designed this tract of country to 
be the barrier between two hostilo nations, has Htamped upon it 
a character of wildness aiid desolation. The hills are neither liigh 
nor rocky, but tlie land is all heath and morass ; the huts ])oor 
and mean, and at a great distance from each other. Immediately 
around them there is generally some little attempt at cultivation ; 
but a half-bred foal or two, straggling about with shacklos on their 
liind legs, to save the trouble of enclosures, intimate the farmer’s 
chief resource to bo the breeding of horses. Tho people, too, are 
of a ruder and more inhospitable class than are elsewhere to be 
found in Cumberland, arising partly from their own habits, partly 
from their intermixture with va^ants and criminals, who make 
this wild country a refuge from justice. So much were the men. 
of these districts in early times tlie objects of suspicion and dislike 
to their more polishud neighbours, tlwt there was, and perhaps 
etill exists, a by*law of the corporation of Newcastle, prohibitii^ 
any freeman of that cit;^ to take for apprentice a native of certain 
of these dales. It is pitiiily said, ** Give a dog an ill name and 
hang him and it may bo added, if you give a man^ or race of 
men, an ill name, tfa^ are very likedy to do something that 

* To leour the cratnp*rlnff, h itid metaphoricallyi for being thrown into 
letters, or, genenUj, into priwn. 
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deserves hanging, Of this Brown had heard something, and 
suspected more, from the discourse between the landlady, Din* 
mont, and the gipsy ; but he was naturally of a fearless disposition, 
liad nothing al)out him that could tempt the spoiler, and trusted 
to got through the Waste with daydight. Tn this last particular, 
however, he was likely to be disappointed. The way proved 
longer than he had anticipated, and the horizon began to grow 
gloomy, just as he entered upon an extensive morass. 

Choosing his steps with care and deliberation, the young officer 
proceeded along a patli that sometimes sunk between two broken 
black banks of moss earth, sometimes crossed narrow but deep 
i*aviiies filled with a consistence between mud and water, and 
sometimes along heaps of gravel and stones, which had been 
swept together when some torrent or water-spout from the neigh- 
bouring hills overflowed the marshy ground below. He began to 
ponder how a horseman could make his way through such broken 
ground ; tlie traces of hoofs, however, were still visible ; he even 
thought he heard their sound at some distance, and, convinced 
that Mr Diniiiont’s progress Girough tlie morass must bo still 
slower than his own, he resolved to push on, in hopes to overtake 
him, and have tlie benefit of his knowledge of the country. At 
this moment his little terrier sprung forward, barking most 
furiously. 

Brown quickened his pace, and, attaining tlic summit of a small 
rising ground, saw the subject of the dog’s alarm. In a hollow 
about a gunshot below him, a man, whom he easily recognized to 
bo Dinmoiit, was engaged with two others in a desperate struggle. 
Ho was disinounteil, and defoudiog himself as he best could with 
the but of his heavy whip. Our tmveller hastened on to his 
assistance ; but, ere ho could get up, a stroke had levelled the 
farmer with the earth, and one of tlie robbers, improving his 
victory, struck him some merciless blows on the head. The otlier 
villain, hastening to meet Brown, called to his companion to come 
along, ^ for that one ’s content^* meaning, probably, past resistance 
or complaint. One ruffian was armed witli a cutlass, the other 
witii a bludgeon ; but as the road was pretty narrow, bar fire- 
arms, thought Browm, and 1 may manage them well enough. — 
They met accordingly, with Gie most murderous threats on thu 
part of the ruffians. They soon found, however, that ttieir new 
opponent, was equally stout and resolute ; and, sdter exchanging 
two or three blows, ono of them told him to “ follow his nose .over 
the heath, in the devil’s name, for tliey had nothing to say to 
him.” 

Brown rejected this composition, as leaving to tlieir mercy tlio 
unfortanate man whom they were about to pillage, if not to 
murder outright ; and the akinnisli had just recommenced, when 
Dinmont unexpectedly recovered his senses, his feet, and liis 
weapon, and hasted to tlie scene of action. As he had been no 
easy antagonist, even when surprised and alone, the villains did 
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not choose to wait his joininp^ forces with a man who had singly 
proved a match for them both, but fled across the bog as fast as 
tlieir feet could carry them, pursued by Wasp, who had acted 
gloriously during the skirmish, annoying the heels of the enemy, 
and repeatedly effecting a moment’s diversion in his master’s 
favour. 

Deil, but your dog *a weel entered wi’ the vermin now, sir ! ” 
were tlio first words uttered by the* jolly farmer, as ho came up, 
his head streaming with blood, and recognized his deliverer and 
bis little attendant. 

I hope, sir, you are not hurt dangerously !” 

** O, deil a bit — my head can stand a gaye clour — nae thanks 
to them, though, and mony to you. But now, hinney, ye maun 
help me to catch the beast, and ye maun get on behind me, for 
we maun off like whittrets before the whole clanjamfray bo doun 
upon us — the rest o’ them will no be far off.” Tlic galloway 
was, by good fortune, easily caught, and Brown made some 
apology for overloading the animal. 

“ Deil a fear, man,” answered the proprietor, “ Dnmple could 
carry six folk, if his back was lang enough — but God’s sake, 
haste ye, get on, fur 1 see some folk coming through the slack 
yonder, that it may be just as weel no to waft for,” 

Brown was of opinion, that this apparition of five or six men, 
vvnth whom the o^or villains seemed to join company, coming 
across the. muss towards them, should abridge ceremony ; he 
therefore mounted Dumple en croupe, and tlie little spirited nag 
cantered away witli two men of great size and strength, as if they 
had been children of six years old. The rider, to whom the paths 
of these wilds seemed intimately known, pushed on at a rapid 
pace, managing, with much dexterity, to choose the safest route, 
in which he was aided by the sagacity of the galloway, who never 
failed to take the difficult passes exactly at the particular spot, 
and in the special manner, by which they could be most safely 
crossed. Yet, even with these advantages, the road was so 
broken, and they were so often tlirown out of the direct course by 
various impediments, tliat they did not gain much on their 
pursuers. Never mind,” satd the undaunted Scotsman to hiS' 
companion, " if we were ance by Witbershin’s latch, the rpad ’s no 
near sae soft, and we ’ll shew them fair play for ’t.” 

They soon came to the place ho named, a narrow channel, 
through wliich soaked, ratner tlian flowed, a small stagnant 
stream, mantled over with bright green mosses. Dinmont directed 
his ste^ towards a pass where the water appeared to flow with 
more freedom over a harder bottom ; but Dumple backed from 
the proposed crossing place, put his head down as if to reconnoitre 
the swamp more nearly, stretching forward his fore-feet, and 
stood as fast as if he had been cut out of stone. 

** Had we not better,” said Brown, " dismount, and leave him 
to his fate— -or can yon not urge him through the swamp 1” 
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Na, na,’* said his pilot, we maun cross Dumplc at no rate — 
he has mair sense tlian mony a Christian.” So saying, he relaxed 
tlie reins, and shook them loosely. ** Come now, lad, take your 
ain way o *t — let’s see where ye ’ll take us tlirough.” 

Dumple, left to the freedom of his own will, trotted briskly to 
another part of the latchy less promising, as Brown thought, in 
appearance, but which the animal’s sagacity or experience recom- 
mended as tlie safer of the two, and whore, plunging in, he attained 
the other side with little difficulty. 

1 ’m glad we *re out o* that moss,” said Dinmont, “ where 
there ’s mair stables for horses than change-houses for men — we 
liave tlie Maiden-uay to help us now, at ony rate.” Accordingly, 
they speedily gained a sort of rugged causeway so called, being 
the remains of an old Roman road, which traverses these wild 
regions in a due northerly direction. Ilere they got Oii at the rate 
of nine or ten miles an hour, Dumplc seeking no other respite tlian 
what arose from changing his pace from canter to trot. 1 could 
gai him shew mair action,” said his master, but we are twa lang- 
legged chiclds after a*, and it would be a pity to stress Dumple — 
there wasna tlie like o’ him at Staneshit^bank fair tlic dav.” 

Brown readily assented to the propriety of sparing the horse, 
and added, that as they were now far out of tlie reach of the 
rogues, he thought Mr Dimnont had better tie a handkerchief 
round his head, for fear of the cold frosty air aggravating tlio 
wound. 

** Wliat would I do that for V* answered the hardy farmer ; 
“ the best way ’s to let tlie blood barken upon the cut — that saves 
plasters, hiniioy.” 

Brown, wlio in his military profession had seen a great many 
hard blows pass, could not help remarking, ** he had never known 
such severe strokes received with so much apparent indifference.” 

‘niout tout, man — 1 would never he making a hum-dudgeon 
about a scart on tlie pow — but lye’ll he in Scotland in five 
minutes now, and ye maim gang up to Charlies-hope wi’ me, 
that ’s a clear case.” 

Brown readily accepted tlie offered hospitality. Night was 
now falling, when they came in sight of a pretty nver winding its 
way through a pastoral country. The hills were greener and 
more abrupt tliai^ those whicli Brown had lately passed, sinking 
their grassy sides at once upon the river. They had no preten- 
sions to magnificence of height, or to romantic shapes, nor did 
their smooth swelling slopes exhibit cither rocks or woods. Yet 
the view was wild, solitary, and pleasingly runU. No enclosures, 
no roads, almost no tillage — it seemed a land which a patriarch 
would have chosen to feed his flocks and herds. The remains of 
here and there a dismantled and ruined tower, shewed that it had 
once liarboured beings of a very ’different Ascription from its 
present inhabitants ; ffiose freebooters, namely, to whose exploits 
the wars between England and Scotland bear witness. 
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Descending by a patli towards a well-known ford, Dumplc 
croBSod tho small river, and then quickening his pace, trotted 
about a mile briskly up its banks, and approached two or tliree 
low thatched houses, placed with their angles to each otlier, with 
a groat contempt of regularity. This was the farm-steatling of 
Charlies-hope, or, in tho language of Hie country, “ the Town.” 
A most furious barking was set up at their approach, by the 
whole three generations of Mustard and Pepper, and a nutnber 
of allies, names unknown. The fanner made his well-known 
voice lustily heard to restore order — the door opened, and a 
half-dressed ewe-milker, who had done that good oflice, shut 
it in their faces, in order that sdie might run oen the houaCf to 
cry " Mistress, mistress, it *8 the master, and another man wi’ 
him.” Dumple, turned loose, walked to his own stable-door, and 
there pawed and whinnied for admission, in strains which were 
answered by his acquaintances from the interior. Amid this 
bustle. Brown was fain to secure Wasp from tlie other dogs, who, 
with ardour corresponding more to their own names than to the 
hospitable temper of their owner, were mucli disposed to use tlie 
intruder roughly. 

In about a minute a stout labourer was patting Dumple, and 
introducing him into the stable, while Mrs Dinmont, a well- 
favoured buxom dame, welcomed her husband with unfeigned 
rapture. " Eh, sirs ! gudeman, ye hae been a weary while away I” * 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

T Jddcll till now, except in D»ric lays, 

Tuned to her uuinnun by Iicr Inve-sick swains. 

Unknown m (King— tltongh not a purer stream 
Rolls towards the western mam. 

Art 0/ Preaerving Health. 

The present store-farmers of the pouth of Scotland are a much 
more refined race than their fathers, and tlie manners I am now 
to describe have either altogether disappeared, or are greatly 
modified. Without losing the rural simplicity of manners, they 
now cultivate arts unknown to tlie former generation, not only in 
the progressive improvement of their possessions, but in all the 
comforte of life. Their houses are more commodious, Hieir liabits 
of life regulated so as better to keep pace witli those of the 
civilized world, and the best of luxuries, the luxury of kiiowletige, 
has gained much ground among their hills during the last thirty 
years. Deep drinking, formerly tlieir greatest failing, is now 
fast losing ground ; and, while tho frankness of their extensive 
hospitality continues the same, it is, generally speaking, refined 
in its chameter, and restrained in its excesses. 


♦ See Note C. Dandic Dinmont, 
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“ Deil ’a in tlio wife,’* said Bandie Binmont, shaking off his 
spouse’s embrace, but gently and with a look of great aifection ; 
“ deil’s in ye, Ailio — d’ye no sec the stranger gentleman ?” 

Ailie turned to ihake lier apology — "Troth, 1 was sae weel 
pleased to see the gudeman, that — But, glide gracious ! what’s 
the matter wi* ye baith ?” — for they were now in her little parlour, 
and ,tho candle sliewcd the streaks of blood which Biumont’s 
wounded head had plentifully imparted to the clothes of his 
companion as well as to his own. " Ye’ve been fighting again, 
Bandy, wi* some o’ the Bewcastle horse-coupers ! Wow, man, a 
nian’icd man, wi’ a bonny family like yours, should ken better 
what a father’s life’s worth in the warld,” — The tears stood in 
the good woman’s eyes as she si>okc. 

"Whisht ! whisht ! gudewife,” said her husband, with a smack 
that had much more aifection than ceremony in it ; " Never 
mind — never mind — there ’a a gentleman that will tcH you, that 
just when I had ga’cn up to Louric Lowthcr’s, and had bidden 
the drinking of twa chcei*ers, and gotten just in again upon the 
moss, and was whigging caimily awa Iiamc, twa land-loupcrs 
jurnpit out of a peat-hag on me or 1 ^w'as thinking, and got me 
down, and kuovelle<l me sair aneucli, or I could gar iny W'hip 
walk about their lugs — and troth, gudewife, if this honest gentle- 
man hadna come up, I would have gotten inair licks than 1 like, 
and lost mair siller than 1 could werd spare ; so ye maun be 
thankful to him for it, under God.” With that lie drew from his 
side-pocket a largo greasy leatlicr pocket-book, and bade tlie 
gudewife lock it up in her kist. 

" God bless tile gentleman, and e’en God bless him wi* a’ my 
htiart — but what can we do for him, but to gie him tlie meat and 
quarters we wadna refuse to the poorest body on earth — unless 
(her eye directc?d to tlie pocket-book, but with a feeling of natural 
propriety which made the inference tiie most delicate possible,) 

unless there was ony other wjiy” Brown saw, and estimated 

at its due rate*, the mixture of simplicity and grateful generosity 
which took the downright way of expressing itself, yet qualified 
with so much delicacy ; he w'us aware his own appearance, plain 
at best, and now tom and spattc;red with blood, made him an 
object of pity at least, and perhaps of charity. He hastened to 

say his name was Brown, a captain in the regiment of 

cavalry, travelling for pleasure, and on foot, both from motives 
of independence and lioonomy ; and he begged his kind landlady 
would look at her husband’s wounds, the state of which he Itad 
rcfiisod to permit him to examine. Mrs Binmont was used to her 
husband’s broken heads more tlian to the presence of a captain 
of dragoons. She tlicrefore glanced at a table-clotli not quite 
clean, and conned over her proposed supper a minute or two, 
before, patting her husband on the shoulder, she bade him sit 
down for " a liard-headed loon,tliut was aye bringing himsell and 
other folk into collie-shongies.” 
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When Dandie Dinmont, after executing two or three caprioles, 
and cutting the Higliland-ding, by way of ridicule of his wife's 
anxiety, at last deiraed to sit down, and commit liis round, black, 
shaggy bullet of a head to her inspection, Urown tliought ho had 
seen the regimental surgeon look grave upon a more trifling case. 
The gudewife, howevcT, shewed some knowledge ()f ehirurgery — 
she cut away with her scissors the gory locks, whose stiffened 
and coagulated clusters interfered with her operations, and clapped 
on the wound some lint besmeared with a vulnerary salve, 
esteemed sovereign by the whole dale, (wdiich afforded upon Fair 
nights considerable experience of such cases) — she tlien fixed 
her plaster with a bandage, and, spite of her patient’s resistance, 
pulled over all a night-cap, to keep every tiling in its right place. 
Some contusions on the brow and shoulders she fomented with 
brandy, which the patient did not peruiit till the medicine had 
paid a heavy toll to his mouth. Mrs Dimnout then simply, but 
kindly, offered her aasistance to Brown. 

He assured her he had no occasion for any thing but the 
accommodation of a basin and towel. 

“ And that *s what I should have thought of sooner,” she said ; 

and 1 did think o ’t, but 1 durst na open the do(U‘, for there *s a* 
the bairns, poor things, sae keen to see their father.” 

This cxplain'^d a great drumming and whining at tlie door of 
the little parlour, which had somewhat surprised Brown, though 
his kind landlady had only noticed it by fastening the bolt as soon 
as she heard it begin. But on her opening the door to seek tlie 
basin and towel, (for she nover tliought of shewing the guest to a 
separate room,) a whole tide of white-headed urchins streamed 
in, some from tho stable, where they had boon seeing Dumple, 
and giving him a welcome home with part of their four-hours’ 
scones ; others from tlie kitchen, where they had been listening 
to auld Elspeth’s tales and ballads ; and the youngest half>naked, 
out of bed, all roaring to sec daddy, and to inquire what he had 
brought home for th^'m from the various fairs ho had visited in 
his peregrinations. Our knight of the broken head first kissed 
and hugged them all round, then distributed whistles, penny- 
trumpets, and ginger-bread, and, lastly, when tlie tumult of their 
joy and welcome got beyond bearing, exclaimed to his guest — 
^ This is a’ the gudewife’s fault,’ captain — she will gie the bairns 
a* their ain way.” 

" Me ! Lord help me,” said Ailie, who at that instant entered 
with the basin and ewer, " how can I help it 2 — 1 have miething 
else to gio them, poor things 1” 

Dinmont then exerted himself, and, between coaxing, threats, 
and shoving, cleared tho room of all the intruders, excepting a 
boy and mrl, tlie two eldest of the family, who could, as lie 
observed, behave themselves ** distinctly.” For the same reason, 
but witii less ceremony, all the dogs were kicked out, excepting 
tiie venerable patriarchs, old Pepper and Musti^, whom 
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frequent castigation and the advance of years had inspired with 
such a share of passive hospitality, that, after mutual explanation 
and remonstrance in the shape erf some yowling, tlicy admitted 
Wasp, who had hitherto judged it safe to keep beneath his 
master’s chair, to a share of a dried wedder’s skin, which, with 
the w'ool uppermost and unshorn, serv'od all tlie purposes of a 
llristol hearth-rug. 

Tlio active bustle of the mistrehs (so she was called in tlic 
kitchen, and the gudewifo in the parlour) had already signed the 
fate of a couple of fowls, which, for want of time to drrs® them 
otherwise, soon appeared rcokir.g from the gridiron — or brander, 
as Mrs Dininont denominated it. A huge piece of cold bcef-hani, 
eggs, butter, cakes, and barley-meal bannocks in plenty, made up 
tlie entertainment, which was to be diluted with home-brewed ale 
of excellent quality, and a caso-hottlo of brandy. Few soldiers 
\voii1d find fault with such cheer after a day’s hard exercise, and 
a skirmish to boot ; accordingly Brown did great honour to the 
eatables. While tlie gudewife partly aided, partly instructed, a 
great stout servant girl, Avith cheeks as red as her top-knot, to 
remove the supper inath^rs, and supply sugar and hpt water, 
(which, in the damsel’s anxiety to gaze upon an actual live 
captain, she was in some danger of forgetting,) Browm took an 
opportunity to ask his host whctlier ho did not repent of having 
neglected the gipsy’s hint. 

“ Wha kens ?” answered he ; “ they ’re queer deevils ; maybe 
I might just have ’scaped ae gang to meet the other. And yet 
1 ’ll no say that neither ; for if that randy wife was coming to 
Charlics-hopc, she should have a pint bottle o’ brandy and a pound 
o’ tobacco to wear her through the winter. They ’re queer decvils, 
as my auld father used to say — they’re warst wliere they’re 
warst guided. After a’, tlicre’s balth gude and ill about the 
gipsies.” 

This, and some other desultory conversation, served as a 

shoeing-hom” to draw on another cup of ale and another 
checrery as Dinmont termed it in his country phrase, of brandy 
and water. Brown then resolutely declined all farther conviviality 
for that evening, pleading his own weariness and tlie effects of the 
skirmish, — being well aware that it would have availed nothing 
to have remonstrated with his host on the danger that excess 
might have occasioned to his own raw wound and bloody cox- 
comb. A very small bed-room, but a very clean bed, received 
the traveller, ami the sheets made good tlio courteous vaunt of 
the hostess, they would be as pleasant as he could find ony 
gate, for they were washed wi’ the Fairv-well water, and bleached 
on the bonny white ^wans, and bittled by Nelly and hersell, and 
what Could woman, ir she was a queen, do mair for them 1” 

They indeed rivalled snow in whiteness, and liad, besides, a 
pleasant fragrance from the manner in which they had been 
bleached. Little Wasp, after licking his master’s hand to adc 
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leave, couched himself on the coverlet at his feet ; and tlie 
traveller’s senses were soon lost in grateful obliviou. 


CHAPTER XXV. 

- Give yo, Britons, then, 

Y our sportive fury, pitiless to pour 
Loose on the niglitly robber of the fold. 

Him from his craggy winding haunts unearth’d. 

Let all iho thunder of tho chase pursue. 

Tno!MSON’s Sea sons » 

Brown rose early in the morning, and walked out to look at 
the establishment of his new friend. All was rough and neglected 
in the neighbourhood of the house, — a paltry garden, no pains 
taken to make the vicinity dry or comfortable, and a total absence 
of all those little neatnesses which give the eye so much pleasure 
in looking at an English fanu-liouse. There were, notwitlistanding, 
evident signs that this arose only from want of taste, or ignorance, 
not from poverty, or the negligence which attends it. On the 
contrary, a noble cow-house, well filled with good milk cows ; a 
feeding-house, with ten bullocks ofthc most approved breed ;a stable, 
with two good teams of horses ; the appearance of domestics, 
active, industrious, and apparently contented witli their lot ; in a 
word, an air of liberal though sluttish plenty indicated tlie 
wealthy fanner. The situation of the house above the river 
formed a gentle declivity, which relieved the inhabitants of tlie 
nuisances that might otherwise have stagnated around it At a 
little distance was the whole band of children, playing and build- 
ing houses with peats arc'und a huge doddered oak-tree, which 
was called Charlie’s- Bush, from some tradition respecting an old 
freebooter who had once inhabited the spot. Between the fttrm- 
house and the hill-pasture was a deep morass, termed in that 
country a slack. It had once been the defence of a fortalice, of 
which no vestiges now remained, but which was said to have been 
inliabited by the same doughty hero we have now alluded to. 
Brown endeavoured to make some acquaintance with tlie children, 
but “ the rogues fled from him like quicksilver” — though tho two 
eldest stood peeping when tliey had got to some distance. The 
traveller then turned his course towards the hill, cro.ssing the 
foresaid swamp by a range of stepping-stones, neither the broadest 
nor steadiest that could be imagined. He had not climbed far up 
the hill when he met a man descending. 

He soon recognized his worthy host, though a maud, as it is 
called, or a grey shophenl’s-plaid, supplied his travelling jockey- 
coat, and a cap, larod with wild-cat’s fur, more comiao^ou4y 
covered his bandaged head than a hat would have done. As he 
appeued through the morning mist, Brown, accustomed to jud^e 
of men by their thewes and sinews, could not help admiring his 
height, the breadtli of his shoulders, and tlie steady firmness of 
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his step. Dinmont internally paid the same compliment to 
Brown, whose aUiletic form ho now perused somewhat more at 
leisure than he had done formerly. After the usual greetings of 
the morning, the guest inquired whether his host found any 
inconvenient consequences fi^om the last night’s affray. 

" 1 had maist forgotten ’t,” said the hardy Borderer ; “ but I 
think this morning, now that 1 am fresh and sober, if you and I 
were at the Withershins’ Latch, wi* ilka ane a glide oak souple 
in his hand, we wadna turn back, no for half a dizzen o* yon 
scafl-raff.’’ 

“ But are you prudent, my good sir,” said Brown, " not to take 
an hour or tw’o’s repose after receiving such severe contusions V* 

“ Confusions !'’ rf!i)lied the farmer, laughing in derision ; ** Lord, 
Captain, naething confuses my head — 1 ance jumped up and laid 
the dogs on the fox after I had tumbled from the tap o’ Christen- 
I'urj' CJraig, and that might have confused me to purpose. Na, 
naetliing confuses inc, unless it be a screed o’ drink at an orra 
time. Besides, 1 behooved to be round the hirsel this morning, and 
see how the herds were coming on — they ’re ept to be negligent 
wi’ their foot-balls, and fairs, and trysts, when ane ’s away. And 
there I mot wi’ Tam o* Todshaw, and a wheen o’ the rest o’ the 
billies on the water side ; they ’re a’ for a fox-hunt this morning, 
«~ye ’ll gang I I ’ll gie ye Duinple, and take tiio brood mare 
mysell.” 

^ But T fear I must leave you tliis morning, Mr Dinmon^” 
replied Brown. 

“ The fient a bit o’ that,” exclaimed the Borderer, — I ’ll no 
part wi’ ye at ony rate for a fortnight mair. — Na, na ; wo dinna 
meet sic friends as you on a Bcweastle moss every night.” 

Brown had not designed his journey should be a speedy one ; 
he tlierefore readily compounded witli this hearty invitation, by 
agreeing to pass a week at Charlics-hope. 

On their return to the house, where the good-wife presided 
over an ample breakfast, she heard news of tlie proposed fox-hunt, 
not indeed with approbation, but without alarm or surprise. 
“ Band ! ye ’re the auld man yet — naething will make ye take 
warning till ye ’rc brought liame some day wi* your feet foremost.” 

“ Tut, lass !” answered Dandic, “ yo ken yoursell I am never a 
prin tlie waur o’ my rambles.” • 

So saying, he exhorted Brown to be hasty in despatching his 
broakfast, as, the frost having given way, the scent would lie 
this morning primely.” 

Out tlicy sallied accordingly for Otterscnpe-scaurs, the farmer 
leading the way. They soon quitted the little valley, and involved 
themselves among hills as steep as they could be without l>eing 
precipitous. The sides often presented gullies, down which, in 
the winter season, or after heavy rain, the torrents descended with 
great fury. Some dappled mists still floated along the peaks of 
&ie hills, the remains of the morning clouds, for the frost had 



140 


GUY MANNERING. 


broken up ^ih a smart shou'cr. Through these fleecy screens 
were seen a hundred little temporary streamlets^ or rills, descend- 
ing the sides of the niomitains like silver thi’cads. By small 
sheep-tracks along these steeps, over which Piiimont trotted 
with the most fearless confidence, tliey at length drew near the 
scene of sport, and began to sec other men, both on hors(i and 
foot, making toward the place of rendezvous. Brown was puzzling 
himself to conceive how a fox-chase could take place among hills 
where it was barely possible for a pony, accustomed to the groimd, 
to trot along, but wdierc, quitting the track fur half a yard’s 
breadth, the rider might be eitlier bogged, or precipitated down the 
bank. This wonder was not diminisli^ when ho came to tlie 
place of action. 

They had gradually ascended very high, and now found them- 
selves on a mountain-ridge, overhanging a glen of great depth, 
but extremely narrow. Here the sj^orismeii had collected, with 
an apparatus which would have shocked a member of the Pyclicly 
Hunt ; for, the object being the removal of a noxious and destruc- 
tive anim^, as well as tlie pleasures of the chase, }>oor Reynard 
was allowed much less fair play than when pursued in form through 
an open country. The strcngtli of his habitation, however, and 
the nature of the ground by which it was surrounded on all sides, 
supplied what was w'anting in the courtesy of his pursuers. The 
sides of the glen were broken banks of earth, and rocks of rotten 
stone, which sunk sheer down to the little winding stream below, 
affording hero and tliere a tuft of scathed bmsh-w(X)d, or a patch 
of furze. Along the edges of this ravine, which, as we have said, 
wrasvery narrow, but of profound depth, the hunters on horse and 
foot ranged themselves ; almost every fanner had witli him at 
least a brace of large and flerce greyhounds, of tlie race of those 
deer-dogs which were formerly used in that country, but givatly 
lessened in mzo from being crcissed witli the common breed. The 
huntsman, a sort gf provincial officer of the district, who receives 
a certain supply of meal, and a reward for every fox he destroys, 
was already at the bottom of tlie dell, whose echoes thundered to 
the chiding of two or three brace of fox-hounds. Terriers, includ- 
ing the whole generation of Pepper and Mustard* were also in 
attendaiioo, having been sent forward under tlie care of a shepherd. 
Mongrel, whelp, and cur of low degree, filled up the burden of the 
chorus. The spectators on the bmk of the ravine, or glen, held 
their greyhounds in leash in readiness to slip them at the fox, as 
soon as the activity of tlie party below riiould force him to 
abandon his cover. 

The scene, tliouj^h uncouth to the eye of a professed sportsman, 
had something in it wildly captivating. The shifting figures on 
the mountain ridge, having the sky for their hack-ground, apx>eared 
to move in the jur. The dogs, impatient of their restraint, and 
maddened with the baying beneath, sprung here and tlicre, and 
strained at the slips, which prevented them from joining tlieir 
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companions. Looking down, the view was equally striking. The 
thin mists were not totally dispersed in tlie glen, so that it was 
often through their gauzy medium that tlie eye strove to discover 
the motions of the Imntc'rs below. Sometimes a breath of wind 
made the scene visible, tlie blue rill glittering as it twined itself 
through its rude and solitary dell. They tlien could see the 
shepherds springing with fearless activity from one dangerous 
point to another, and cheering the dogs on the scent, the whole 
so diminished by depth and ^stance, that they looked like pig- 
mies. Again tlie mists close over them, and the only signs of 
their continued exertions are the halloos of the men, and Iho 
clamours of the hounds, ascending as it were out of the bowels of 
the earth. When the fox, thus persecuted from one strong-hold to 
another, was at length obliged to abandon bis valley, and to break 
away for a more distant retreat, those who watched his motions 
from the top slipped their greyhounds, which, excelling the fox 
in s'\\iftness, and equalling him in ferocity and spirit, soon brought 
the plunderer to hiar life’s end. 

In this way, without any attention to the ordinary rules and 
deconiins of sport, hut apparently as much to the gratification 
both of bipeds and quadrupeds as if nil due ritual had been 
followed, four foxes were killed on this active morning ; and 
even Brown himself, though ho had seen the princely sports of 
India, and ridd<m a-tigcr-huntirig upon an elephant with the 
Nabob of Arcot, professed to have received an excellent morn- 
ing’s amusement. When the sport was given up for the day, 
most of Gic sportsmen, according to the established hospitality of 
the country, went to dine at Charlics-hope. 

During their return homeward, Bro^vn rode for a short time 
beside tlie huntsman, and asked him some questions concerning 
tlie mode in which he exercised his profession. The man shewed 
an iinwillingncHs to meet his eye, and a disposition to be rid of 
his company and coAversation, for which Bro^yn could not easily 
account. He was a thin, dark, active fellow, well framed for the 
hardy profession which ho exercised. But his face had not the 
frankness of the jolly hunter ; he w^as down-looked, embarrassed, 
and avoided the eyes of those who looked hard at him. Aftar 
some unimportant observations on the success of the day, Brown 
gave him a trifling gratuity, and rode on with his landlord. They 
found the goodwife prepared for tlieir reception ; the fold and 
the poultry-yard furnished the eutertainmeiit, and *the kind and 
heiirty welcome xnade amends for all deficiencies in elegance and 
fadiion. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

Tiie ElliotB and Armstrongs did coin one, 

Tl'tcy were a gallant cotui»any ! 

Ballad o/JiOimiie Armstrong. 

Without noticing; the occupations of an intervening day .or 
two, wliich, as they consisted of the ordinary silvan amusements 
of shooting and coursing, liave nothing sufficiently interesting to 
detain the reader, wo pass to ouo in some degree peculiar to 
Scotland, which may he called a 8f)rt of salmou-huntiiig. This 
chase, in which the fish is pursued and struck witli barbed spears, 
or a sort of long>slinftcd trident, called a vaster^* is much prac- 
tised at the mouth of the Esk, and in the other salmon rivers dT 
Scotland. The sport is followed by day and night, but most 
commonly in the latter, when the fish are discovered by means 
of torches or fire-igrates, filled witli hkizing fragments of tar* 
barrels, which shed a strong though partial light u|>on the water. 
On the present occasion, tlie principal party were embarked in a 
crazy boat uiKm a part of the river which w'as enlarged and 
deepened by me restraint of a miU-wear» while others, like the 
ancient Bacchanals in their gambols, ran along the banks, bran- 
dishing their torches and spears, and pursuing the salmon, some 
of which endeavoured to cscapo up tlie sti'eam, -while others, 
shrouding tliemsclves under me roots of trees, fragments of 
stones, and large rocks, attempted te conceal themselves from 
the researches of the fishermen. These the party in the boat 
detected by the slightest indications ; tlic twinkling of a fin, the 
rising of an air-hell, was sufficient to point out to these adroit 
sportsmen in what direction to use their weapon. 

The scene was inexpressibly animating to tliose accustomed to 
it ; but as Brown was not practised to use the spear, he soon 
tired of making efforts, which were attended with no other con- 
sequences than jarring his arms against the rocks at the bottom 
of the river, upon which, instead of tlie devoted salmon, he often 
bestowed his blow. Nor did* ho relish, though he concealed 
feelings which would not have been understood, being quite so 
near the agonies of the expiring salmon, as tlicy lay flapping 
about in tlio boat, which they moistened with their blood. He 
therefore requested to be put ashore, and, from the top of a 
heugh or broken bank, enjoyed the scene much more to his 
satisfaction. Often ho thought of Ins friend Dudley the artist, 
when he observed tlie effect produced by tiic strong red glare on 
the romantic banks under which the boat glided. Now me light 
diminished to a distant star that seemed to tv^Ue on the wat^ 

« Or Uiiter, Tbe long spear Is used for striking ; but there b a shorter, which 
is oast from the tuuid, and with wbieli an experienced sportsman hits the fish 
with Singular dexterity. 
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like those which, according to the legends of the country, the 
water-kelpy sends for tlie purpose of indicating the watery ^rave 
of his victims. Then it advanced nearer, brightening and enlarg- 
ing as it again approached, till the broad flickering flame rendered 
bank, and rock, and tree, visible as it passed, tinging them with 
its own red glare of dusky light, and resigning them gradually to 
darkness, or to pale moonlight, as it receded. By this light also 
were seen the flguros in tlie boat, now holding high their weapons, 
now stooping to strike, now standing upright, bronzed, by the 
same red glare, into a colour which might have befitted the 
remons of Pandemonium. 

Having amused himself for some time with tliese eflects of 
light and shadow. Brown strolled homewai'ds towards the farm- 
house, gazing in his way at the persons engaged in the sport, two 
or three of whom are generally kept together, one holding the 
torch, the others with their spears, ready to avail themselves of 
the light it affords to strike their prey. As he observed one mau 
struggling with n very weighty salmon which ho had speared, but 
was unable completely to raise from the water. Brown advanced 
close to the bank to see the issue of his exertions. The man who 
held tlie torch in this instance was the huntsman, whose sulky 
demeanour Brown had already noticed with surprise. — ** Come 
here, sir ! come here, sir ! look at this ano I lie turns up a side 
like a sow.” — Such was tlie cry from the assistants when some of 
them observed Brown advancing. 

“ Ground the waster weel, man 1 ground the waster weel ! — 
baud him down — ye haeua the pith o’ a cat 1” — were the cries 
of advice, encouragement^ and expostulation, from those who were 
on the bank, to the sportsman engaged with the salmon, who 
stood up to his middle in water, jingling among broken ice, 
struggling against tlie force of tlie fish and tlie sti’ength of die 
current, ajid dubious in what manner he should attempt to secure 
his booty. As Brown came to the edge of the bank, he called 
out — ** Hold up your torch, friend huntsman!” for he had 
already distinguished his dusky features by the strong light cast 
upon them by the blaze. But the fellow no sooner heard his 
voice, and saw, or rather concluded, it was Brown who approaclied 
him, dian, instead of advancing liis light, ho let it drop, as if 
accidentally, into the water. 

^ The deil ’s in Gabriel I ” said the spearman, as the fragments 
of glowing wood floated half-blazing, half-sparkling, but soon 
extinguished, down die stream — ** the deil ’s in the mau ! — I’ll 
never master him without the light — and a braver kipper, could 
I but land him, never rcisted abune a pair o’ cleeks.”* — Some 
daalied into the water to lend their assistance, and the fish, which 
was afterwards found to weigh nearly thirty pounds^ was landed 
id safely. 


* See Note D. 7.um Clcekt 



144 


GUY MANNERING. 


The behaviour of the huntsman struck Brown, although he 
had no recollection of his face, nor could conceive why he should, 
as it appeared ho evidently did, shun his observation. Gould he 
be one of tho footpads he had encountered a few days before 1 — 
The supposition was not altogether improbable, altliough unwar- 
ranted by any observation he was able to make upon the man’s 
figure and face. To be Bui*e the villains wore their hats much 
slouched, and had loose coats, and their size was not in any way 
80 peculiarly discriminated as to enable him to resort to tiiat 
criterion. .He resolved to speak to his host Dinmont on the 
subject, but for obvious reasons concluded it were best defer tho 
explanation until a cool hour in the morning. 

The sportsmen returned loaded with tisl), upwards of one 
hundred salmon having been killed within the range of their 
sport. Tho best wore selected for tho use of the principal farm- 
ers, tlic others divided among their shepherds, cottars, dependents, 
and others of inferior rank who attended. These fish, dried in 
tile turf smoke of their cabins, or shealings, formed a savoury 
addition to the mess of potatoes, mixed with onions, which was 
the principal part of their winter food. In the meanwhile a 
liberal distribution of ole and whisky was made among them, 
besides what was called a kettle of fish, — two or three salmon, 
namely, plunged into a cauldron, and boiled for their supper. 
‘Brown accompanied his jolly landlord and the rest of his friends 
into the large and smoky kitclieu, where this savoury mess reeked 
on an oaken table, massive enough to liavo dined Johnnie Arm- 
strong and his merry-men. All wtis hearty cheer and huzza, 
and jest and clamorous laughter, and bragging alternately, and 
raillery between whiles. Our traveller looked earnestly arf)und 
for the dark countenance of the fox -hunter ; but it was nowhere 
to be seen. 

At length he hazarded a question concerning him. " Tliat was 
an awkv^ard accident, my lads, of one of you, who dropped his 
torch in the water when his companion was struggling with tlie 
large fish.” 

Awkward !” returned a shepherd, looking up, (the same 
stout young fellow who had speared tho salmon,) “ he deserved 
his paiks for ’t — to put out the light when the fish was on ane ’s 
witters ! * — I’m weel convinced Gabriel drapped tiie roiighiesf 
in tlie water on purpose — he doesna like to see ony body do a 
thing better than himsell.” 

Ay,” smd another, ‘‘ he ’s sair tiiamed o’ himsell, else ho 
would have been np here the night — Gabriel likes a little o* the 
gudo thing as weel as ony o’ us.” 

« The barbs of Che spear. 

t When dry spUpters. or branches, are used as ftiel to supply the liglit for 
burning the water, as It is called, they aro tomied, as in the text, llougliics. 
YHien rags, dipped in tar, are employed, they ore called Uarda, probably (roui 
the l^reuch. 
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** Is he of this country ] ** said Brown. 

Na, na, ho *d been but shortly iu office, but he ’s a fell hunter 
— he ’s frae down tlie country, some gate on the Dumfries side.’* 

“ And what his name, pray I” 

« Gabriel.** 

“ But Gabriel what ?** 

Oh, Lord kens tliat ; we dinna mind folk’s afternames inuckle 
here, tliey run sao muckle into clans.” 

“Ye see, sir,” said an old shepherd, rising and speaking very 
slow, “ the folks hereabouts are a* Armstrongs and Elliots,* and sic 
like — twa or three given names — and so, for distinction’s sake, tlie 
lairds and farmers have the names of their places that they live 
at — as for example, Tam o* Todshaw, Will o* the Flat, Ilobbie o’ 
Sorbietrees, and our good master here, o’ tlie Charlies-hope. 
Aweel, sir, and then the inferior sort o’ people, ye ’ll observe, are 
keiid by sorts o' by-uanies some o’ tlicm, as Glaiket Christie, and 
the Douke’a Davie, or maybe, like this lad Gabriel, by his employ- 
ment ; as for example, Tod Gabbie, or Hunter Gabble. He ’s no 
been laiig here, sir, and I dinna think ony body kens him by ony 
other name. But it ’s no right to riu liim doun ahint liis back, 
for he ’s a fell fox-huiitcr, tliough he ’s maybe no just sac clever 
as some o’ the folk hereawa wi’ the waster.” 

AfU^r some farther dcisultory conversation, the superior sports- 
men retired to conclude the evening after their own manner, 
leaving tlie otlicrs to enjoy themselves, unawed by their presence. 
That evening, like all those which Brown had passed at Charlies- 
hope, was spent in much innocent mirtli and conviviality. The 
latter might have approached to the verge of riot but for good 
women ; for several of tho neighbouring mutressea (a phrase of a 
simification how different from what it bears in more fashionable 
lim !) had assembled at Cliarlies-liope to witness thd event of tliis 
memorable evening. Finding the punch-bowl was so often 
replenished, that there waa some danger of their gracious presence 
being forgotten, they rushed in v^orously upon tho recreant 
revellers, headed by our good Mistress Ailie, so that Venus speedily 
routed Bacchus. The fiddler and piper next made their appear- 
ance, and the best part of the night was gallantly consumed in 
dancing to tlieir music. 

An otter-hunt tlie next day, and a badger-baiting the day 
after, consumed tho time merrily. 1 hopo our traveller will not 
sink in the reader’s estimation, sportsman though he may be, 
when 1 inform him, that cm this last occasion, after young 
Pepper had lost a forefoot, and Mustard the second liad been 
nearly throttledf he begged, as a particular and personal favour 
of Mr Dinmont, tliat tlie poor badger, who had made so gallant 
a defence, should he permitted to retire to his earth without 
farther molestation. 

The farmer, who would probably have treated this request 
* * See Note E. Clan Surnames, 
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vrith siiprome contempt had it come from any other person, was 
contented, in Brown’s case, to express the utter Extremity of his 
w'onder. “ Weel,” he said, “ that *s queer aneugh 1 — But since 
ye take his part, deil a tyke shall meddle \ri* him mair in my day 
— we ’ll e’en mark him, and ca’ him the Captain’s brock ; and 
I ’m sure 1 ’ra glad 1 can do ony thing to oblige you — but, Lord 
save us, to care about a brock !” 

After a week spent in rural sport, and distinguished by the 
most frank attentions on tho part of his honest landlord, Brown 
bade adieu to the banks of the Liddel, and the hospitality of 
Charlies-hope. Tho children, with all of whom he had now become 
an intimate and a favourite, roared manfully in full chorus at his 
departure, and he was obliged to promise twenty times, that he 
would soon return and play over all their favourite tunes upon 
the flageolet till they had got them by heart. Come back again. 
Captain,” said one little sturdy fellow, and Jenny will be your 
wife.” Jenny was about eleven years old — she ran and hid 
herself behind her mammy. 

“ Captain, come back,” said a little fat rolhabont girl of six, 
holding her mouth up to be kissed, ^ and 1 ’ll be your wife my 
ainsell.” 

They must be of harder mould than I, thought B^o^vn, who could 
part from so many kind hearts with indifference. The good dame, 
too, with matron modesty, and an affectionate simplicity tliat 
marked the olden time, offered her cheek to the departing guest 
— It *s little the like of us can do,” she said, “ little indeed — 
but yet — if there were but ony thing'' 

" Now, my dear Mrs Dinmont, you imboldcn me to make a 
request — would you but have the kindness to weave me, or work 
me, just such a grey plaid as the goodman wears 1” He had 
learned the language and feelings of tlie country even during tlie 
short time of his residence, and was aware of tlie pleasure the 
request would confer. 

** A tait o’ woo’ would be scarce amang us,” said the goodwife 
brightening, " if ye shouldna hae that, and as gude a tweel as over 
cam aff a pirn, 1 ’ll speak to Johnnie Goodsire, the w^eaver at 
the Castletown the mom. Fare ye weel, sir ! — and may ye be 
just as luippy yourscll as ye like to see a’ body else — and that 
would be a saar wish to some folk.” 

I must not omit to mention, that our traveller left his trusty 
attendant Wasp to bo a guest at Charlies-hope for a season. 
He foresaw that ho might prove a troublesome attendant in the 
event of his being in any situation where secrecy and concealment 
raiglit be necessary. He was therefore consigned to the care of 
the eldest boy, who promised, in the words of the old song, that 
he should have 


** A bit of Ills supper, a bit of bis bed,'* 

and that he should be engaged in none of those^erilous pastimes 
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in which tho raco of Mustard and Pepper had suffered frequent 
mutilation. Brown now prepared for his journey, liaving taken 
a temporary farewell of his trusty littlo companion. 

There is an odd prejudice in tlieae hills in favour of riding. 
Every farmer rides well, and rides the whole day. Probably the 
extent of their large pasture farms, and the necessity of surveying 
them rapidly, first introduced this custom ; or a very zealous 
antiquary might derive it from the times of the Lay of the Last 
Minstrel, when twenty thousand horsemen assembled at the light 
of the beacon-fires.* But the truth is undeniable ; they like to 
be on horseback, and can be with difficulty convinced that any 
one chooses walking from otlier motives than those of convenience 
or necessity. Accordingly, Dimnont insisted upon mounting his 
guest, and accompanying him on horseback as far as the nearest 
town in Dumfries-shirc, where he had directed his bagga^ to be 
sent, and from which he proposed to pursue his intended journey 
towards Woodbourne, the residence of Julia Manuering. 

Upon the way he questioned his companion concerning the 
character of tlie fox-hunter ; but gained little information, as he 
had been called to that office while Dinmont was making the 
round of the Highland fairs. ^ He w'as a sliakc-rag like fellow,” 
ho said, and, he dared to say, had gipsy blood in lus veins ; but 
at ony rate he was nanc o* the smaiks that had been on their 
quarters on the moss — he would ken them weel if he saw tlicni 
again. There are some no bad folk amang tho gipsies too, to be 
BUS a gang,” added Daiidie ; “ if over 1 see that atild randlc-tree 
of a wife again, 1 ’ll gie her somctliing to buy tobacco — 1 have a 
great notion she meant me very fair after a\” 

When they were about finally to part, the good farmer held 
Brown long by the hand, and at len^m said, Captain, tho woo *b 
sae weel up tlie year that it’s paid a’ the rent, and we have 
nactliing to do wi’ the rest o’ tho siller when Ailie has had her new 
gown, and the bairns their bits o’ duds — Now I was tliinking of 
some safe hand to put it into, for it ’s owor muckle to ware on 
brandy and sugar — now I liave heard tliat yon army gentlemen 
can sometimes buy yoursells up a step ; and if a hund]^ or twa 
would help ye on such an occasion, tho bit scrape o* your pen 
would bu as good to me as the siller, and ye might just take yere 
ain time o’ settling it — < it wad be a groat convenience to me.” 
Brown, who felt full delicacy that wished to disguise the 
conferring an obligation under tiio show of asking a favour, 
thanked his grateful friend most heartily, and assured him he 
would have recourse to his purse, witliout scruple, should circum- 
Btances ever render it convenient for him. And thus they parted 
with many expressions of mutual regard. 

* It ivOuld bo affectation to alter tliis reference. But the reader vriU under- 
stand, tliat it yvM inserted to keep up the author’s incognito, as he was not likely 
to be suspected of quoting his own works. This ezpbutttion is also oppllcable to 
one or two similar passages, in this and the other novels, introduce for the 
Biiuie repseii. 
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CHAPTER XXVll. 

If thou hast any love of mercy in thee. 

Turn me upon my face that I n)ay die. 

Joanna llAiiiUS. 

Our traveller hired a post-ch.^ise at the place where he separated 
from Diiimont, with the purpose of proceeding to Kippletringan, 
there to inquire into the state of the family at Woodboome, before 
he should venture to make his presence in the country known to 
Miss Manneriiig. The stage was a long one of eighteen or twenty 
miles, and tlie road lay across tlic country. To i^d to the incon- 
veniences of the journey, the snow began to fall pretty quickly. 
The postilion, however, proceeded on his journey for a good many 
miles, without expressing doubt or hesitation. It was not until 
the night was completely set in, that he intimated his apprehensions 
w'hethcr he was in the right road. The increasing snow rendered 
this intimation rather alarming, for as it drove mil in the lad’s 
face, and lay whitening all around him, it served in two different 
ways to comuse his knowledge of the country, and to dimini^ 
the chance of his recovering the right track. Brown then 
himself got out and looked around, not, it may be well imagined, 
from any better hope than tliat of seeing some house at which he 
might make inquiry. But none appeared-^ he could therefore only 
tell the lad to drive steadily on. The road on which they were, ran 
through plantations of considemble extent and deptli, and the 
traveller therefore conjectured that there must be a gentleman’s 
house at no great distance. At length, after struggling wearily 
on for about a mile, the post-boy stopped, and protested his horses 
would not budge a foot farther ; ** but he saw,” he said, ** a light 
among the trees, which must proceed from a house ; the only 
way was to inquire the road there.” Accordingly, be dismounted, 
heavily encumbered with a long great-coat, and a pair of boots 
which might have rivalled in thickness the seven-fold shield of 
Ajax. As in this guise ho was plodding forth upon his voyaw of 
discovery. Brown’s impatience prevailed, and, jumping out of the 
carriage, he desired tlie lad to stop where he was, by the horses, 
and ho would himself go to tho house — a command which the 
driver most joyfully obeyed. 

Our traveller groped along the ride of the enclosure from which 
the light glimmered, in order to fiud some mode of approaching 
in that direction, and after proceeding for some space, at tongth 
found a stile in tho hedge, and a pathway leading into the pto- 
tation, which in that pl^ was of great extent. This promised 
to lead to the light which was the object of his search, and 
accordingly Brown proceeded in that direction, but soon totally 
lost right of it among the treea THe path, which at first seemed 
Inroad and well marked by the opening of the wood through which 
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it winded, was now less easily distinguishable, although the white- 
ness of tlic snow afforded some rellectcd light to assist his search. 
Directing himself as much as possible through the more open 
parts of the wood, he proceeded almost a mile without either 
recovering a view of the light, or seeing any thing rpsembliiig a 
habitation. Still, however, he thought it best to persevere in 
that direction. It must surely have been a light in the hut of a 
h^rester, for it shone too steadily to be the glimmer of an ignis 
fatuns. The ground at length became broken, and declined 
rapidly, and ^though Brown conceived be still moved along 
what had once at least been a pathway, it was now very unequal, 
and the snow concealing those brcachee and inequalities, the 
traveller had one or two falls in consequence. He began now 
h> think of turning back, especially as the falling snow, which 
his iinpatienco had hitherto prevented his attending to, was 
coming on thicker and fiustor. 

Willing, however, to make a last effort, he still advanced 'i 
little way, when, to liis grc£it delight, he beheld the light opposite 
at no great distance, and apparently upon a level wilh him. He 
quickly found that tliis last apficaraiico was deception, for the 
ground continued so rapidly to inuk, as made it obvious tlicro 
was a deep dell, or ravine of some Hnd, between liim and tlie 
object of his search. Taking every precaution to preserve his 
footing, he continued to descend until he reached tlie bottom of 
a very steep and narrow glen, through wliicli winded a small 
rivulet, whose course was then almost choked with snow, lie 
now found himfsclf embarrassed among the ruins of cottages, 
whose black gables, rendered moro distinguishable by the con- 
trast with tlie Avhitened surface from wdiieli they rose, were still 
standing ; the side-walls had long since given way to time, and, 
piled ill sliapeless heaps, and covered with snow, offered frequent 
and cuibarmssing obstacles to our traveller’s process. Still, 
however, he persevered, crossed the rivulet, not without some 
trouble, and at length, hy exertions which became both painful 
and perilous, ascended its opposite and very rugged bank, until 
he came on a level witli tJie building from wliich the gleam 
proceeded. 

U was difficult, especially by so imperfect light, to discover 
tlie nature of this edifice ; but it seemed a square building of 
small size, tlie upper part of which was tot^ly ruinous. It 
had, perhaps, been the abode, in former times, of some lesser 
proprietor, or a place of strength and concealment, in case of 
need, for one of greater importance. But only the lower vault 
remained, the arch of which fonned tlie roof in the present state 
of the building. Brown first approached the place trom whence 
the ligiit proceeded, wliich was a long narrow slit or loophole, 
such as usually are to he found in old castles. Impelled by 
curiosity to rt'connoitre the interior of this strange place before 
be entei-ed, Brown gazed in at tliis aperture. A scene of greater 
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desolation could not well be imagined. There waa a fire upon 
the floor, the smoke of which, after circling through the apart- 
ment, escaped by a hole broken in the arch above. The walls, 
seen by this smoky light, had the rude and waste appearance of 
a ruin of tliree centuries old at least. A cask or two, with si>ine 
broken boxes and packages, lay about the place in confusion. 
But the inmates chiefly occupied Brown’s attention. Upon a 
lair composed of straw, with a blanket stretched over it, lay a 
figure, BO still, that, except that it was not dressed in the ordinary 
liabiliments of the grave, Brown would have concluded it to be a 
corpse. On ^ steadier view he perceived it was only on the point 
of becoming so, for he heard one or two of those low, deep, and 
hard-drawn sighs, that precede dissolution when the fi’ame is 
tenacious of life. A female figure, dressed in a long cloak, sate 
on a stone by this miserable couch ; her elbows rested upon her 
knees, and her face, averted from the light of an iron lamp beside 
her, was bent upon that of the dying person. .She moistcued his 
mouth from time to time with some liquid, and betweem whiles 
sung, in a low monotonous cadence, one of tliose prayers, or 
rather spells, wliich, in some parts of Scotland, and the north of 
England, are used by the vulgar and ignorant to speed the 
passage of a parting spirit, like the tolling of the hell in catholic 
days. She accompained this dismal sound with a slow rocking 
motion of her body to and fro, as if to keep time with her song. 
The words ran nearly thus : — 

WRsted, weary, wherefore stay, 

Wrestlii))! thus with earth aad clay ? 

From the body pass away ; — 

l urk ! ti^ .'naiB is singing. 

From thee doff thy mortal #eed, 

. Mary Mother be thy speed, 

iiaiuts to help thee at tity need ; — 

Hark ! the kneil is ringing. 

Fear not snow-drift dHving fast, 
f^leet, or hail, or levin blast; 

Soon the shroud shall lap thee fast. 

And the sleep be on thee cast 

That shall ne'er know waking. 

Ha.<ito thee, haste tliee, to be gone, » 

Earth flits Cast, and time draws on, — 

Gasp tliy gasp, and groan thy groan, 

Day is near the breaking. 

The songstress paused, and was answered by one or two deep 
and hollow groans, that seemed to proceed from the verv agony 
of the mortm strife. It will not he,” she muttered to herBclf ; 
** He cannot pass away with that on his mind ^ it tethers him 
here — 

* Heaven cannot abide it. 

Earth rafuses to hide it.’ * 

* Bee ^'ott F.— Giptjf SuptrtlUiont, • 
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I miist open the door and, rising, she faced towards the door 
of the apartment, observing heedfully not to turn back her head, 
and, withdrawing a bolt or two, (for, notw'ithstanding the miser* 
able appearance of the place, tlie door was cautiously uecui*ed,) 
tJic lifted tlie latch, saying, 

“ Open lock —end strifo« 

Come death, and pass life.” 

Brown, who had by this time moved from his post, stood 
before her as she opened the door. She stepped back a pace, 
and he entered, instantly recognizing, but with no comfortable 
sensation, the same gipsy woman whom he had met in Bcwcastle. 
She also knew him at once, and her attitude, figure, and the 
anxiety of her countenance, assumed the appearance of tlie well- 
disposed ogress of a fairy talc, warning a stranger not to enter 
the dangerous castle of her husband. The first words she spoko 
(holding up her hands in a reproving manner) were, " Said 1 not 
to ye, Make meddle not ^ — Beware of the redding straik ! * 
you are come to no house o* fair-strae death.” So saying, slie 
raised the lamp, and tmiied its light on the dying man, whose 
rude and harsh features were now convulsed with the last agony. 
A roll of linen about liis head was stained with blood, which had 
soaked also tlirough tlie blankets and the straw. It was, indeed, 
under no natural disease that tlie wretch was suffering. Brown 
started back from this horrible object, and, turning to the gipsy, 
exclaimed, “ Wretched woman, who has done this 1” 

They that were permitted,” answered Meg Mcmlies, while 
she scanned with a close and keen glance the features of tlie 
expiring man. — He lias had a sair struggle — but it *8 passing 
— I keim’d he would pass when you came iii — That was the 
deatli-ruckle — he ’s dead.” 

Sounds were now heard at a distance, as of voices. " They are 
coming,” said she to Brown ; ^ you are a dead man if ye h^ as 
mony lives as hairs.” Brown eagerly looked round for some 
weapon of defence. There was none near. He then rushed to 
tlie door, with the intention of plunging among tlie trees, and 
making his escape by flight, from what he now esteemed a den of 
murderers, but Merrilies held him with a masculine grasp. 
•‘Here,” slie said, here — be still and you are safe — stir not, 
whatever you see or hear, and nothing shall befall you.” 

Brown, in these desperate circumstances, remembered this 
woman’s intimation formerly, and thought he had no chance of 
safety but in obeying her. She caused him to couch down among 
a parcel of straw on the^opposito side of tlio apartment from tlio 
corpse, covered him carefully, and flung over him two or three 
old sacks which lay about the place. Anxious to observe what 

* The rodditiff straik, naraeljr, a blow received by a jpeace-oiaker who inter- 
ferefl betwixt two combatants, to red or separate them, is proverbially said to be 
the most dangerous blow a man can receive. 
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was to happen, Brown arranged, as softly as lie could, the means 
of peeping from under the coverings by which he was hidden, 
and awaited with a throbbing heart the issue of tliis strango and 
most unpleasant adventure. Tlic old gipsy, in the meantime, 
set about arranging tlie dead body, composing its limbs, and 
straighting the arms by its side. “ Best to do this,” she muttered, 
“ ere he stiffen.” She placed on the dead man’s breast a trencher, 
with salt sprinkled upon it, set one candle at the head, and another 
at the feet of the body, and lighted both. Then she resumed her 
song, and awaited the approach of those whoso voices had been 
heard without. 

Brown was a soldier, and a brave one ; but be was also a man, 
and at this moment his fears mastered his courage so completely, 
that the cold drops bui-st out firom every pore. The idea of 
being dragged out of his miserable concealment by ivretehes, 
whose trade was that of midnight murder, without weapons or 
the slightest means of defence, except entreaties, which would be 
only meir sport, and cries for help, which could nover reach 
otlicr ear than their own, his safety intrusted to the precarious 
compassion of a being associated with these felons, and whose 
trade of rapine and imposture must have hardened her against 
every human feeling — the bitterness of his emotions ^most 
choked him. He endeavoured to read in her withered and dark 
countenance, as the lamp threw its light upon her features, some- 
thing that promised those feelings of compassion, which females, 
oven in their most degraded state*, can seldom altogether smother* 
There was no such touch of humanity about this woman. Tho 
interest, whatever it was, that detormiued her in his favour, arose 
not from tho impulse of compassion, but from some internal, and 
probably capricious, association of feelings, to which ho had no 
clew. It rested, perhaps, on a fancied likeness, such as Lady 

acbeth found to her fatlier in tiie sleeping monarch. Such wen* 
Die reflecDons that passed in rapid succession Dirough Brown’s 
mind, as lie gazed from his hiding-place upon Diis extraordinary 
personage. McanDmc Die gang did not yet approach, and he 
was almost prompted to resume his original intention of attemptiug 
an escape from the hut, and cursed internally his own irresolution, 
which had consented to his being cooped up where ho had neither 
room for resistance nor Right. 

Mog Mcrrilies soeined equally on the watch. She bent her 
ear to every sound that whisDed round the old walls. Their she 
tu^ed again to the dead body, and found somcDiing new to 
arrange or alter in its position. ** He ’s a bonny corpso,” she 
muttered to herself, “ and wool worth Dir streaking.” — And in 
this dismal occupation she appeared to feel a sort of professional 
pleasure, entering slowly into all the minutiee, as if witli the skill 
and feelings of a comioisKur. A long dark coloured sea-cloak, 
which she dragged out of a corner, was disposed for a pall. The 
face slio left bare, after closing the mouth and eyes, and arranged 
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the capes of the cloak so as to hide the bloody bandages, and 
give the body, as she muttered, “ a m«air decent appearance.” 

At once three or four men, equally ruffians in appearance and 
dross, rushed into the hut. Meg, ye limb of Satan, how dare 
you leave the door open 1” was the first salutation of the party. . 

“ And wlia ever heard of a door beifig barred when a man was 
in the dcad-thraw 1 — ho^ d’ye think the spirit was to get awa 
tlirough bolts and bars like thae 

^ Is he dead tlicn said one w'ho wdnt to the side of the conch 
to look at th<* body. 

“Ay, uy — dead enough,” said another — “but here’s whnt 
sliall give him a rousing lykowuke.” So siiying, ho fetched a keg 
of si>irits from a comer, while Meg hastened to display pipes and 
toluicco. From the activity with which she undertook the task, 
Brown conceived good hope of her fidelity towards her guest. It 
W'os obvious that she wished to engage the ruffians in their 
debaucli, to prevt*nt the discovery which might take place, if, by 
accident, any r;f thorn should apX)roach too nearly the place of 
Brown’s conccahnent. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 

Nor bo.ird nor gamnr own wo now, 

Nor roof nor lau bed door, 

Nor kind mate, Ixiiind, by lioly vow, 

To libiiw a good man's store. 

Noon lulls us in a gloon»y den, 

And night is grown our day ; 

Upruusc ye, then, ujy merry men ! 

AikI use it iu ye may. 

Joanna Haims. 

Brown eould now reckon his foes — they were five in number ; 
tw() of .them were very powerful men, who api>cared to be either 
real seamen, or strollers who assumed that character ; the other 
three, an old man and tw'o lads, were sli^^liter made, and, frf>m 
their black hair and dark complexion, seemed to belong to Meg’s 
tiibc. They passed from one to anotiier the cup out of which 
they drank their spirits. “Here’s to his good voyage 1” said 
one of the seamen, drinking ; “ a squally night he ’s got, how- 
ever, to drift tlirough the sky in.” 

Wo omit here various execrations with which these honest 
gentlemen garnished their discourse, retaining only snch of their 
expletives as arc least offensive. 

“ ’A docs not mind wind and weather — ’A has had many a ■ 
north-easter ^iii his day.” 

“ He had his last yesterday,” said another gruffly ; “ and now 
old Meg may pray for his last fair wind, as she ’s often done 
before.” 

“ I *11 pKiy for nane o’ Jiim,” said Meg, “ nor for you neither, 
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you randy dog. The times are sair altered since I was a kinchen- 
mort.* Men were men tlieu, and fought other in the open field, 
and tliore was nae milling in tlie darkmana.i* And the gentLy 
had kind hearts, and would liave given baith lap and pannelij: to 
, ony puir gipsy ; and there was not one from Johnny Faa, the 
upright man, § to little Christie tliat was in tlic psinniers, would 
cloyed a dud || from them. But ye a’ altered from the gude 
auld rules, and no wonder that you scour the cramp-ring, and 
trine to the cheats sao often. Yes, yc are a* altered — you’ll 
eat the goodman’s meat, drink his drink, sleep on the stramnicl** 
in his bam, and break his house and cut liis throat for his pains ! 
There ’a blood on your hands, too, ye do^ — niair than ever came 
there by fair fighting. See how ye ’ll die then — lang it was ei-e 
he died — he strove, and strove sair, and cotild neither die nor 
live ; but you — lialf tlie country will see how ye’ll grace tlie 
woodie.” 

The party set up a hoarse laugh at Meg’s prophecy. 

** What made you come back here, yc auld beldame 1” said one 
of tlie gipsies ; “ could ye not have staid whore you were, and 
epaed fortunes to the Cuiiibertand flats ? — Bing out and tour,ff 
ye auld devil, and see that nobody has scented ; tliat’s a’ you ’re 
good for now.” 

Is that a’ 1 am good for now I” said the indignant matron. 
^ 1 w’as ^od for mair than that in tlie great fight between our 
folk and Patrico Salmon’s ; if 1 had not helped you with these 
very famblos, (holding up her hands,) Jean Baillie would liave 
frummagem’d you4:t yc feckless do-little !” 

There was here another laugh at the expense of the hero who 
had received this amazpn’s assistance. 

“ Here, mother,” said one of the sailors, “ here’s a cup of the 
right for you, and never mind that biilly-huff.” 

Meg drank the spirits, and, withdrawing herself from farther 
conversation, sat down before the spot where Brown lay hid, in 
such a posture that it would have been difficult for any one to 
have approached it without her rising. The men, however, 
shewed no dispositioif to disturb her. 

They closed around the fire, and held deep consultation together, 
but too low tone in which Biey spoke, and the cant language 
which they used, prevented Brown from understanding much of 
tl^ir conversation. He gathered in general, that tlicy expressed 
great indignation against some individual. ** He shall have his 
gmel,” said one, and ilion whispered something very low into the 
eat of his comrade. 

^ I ’ll have nothing' to do with that,” said the other. 

“ Are you turned hen-hearted, Jack 1” 

* A girl. f Murder by night. t biQuor nnd food. 

6 The leader (and greatCHt rogue} of the gang. || Htolen a mg. 

^ Get impriwNied and hanged. ** Straw. f f Go out and watch. 

tt Throttled you. 



GUY MANNERING. 


155 

“ No, by G — d, no more than yourself, — but I won’t — it was 
something like that stopped all the trade fifteen or twenty years 
ago, — you have heard of the Loup I” 

1 have heard Aim (indicating the corpse by ^ jerk of his head) 
tell about tliat job. G — d, how he used to laugh when he shewed 
us how he fetched him off the perch 

“ Well, but it did up the trade for one while,” said Jack. 

“ How should that be ?”* asked the surly villain. 

“ Why,” replied Jack, “ the people got rusty about it, and 
would not deal, and they had bought so many brooms* tliat” 

“ Well, for all that,” said the other, “ I think we sliould be 
down upon the fellow one of these dorlunans, and let him get it 
weU.” 

“But old Meg’s asleep now,” said another j “she grows a 
driveller, and is afraid of her sliadow. She ’ll sing out,t some of 
these odd-come-shortlies, if you don’t look sharp.” 

“ Never fear,” said the old gipsy man ; “ Meg’s true-bred ; 
she ’s the last in the gang that will start — but she has some queer 
ways, and often cuts queer words.” 

Witii more of tliis gibberish, they continued the conversation, ren- 
dering it thus, oven to each otlier, a dark obscure dialect, eked out 
by significant nods and signs, but never expressing distinctly, or in 
plain langua^, the subject on which it turned. At length one of 
them, obser^ng Meg was still fast asleep, or appeared to he so, 
desired one of the lads “ to haiul in tlie black reter, that they 
might flick it open.” The boy stopped to rtlie door, and brought 
in a portmanteau, which Brown instantly recognized for his own. 
His thoughts immediately turned to tlie unfortunate lad he had 
left with the carriage. Had the ruffians murdered him 1 was the 
horrible doubt that crossed his mind. ^The agony of his attention 
grew yet keener, and while the villains pulled out and admired 
the different articles of his clothes and linen, he eagerly listened 
for somo Indication that might inffmate tho fate of the postilion. 
But tlie ruffians were too much delighted with their prize, and 
too much busied in examining its contents, to enter into any 
detail concerning the manner in which they had acquired it. 
Tho portmanteau contained various articles of apparel, a pair of 
pistols, a leathern case with a few papers, and some money, &c, 
Ac, At any other time it would liave provoked Brown exces- 
sively to see tlie unceremonious manner in which the thieves 
shared his property, and made themselves merry at the expense 
of tho owner. But the moment was too perilous to admit any 
thoughts but what had immediate reference to self-preservation. 

Alter a sufficient scrutiny into the portmanteau, and an equi- 
table divisioif of its contents, the ruffians applied themselves more 
closely to the serious occupation of drinking, in which they spent 

* Got 10 many wRirants out. 

t To cing out, or whistle in the cage, ie when s rogue, being apprehended, 
peiicbei against his comrades. 
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the fpreater part of the night. Brown was for some time in great 
hopes that they would drink so deep as to render themselves 
insensible, when his escape would have been an easy matter. But 
their dangerous trade required precautions inconnistent with such 
unlimited indulgence, and they stopped short on this side of 
absoluto intoxication. Three of them at length composed them- 
selves to rest, while tlic fourth watched. Ho was relieved in tills 
duty by one of the others, after a vigil of two hours. When the 
second watch had ('lapsed, tlic sentinel awakened tho w'ho](% who, 
to Brown's inexpressible relief, began to make some preparations 
as if for departure, bundling up the various articles which each 
had appropriated. Still, howevor, there remained something to 
be done. Two of them, after some rumiiiaging, which not a little 
alarmed Brown, produced a mattock and shovel, another took a 
pick-axe from behind the straw^ on which the dead body was 
extended. With these implements two of them left the hut, and 
the remaining three, two of whom were -the seamen, very strong 
men, still remained in garrison. 

After the space of about half an hour, one of those who had 
departed again returned, and whispered the others. They 
wrapped up the dead body in the sea-cloak which had served as a 
pall, and went out, bearing it along with tliein. The aged sibyl 
then arose from her real or feigned slumbers. She hrst w'cnt to 
the door, as if for the purpose of watching the departure of her 
late inmates, then returned, and commanded Brown, in a low and 
stilled vfjicc, to follow her instantly. He obeyed ; but, on leaving 
the hut, he would willingly have ropussesM'd hini'-elf of his 
money, or papers at least, but this she prohibited in the most 
peremptory manner. It immediately occurred to him that the 
suspicion of having removed any thing, of which he might rej)ossesH 
himself, would fall upon tins woman, by whom, in all probability, 
his life had been saved. He therefore immediately desisted from 
his attempt, contenting himself with seizing a cutlass, wiiieh r>ne 
of the ruffians had llung aside among the straw. On liis feet, and 
possessed of tliis wea])<m, he already found himself half delivered 
from the dangers which beset him. Still, however, ho felt stiffened 
and cramped, both with the cold, and by the constrained and 
unaltered position which he had occupied all night. But as lie 
followed the gipsy from the door of tlie hut, tho fresh air of the 
morning, and the action of walking, restored circulation and 
activity to his benumbed limbs. 

The pale light of a winter's morning was rendered more dear 
by the snow, which was lying all around, crisped by the influence 
of a severe frost. Brown cast a hasty glance at tho landscape 
around him, that he might be able again to know ttte spot. The 
little tower, of which only a single vault remained, forming the 
di'mial apaiiment in which ho had spent this remarkable night, 
was penmod on the very p()int of a projecting rock overbonf^g 
the rivulet It was aocesrible only on one ,s)de| and that from 
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the ravine, or glen below. On the other three sides the hank waa 
precipitous, so that Brown had on the preceding evening escaped 
more dangers tlian one ; fur, if he had attempted to go round the 
building, which was once his purpose, he must have been dashed 
to pieces. The dell was so narrow that the trees met in some 
places from the opposite sides, lliey wci'c now loaded with snow 
instead of leaves, and thus formed a sort of fr(»zen canopy over 
the rivulet beneath, which was marked by its darker colour, as it 
soaked its way obscurely through wreaths of snow. In (»ne place, 
where the glen was a little wider, leaving a small piece of Hat 
ground between the rivulet and the bank, were situated the 
ruins of the hamlet in which Brown had been involved on ilte 
IJreccding evening. The ruined gables, tlie insides of which were 
japanned with turf-smoke, looked yet blacker, contrasted with the 
patches of snow which had been driven against tliein by the wind, 
and with Hie drifts which lay around them. 

Upon this wintry and dismal scene. Brown could only at present 
cast a very hasty glance ; for his guide, after pausing an instant, 
as it to permit him to indulge his curiosity, strode hastily before 
him down the path which led into the glen. He observed, with 
some feelings of suspicion, that she chose a track already marked 
by several feet, wliich he could only suppose were those of the 
depredators who had spent the night in the vault. A moment’s 
recollection, however, put his suspicions to rest. It was nut to be 
thought tluit the woman, who might have delivered him up to her 
gang when in a state totally defenceless, would have suspended 
her supposed treachery until ho was armed, :md in the open air, 
and had so many better chances of defence or escape, lie there- 
fore followed his guide in confidence and silence. They croEsed 
the small brook at the same place where it previously had been 
passed by those who liad gone before. The foot-marks then 
proceeded tlirough the ruined village, and from thence down the 
glen, which again narrowed to a ravine, after the small opening 
in which they were situated. But the gipsy no longer followed 
the same track : she turned aside, and led tlie way by a very 
rugged stnd uneven path up the bank which overhung the village. 
Although Hie snow in many places hid the pathway, and rendered 
the fooHng uncertain and unsafe, Meg proceeded wiHi a firm and 
determined step, which indicated an intimate knowledge of the 
ground she traversed. At length they gained the top of Hie bank, 
Hiou^h by a passage so steep and intricate, that Brown, though 
convinoed it was Hie same by which ho had descended on the 
night before, was not a little surprised how be had accomplished 
the task without breaking his neck. Above, the country opened 
wide and unenclosed for about a mile or two on the one hand, 
and on the other were thick plantaHons of considerable extent. 

Meg, however, sHll led the way along the bank of the ravine 
out of whidi they had ascended, until she heard beneath the 
murmur of voices. ,|,She then pointed to a deep plantation of 
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trees at some distance. — ** The road to Kipplctringan/’ she said, 
" is on the other side of these enclosures — Make the speed ye 
can ; there ’s mair rests on your life than on other folk’s. — But 
you have lost all — stay.” She fumbled in an immense pocket, 
from which she produced a greasy purse — “ Many ’s the aiemous 
your house has gi’en Meg and hers — and she has lived to pay 
it back in a small degree — and sho jdaced the purse in Iris 
hand. 

The woman is insane, tliought Brown ; but it was no time to 
debate the point, for tlie sounds he heard in the ravine below 
probably proceeded from the banditti. How shall 1 repay this 
money,” be said, " or how acknowledge the kindness you have 
tone me 1* 


“ 1 hae twa boons to crave,” answered the sibyl, speaking 
low and hastily ; " one, that you will never speak of what y(»u 
have seen this night ; the other, that you will not leave this 
country till you see me again, and that you leave word at tlie 
Gordoti-arms where you are to be heard of ; and when 1 next 
call for you, be it in church or market, at wedding or at burial, 
Sunday or Saturday, meal-time or fasting, tliat ye leave every 
thing else and come witli me.” 

“ Why, that will do you little good, mother.” 

But ’twill do yoursell muckle, and that ’s what T ’m thinking 
o’. — 1 am not mad, although I have had enough to make me sae 
' — I am not mad, nor doating, nor drunken —1 know what I am 
asking, and I know it has been tho will of God to preserve you in 
strange dangers, and tliat I shall he the instrument to set you in 
your father’s scat again. — Sae give me your promise, and mind 
that you owe your life to me this blessed night.” 

There ’s wildness in her manner, certainly, thought Brown, — 
and yet it is more like tlie wildness of energy than of madness. 

" Well, mother, since you do ask so useless and trifling a 
fiavour, you have my promise. It will at least mvo me an 
opportunity to repay your money with additions. You are an 

uncommon kind of creditor, no doubt, but” 

** Away, away, then !” she said, waving her hand. Think 


not about the goud — it’s a’ your ain ; but remember your 
promise, and do not dare to follow me or look after me.” Su 
saying, she plunged again into tho dell, and descended it witli 
mat agility, the icicles and anow-wrealbs showering down after 
her as die disappeared. 

Notwithstanmng her prohibition. Brown endeavoured to gain 
some point of the bank, from which he might, unseen, gaze down 
into the glen ; and with some difficulty, (fur it must be conceived 
that the utmost caution was necessary,) he succeeded. The spot 
which he attained for this purpose was tlie point of a projecting 
rock, wluch rose precipitously from among the trees. By kneel- 
ing down among the snow, and stretching his head cautiously for- 
ward, he could observe what was going on^^ the bottom of the 
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clcll. He «>aw, as he expected, liis companions of tlie last night, 
HOW joined by two or three others. They liad cleared away the 
snow from the foot of the rock, and dug a deep pit, which was 
designed to serve the puri)oac of a grave. Around iMs tliey now 
stood, and lowered into it something ^vrapped in a naval cloak, 
which brown instantly concluded to lie the dead body of the inuu 
he had seen expire. They then stood silent for half a minute, wi 
if under some touch of feeling for the loss of their companion. 
But if they experienced such, tiiey did not long ivinoin under its 
influence, for all liands went presently to work to fill up the 
grave; and Brown, perceiving that the task would bo soon ended, 
thought it best to take the gipsy-woman’s hint, and walk as faM 
as possible until he should gain the shelter of the plantation. ^ 

Having arrived under cover of tlie trees, his first thought wiw^ 
of the gipsy's purse. lie had accepted it without hesitation, 
though with something like a feeling of degradation, arisixig from 
the character of the person by whom lie was thus accommodated. 
But it relieved him from a serious though temporary embarrass- 
ment. His money, excepting a very few shillings, was in his port- 
manteau, and tliat was in |M)Sse&sion of Meg’s friends. Some 
tinie was necessary to write to his agent, or even to apply to his 
good host at Cliarlies-hopc, who would gladly havd supplied him. 
In the meantime, he resolved to avail himself of Meg’s subsidy, 
confident he should have a speedy opjiortuuity of replmugit with 
a handsome gratuity. It can ^ but a trifling sum,” he said to 
himself, “ and 1 daix) R.ay the good lady may have a sliare of my 
bank-notes to make amends.” 

With these rt*flections he opened the Icathem-purse, expecting 
to find at most three or four guineas. But how muc li was he 
sur[>riBed to discover tliat it contained, besides a considerable 
quantity of gold pieces, of diflerent coinages and various euun- 
tiies, the joint amount of whicli could not bo short of a Immh'cd 
pounds, several valuable rings and ornaments set witli jewels, 
and, as appeared from the slight inspection he had time to give 
tiicm, of very considorable value. 

Brown was equally astonislied and embarrassed by the circiim- 
btaiiccs in which ho found himself posscssc'd, as lie now appe«ire4 
to be, of property to a miieli greater amount than his own, but 
which had been obtained, in all probability, by the same nefarious 
means through which he had himself been plundered. Ills first 
thfmght was to inquire after the nearest justice of peace, and to 
place in his hands the treasure of which ho had tlius unexpectedly 
become the depositary, telling, at the same timo,]iis own remarkable 
story. But a moment’s consideration brought several objections 
to tliis mode of procedure. In the first place, by observmg liiia 
course, ho should break his promise of silence, and might pjxAiably 
by that moans involve the’ safety, pcrliaps tlio life, of this woman, 
who liad risked her own to preserve his, and who had voluntarily 
endmved him witti treasure, — agonei’osity which might thus 
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jest affecting this same Mr Sampson, (such is the liorrid man’s 
horrid name,) looks so piteous, that it deprives mo of all spirit to 
proceed, and my father knits his brow, flashes fire from his eye, 
bites his lip, and says sonicdiing that is extremely rude, and 
uncomfortaUo to my feelings. 

" It was not of fliis creature, however, that I meant to speak 
to you — only tliat, being a good scholar in the modem, as well 
as tlic ancient languages, he has contrived to make Lucy Bertram 
mistress of the former, and she has only, I believe, to thank her 
own good sense or obstinacy, that tlie Greek, Latin, (and Hebrew, 
for aught I know,) were not added to her acquisitions. And thus 
she really has a great fund of information, and 1 assure you 1 am 
daily surprised at the power which she seems to possess of 
amusing herself by recalling and arranging Bie subjects of her 
former reading. We read togetlier every morning, and I begin 
to like Italian much better than when wo wem teased by that 
conceited animal Cicipici ; this is tlie way to spell his name, and 
not Cliichipichi — you see T grow a connoisseur. 

But perhaps 1 like Miss Bertram more for the accomplish- 
ments she wants, than for the knowledge she possesses. She 
knows nothing of music whatever, and no more of dancing than 
is here common to the meanest peasants, who, by the way, dance 
with great zeal and spirit. So that 1 am instructor in my turn, 
and she takes with great gratitude lessons from ino upon the 
harpsichord, and 1 have even taught her some of La Pique’s steps, 
and you know he thought me a promising scholai*. 

In the evening papa often reads, and 1 assure you he is the 
best reader of poetry you ever heard — not like that actor who 
made a kind of jumble between reading and acting, staring, and 
bending his brow, and twisting his face, and gesticulating as if ho 
were on the stage, and dressed out in all his costume. My father’s 
manner is quite different — it is the reading of a gentleman, who 
produces effect by feeling, taste, and inflection of voice, not by 
action or mummery. Lucy Bertram rides remarkably well, and 
1 can now accompany her on horseback, having become imboldened 
by example. We walk also a good deal in spite of the cold — So, 
upon the whole, I have not quite so much time for writing as 1 
used to have. 

« Besides, my love, 1 must really use the apology of all stupid 
correspondents, that I have nothing to say. My hopes, my fears, 
my anxieties about Brown are of a less interesting cast, since 1 
know that he is at liberty, and in health. Besides, I must own, 
I think that by this time tho gentleman might have given me 
some intimation what he was doing. Our intercourse may be an 
imprudent one, but it is not very complimentary to me, ttuit Mr 
Vaabeest Brown idiould be the first to discover that such is the 
ease, and to break off in consequence. I can promise him that 
we might not differ much in opinion should that happen to be his, 
for I mtvQ BometimeB thought I have behaved extremely foolishly 
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in that matter. Yet 1 have so good an opinion of poor Brown, 
that 1 cannot but think tliere is something extraordinary in his 
silence. 

"To return to Lucy Bertram — No, my dearest Matilda, she 
can never, never rival you in my regard, so that all your affec- 
tionate jealousy on that account is without foundation. She is, to 
be sure, a very pretty, a very sensible, a very affectionate girl, 
and I think there are few persons to whose consolatory friend- 
ship I could have recourse more freely in what are called tlie 
real evils of life. But then these so seldom cpme in one’s way, 
and one wants a friend who will sympathize with distresses of 
sentiment, as well as with actual misfortune. Heaven knows, and 
you know, my dearest Matilda, that these diseases of the heart 
require the balm of sympathy and affection as much as the evils 
of a more obvious and determinate character. Now Lucy Ber- 
tram has nothing of this kindly sympathy — nothing at all, my 
dearest Matilda. Were 1 sick of a fever, she would sit up night 
after night to nurse me with the most unrepining patience ; but 
with the fever of the heart, wiiich my Matilda has soothed so 
often, she has t\i} more sympathy than her old tutor. And yet 
what provokes mo is, that the demure monkey actually has a 
lover of her own, and that their mutual affection (for mutual 1 
take it to be) has a great deal of complicated and romantic inte- 
rest. She was once, you must know, a great heiress, but was 
ruined by the prodigality of her father, and the villany of a hor- 
rid man in whom he confided. And one of the handsomest young 
gentlopicn in the country is attached to her ; hut as he is heir to 
a great estate, she discourages his addresses on account of the 
disproportion of their fortune. 

" But with all this moderation, and self-denial, and modesty, 
and so fortli, Lucy is a sly girl — I am sure she loves young 
Hazlewood, and I am sure he has some guess of that, and would 
probably bring her to acknowledge it too, if my father or she 
would allow him an opportunity. But you must know the Colonel 
is always himself in the way to pay Miss Bertram those attentions 
which afford the best indirect opportunities for a young gentle- 
man in Hazlcwood’s situation. 1 would have my good papa take 
care that he does not himself pay the usual penalty of meddling 
folks. 1 assure you, if 1 were Hazlewood, I should look on his 
compliments, his bowings, his cloakings, his shawlings, and his 
handings, with some little suspicion ; and truly 1 Biink Hazle- 
wood does so too at some odd times. Then imagine what a silly 
figure your poor Julia makes on such occasions ! Here is my 
&ther making tlie agreeable to my friend ; there is young Hazle- 
wood watching every word of her lips, and every motion of her 
eye ; and I have not the poor satisfaction of interestmg a human 
being — not even the exotic monster of a parson, for even he sits 
witli his mouth open, and his huge round goggling eyes fixed like 
those of a statue, admiring Mess Baartram ! 
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" All this makes me somotimcs a little nervous, and sometimes 
a little miscliicvous. 1 was so provoked at my father and the 
lovers tlie other day for turning me completely out of their 
thoughts and society, that 1 began an attack upon llazlewood, 
from which it was impossible for him, in common civility, to 
escape. He insensibly become warm in his defence — I assure 
you, Matilda, he is a very clever, as well as a very handsome 
young man, and I don’t think 1 ever remember having seen him 
to the same advantage — when, behold, in the midst of our lively 
conversation, a very soft sigh from Miss Lucy reached my not 
ungratified ears. 1 was greatly too generous to prosecute my 
victory any farther, even if I had not betm afraid of papa. Luckily 
for me, ho had at that moment got into a long description of the 
peculiar notions and maiiuei‘s of a certain tribe of Indians, who 
live far up the country, and was illustrating them by making 
drawings on Miss Bertram’s work-patterns, three of which he 
utterly damaged, by introducing among the intricacies of tlio pat- 
tern his specimens of Oriental costume. But I believe she though c 
as little of her own gown at the moment as of the India turbans 
and cummerbands. However, it was quite as well for me that he 
did not see all the merit of my little nyinueuvre, for he is as sharp- 
sighted as a hawk, and a swum enemy to the slightest sliade of 
coquetry. 

Well, Matilda, Hazlewood heard this same half-audible sigh, 
and instantly repented his temporary attentions to such an 
unworthy object as your Julia, and, with a very comical expres- 
sion of consciousness, drew near to Lucy’s work-table. He made 
some trifling observation, and her reply was one in which nothing 
but an ear as acute as that of a lover, or a curious observer like 
myself, could have distinguished any thing more cold and di'y 
than usual. But it conveyed reproof to the self-accusing hero, 
and he stood abashed accordingly. You will admit that 1 was 
called upon in generosity to act as mediator. So 1 mingled in the 
conversation, in the quiet tone of an unohserving and uninterested 
third party, led them into their former habits of easy chat, and, 
after having served awhile as the channel of communication 
through which they chose to address each oilier, set them down 
to a pensive game at chess, and very dutifully went to tease papa, 
who was still busied writh his drawings. The chess-players, you 
must observe, were placed near the chimney, beside a little work- 
table, which held the board and men, the Colonel at some distance, 
with lights upon a library table, — for it is a large old-faidiioned 
roouij with several recesses, and hung with grim tapestry, repre- 
senting what it might have puzzled uie artist himself to explain. 

* Is chess a very interesting game, papa V 

* 1 am told so,’ without honouring me with much of his notice. 

‘ 1 diould think so, from the attention Mr Hazlewood and Lucy 

are bestowing on it’ 

He raiaed hia head hastily, and held his pencil suspended for 
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an instant. Apparently he saw nothing that excited his suspi- 
cions, for he was resuming the folds of a Maliratta’s turban in 
tranquillity, when 1 interrupted him with — ‘ How old is Miss 
Bertram, sir V 

‘ How should I know, Mias 1 about your ovm age, I suppose.’ 

‘ Older, I should think, air. You are always telling me how 
much more decorously alie goes tlu’ough all the honours of the 
tea-table — Lord, papa, what if you should give her a right to pre- 
side once laid for ever !* 

* Julia, my dear,’ returned papa, ‘ you are either a fool outright, 
or you are more disposed to make mischief than 1 have yet 
believed you.’ 

‘ Oh, iiiy dear sir ! put your best construction upon it — I 
would not be thought a fool for all the world.’ 

‘ Then why do you talk like one ?’ said my father. 

* Lord, sir, 1 am sure there is nothing so foolish in what I said 

just now — every body knows you arc a very handsome man,’ (a 
smile was just visible) ‘tliat is, for your time of life,’ (the dawn 
wsM ovore::''t,) ‘ which is far from being advanced, and I am sure 
1 don’t know why you should not pleasti yourself, if you have a 
mind. 1 am sensible 1 am but a thoughtless girl, and if a graver 
companion could render you more happy’ 

“ There was a mixture of displeasure and grave affection in the 
manner in which my father took my hand, that was a severe 
reproof to me for trifling with his feelings. ‘Julia,’ he said, * I 
bear with much of your petulance, because I think 1 have in 
some degree deserved it, by neglecting to superintend your educa- 
tion sufficiently closely. Yet 1 would not have you give it the 
rciii upon a subject so delicate. If you do not respect uie feelings 
of your surviving parent tow’ards the memory of her whom you 
liave lost, attend at least to the sacred claims of misfortune ; and 
observe, tliat the slightost hint of such a jest reaching Miss Ber- 
tram’s ears, would at once induce her to renounce her present 
asylum, and go forth, without a protector, into a world she has 
already felt so unfriendly.’ 

“ What could I say to this, Matilda ? — I only cried heartily, 
bogged pardon, and promised to be a good girl in futui’e. And so 
he,ro am I neutralized again, for 1 cannot, in honour, or common 
good-nature, teaso poor Lucy by interfering with Hazlew'ood, 
^though sho has so little confidence in me ; and neither can 1, 
after this grave appeal, venture again upon such delicate ground 
with papa. So I bum little rolls of paper, and sketch Turks’ 
hcadsnipon visiting cards with the blackened end — I assure you 
1 Bucce^cd in making a superb Hyder-Ally last night — and I 
jingle on my unfortunate harpsichord, and ^gin at me end of a 
grave book and read it backward. — After all, 1 begin to be very 
much vexed about Brown’s silence. Had he been obliged to 
leave the country, 1 am sure he would at least have written to 
me — Is it possible that my father can have intercepted liis 
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letters ? But no — that is contrary to all his principles — I don ’t 
think he would open a letter addressed to me to-night, to pi’event 
ray jumping out of window to-morrow — What an expression I 
have suffered to escape my pen ! I should be ashamed of it, cveri 
to you, Matilda, and used in jest. But 1 need not take much 
merit for acting as 1 ought to do — This same Mr Yaiibccst 
Brown is by no means so very ardent a lover as to hurry the 
object of his attachment into such inconsiderate stops. He gives 
one full time to reflect, tliat must be admitted. However, 1 will 
not blame him unheard, nor permit myself to doubt the manly 
firmness of a character which 1 have so often extolled to you. 
Were he capable of doubt, of fear, of the tdiadow of cliange, I 
should have little to regret. 

"And why, you will say, when I expect such steady and 
unalterable constancy from a lover, why should 1 be anxious 
about what Hazlewood does, or to whom he offers his attentions ! 

— I ask myself the question a hundred times a-day, and it only 
receives the very silly answer, that one does not like to bo 
neglected, though one would not encourage a serious infidelity. 

" 1 write all uese trifles, because you say that they amuse you, 
and yet 1 wonder how they sliould. I remember, in our stolen 
voya^s to the world of fiction, you always admired the grand 
and the romantic tales of knights, dwarfs, giants, and distressed 
damsels, soothsayers, visions, beckoning ghosts, and bloody hands, 

— whereas 1 was partial ^to tlie involved intrigues of ])rivate life, 
or at farthest, to so much only of the supernatural as is conferred 
by the agency of an Eastern genie or a beneficent fairy. You 
w'ould have loved to shape your course of life over tlie broad 
ocean, with its dead calms and howling tempests, its tornadoes, 
and its billows mountain-high, — whereas 1 should like to trim my 
little pinnace to a brisk breete in some inland lake or tranquil 
bay, where there was just difficulty of navigation sufficient to give 
interest and to require skiU, without any sensible degree of 
danger. So that, upon the whole, Matilda, 1 tliink you should 
liave had my father, with his pride of arms and of ancestry, his 
cluvalrous point of honour, his high tsdents, and his abstruse and 
mystic studies — You should have bad Lucy Bertram too for 
your friend, whose fathers, witli name which alike defy memory 
and orthography, ruled over this romantic country, and whose 
birth took place, as 1 liave been indistinctly infoimcd, under 
cix^umstances of deep and peculiar interest — You should have 
luK our Scottish residence, surrounded by mountains, and 
oim lonely walks to haunted ruins — And 1 should have had, in 
exchange, the lawns and shrubs, and green-houses, and conserva- 
tories, of pine-park, witli your good, quiet, indulgent aunt, her 
chapel in the morning, her nap after dinner, her hand at whist in 
the evening, not forffetting her fat coach-horses and fatter coach- 
man. Take notice, however, that Brown is not included in this 
proposed barter of mine — his good-humour, lively conversation, 
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and open gallantry, suit my plan of life, as well as his atliletic 
form, handsome features, and high spirit, would accord with a 
character of chivalry. 1^ as we cannot change altogetlier out 
and out, I think we must e’en abide as we are.*’ 


CHAPTER XXX. 

I rcnounco your deflance; if you parley *o rouRhly I'll bnrricado my gates 
against vou— Do you r^e yon bay window? S^torm, — I care not, serving 
the good Duke of Norfolk. 

Aferiy Deinl of E'/munton. 

Julia Matinering to MatUda Marchmont, 

“ I RISE from a sick-bed, my clearest Matilda, to communicate 
the strange and frightful scenes which have just passed. Alas ! 
how little wo ought to jest with futurity ! I closed my letter to 
you in high spirits, witli some flippant remarks on your taste for 
the romantic and extraordinary in fictitious narrative. How little 
I expected to have had Mich events to record in the course of a 
few daysl And to witness scenes of terror, or to contemplate 
them in description, is os different, my dearest Matilda, as to 
bend over the brink of a precipice holding by the frail tenure of 
a half-rooted shrub, or to admire the same precipice as repre- 
sented in the landscape of Salvator. But 1 will not anticipate my 
narrative. 

** The first part of my story is frightful enough, though it had 
nothing to interest my feelings. You must know that this country 
is particularly favourable to the conimercie of a set of desperate 
men from the Tsle of Man, which is nearly opposite. These 
smugglers arc numerous, resolute, and formidable, and have at 
different times become the dread of the neighbourhood when any 
one has interfered with tlieir contraband trade. The loc^ 
ma^strates, from timidity or worse motives, have become shy of 
acting against them, and impunity has rendered them equally 
daring and deBperat€^ With all this, my father, a stranger in the 
land, and invested with no official authority, had, one would think, 
nothing to do. But it must be owned, that, as he himself expresses 
it, he was bom when Mars was lord of his ascendant, and that 
strife and bloodshed find him out in circumstances and sitoationB 
the most retired and pacific. ^ 

** About eleven o’clock on last Tuesday morning, wlil& 
wood and niy father were proposing to walk to a little lake a^nt 
three miles’ distance, for the purpose of sliooting wild ducks, and 
while Lacy and 1 were busied with arranging our plan of work 
and study for the day, we were alarmed by the sound of 
horses’ feet, advancing very fast up the avenue. The ground was 
hardened by a severe frost, which made the clatter of the hoofs 



168 


GUY MANNERING. 


sound yet louder and sharper. In a moment^ two or three men, 
armed, mounted, and each leading a spare horse loaded with 
packages, appeared on the lawn, and, without keeping upon the 
road, which makes a small sweep, pushed right across for tlie door 
of the house. Their appearance was in the utmost degree hurried 
and disordered, and they frequently looked back like me.-' who 
apprehended a close and deadly pursuit. My father and Hazie- 
wood hurried to the front door to demand who tliey were, and 
what was their business. They were revenue officers, they stated, 
who had seized these horses, loaded with contraband articles, at 
a place about three miles off. But the smugglers had been rein- 
forced, and were now pursuing tliem with the avowed purpose of 
recovering the goods, and putting to death the officers who had 
presumed to do their duty. The men said, that their horses being 
loaded, and the pursuers gaining ground upon them, they had Rod 
to Woodbournc, conceiving, that as my father had served the 
king, he would not refuse to protect the servants of government, 
when threatened to be murdered in the discharge of their duty. 

My father, to whom, in his enthusiastic feelings of military 
loyalty, even a dog would be of importance, if he came in tho 
king’s name, gave prompt orders for securing the goisls in the 
hall, arming tho servants, and defending tho house in case it 
should be necessary. Hazlewood seconded him with great spirit, 
and even the strange animal they call Sampson stalked out of his 
den, and seized upon a fowling-piece, which my father liad laid 
aside, to take what they call a rifle-gun, with which they shoot 
tigers, &c. in the East. The piece went off in the awkward hands 
of the poor parson, and very nearly shot one 6f the excisemen. 
At this unexpected and involuntary explosion of his w^capon, tho 
Dominie (such is his nickname) exclaimed, ‘ Prodigious !’ which 
is his usual ejaculation when astonished. But no power could 
force tho man to part with his discharged piece, so they w'ere 
content to let him retain it, with the precaution of trusting him with 
no ammunition. This (excepting the alarm occasioned by the report) 
escaped my notice at the time, you may easily believe ; but in 
talking over the scene afterwards, Hazlewood m^c us very merry 
with the Dominie’s ignorant but zealous valour. 

“ When my father had got every thing into proper order for 
defence, and his people stationed at the windows with their fire- 
arms, he wanted to order us out of danger — into the cellar, I 
believe — ^ but wo could not be prevailed upon to stir. Though 
terrified to death, 1 have so much of his own spirit, that I would 
lool^, upon the peril which threatens us rather than hear \t rage 
aroimd me without knowing its nature or its progress. Lucy, 
looking as pale as a marble statue, and keeping her eyes fixed on 
Hazlewood, seemed not oven to hear the prayers with which ho 
conjurod her to leave tlie front of the house. But, in truth, 
unless tho hall-door should he forced, we w'ere in little danger ; 
the windows being almost blocked up with cushions and pillows, 
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and, wbat the Dominio most lamented, with folio volumes brought 
hastily from the library, leaving only spaces through which the 
defenders might fire upon the assailants. 

My father had now made his dispositions, and W'c sat in 
breadiless expectation in the darkened apartment, the men 
remaining all silent upon their posts, in anxious contemplation 
probably of the approaching danger. My father, who was quite 
at home in such a scene, walked from one to another, and 
reiterated his orders, that uo one should presume to fire until he 
gave the word. Hazlowood, who seemed to catch courage from 
his eye, acted as his aid-de-camp, and displayed tlie utmost alert- 
ness in bearing his directions fiYnii one place to another, and 
seeing them properly carried into execution. Our force, witli 
the strangers included, might amount hj about twelve men, 

“ At length the silent e of this awful period of expectation vtas 
broken by a sound, which, at a distance, was like the rushing of 
a stream of water, but, as it approacheil, we distinguished the 
thick-beating clang of a number of horses advancing very fa.st. 
T had arrnn<wvl a loop-hole for myself, from whicli I could see 
the approach of tlie enemy. The noiso increased and came 
neai’cr, and at length thirty horsemen and more rushed at onco 
upon the lawn. You never saw such horrid wretches 1 Notwith- 
standing tlie severity of tho season, they were most of them 
stripped to their shirts and trowsers, with silk handkerchiefs 
knotted about their heads, and all well armed with carbines, 
pistols, and cutlasses. 1, who am a soldier’s daughter, and 
accustomed to see war from my infancy, was never so terrified 
ill my life as by the savage appearance of these ruffians, their 
horses reeking with the speed at which they had ridden, and 
their furious exclamations of rage and disappointment, when 
tliey saw theniselvcs baulked of tlicir prey. They paused, how- 
ever, when they saw the preparations made to receive them, and 
appe^ired to hold a moment’s consultation among themselves. At 
leiigUi, one of the party, his face blackened witli gunpowder by 
way of disguise, came forward with a white handkerchief on the 
end of Ids carbine, and asked to speak witJi Colonel Mannoring. 
My fatlicr, to my infinite terror, threw open a window near 
which he was posted, and demanded what he wanted. ‘We 
want our goods, which we have been robbed of by these sharks,’ 
said the fellow ; ‘ and our lieutenant bids me say, that if they are 
delivered, we ’ll go off for this bout without clearing scores with 
the rascals who £ok tliem ; but if not, wo ’ll bum the house, and 
have the heart’s blood of every one iu it ; * — a threat which he 
repeated more than once, graced by a fresh variety of impre- 
cations, and tlio most horrid denunciations tliat cruelty could 
suggest. 

‘ And which is your lieutenant !’ said my fatlier in reply. 

‘ That gentleman on tlic grey horse,’ said the miscreant, < with 
tlie red handkercliief bound about his brow.’ 
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< Then be pleased to tell that gentleman, that if he, and the 
scoundrels who are with him, do not ride off the lawn this instant, 

I will fire upon them without ceremony,* So saying, my father 
shut the window, and broke short the conference. 

The fellow no sooner regained his troop, than, with a loud 
liurra, or rather a savage yell, they fired a volley against our 
garrison. The glaas of the windows was shattered in every 
direction, but the precautions already noticed saved the party 
witliin from suffering. Three such volleys were fired without a 
shot being returned from within. My fatlier then observed them 
getting hatchets and crows, probably to assail the hall door, and 
called aloud, * Let none fire but Hazlewood and me — Hazlewood, 
mark the ambassador.’ He himself aimed at the man on the 
grey horse, who fell on receiving his shot. Hazlewood was 
equally successful. He shot the spokesman, who had dismounted, 
and was advancing with an axe in his hand. Their fall dis- 
couraged the rest, who began to turn round their horses ; and a 
few shots fired at them soon sent them off, bearing along with 
them their slain or wounded companions. We could not observe 
tliat they suffered any farther loss. Shortly after their retrtiat 
a party of soldiers made their appearance, to my infinite relief. 
These men w'ere quartered at a village some miles distant, and 
bad marched on the first rumour of the skii’mish. A part of 
them escorted the terrified revenue officers and their setizure to 
a neighbouring seaport as a place of safety, and at my earnest 
request two or Gireo files remained with us for that and the 
following day, for the security of the house from the vengeance 
of tliese banditti. 

Such, dearest Matilda, was my first alarm. 1 must not 
forget to add, that the ruffians left, at a cottage on the road-side, 
the man whose face was blackened with powder, apparently 
because he was unable to bear transportation. Ho died in about 
half an hour after. On examining the corpse, it proved to be 
that of a profligate boor in the neighbourhood, a person notorious 
as a poachor and smuggler. We received many messages of 
congratulation from the neighbouring families, and it was gene- 
rally allowed tliat a few such instances of spirited resistance 
would greatly check the presumption of those lawless men. My 
father distributed rewards among his servants, and praised 
Hazlewood’s courage and coolness to the skies. Lucy and 1 
came in for a sliaro of hia applause, because we had stood fire 
with firmness, and had not disturbed him with screams or 
expostulations. As for the Dominie, my father took an oppor- 
tunity of begging to exchange snuff-boxes with him. The honest 
gentleman was much flattered with the proposal, and extolled the 
beauty of his new snuff-box excessively ‘ It looked,’ he said, 
c as well 80 if it were real gold from Ophir.’ — Indeed it would 
be odd if it should' not, being formed in fact of that very metal ; 
but, to do this honest creature justice, 1 believe the knowledge of 
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its real value would not enhance liis sense of my father’s kind- 
ness^ supposing it^ as he does, to be pinchbeck gilded, lie has 
had a hard task replacing the folios which were used in the 
barricade, smoothing out the creases and dogs-ears, and repairing 
the other disasters tliey have sustained during their service in 
the fortification. He brought us some pieces of lead and bullets 
which tliese ponderous tomes had intercepted during tlie action, 
and which he had extracted witli great care ; and, were 1 in 
spirits, 1 could give you a comic account of his astonishment at 
the apathy with which we heard of the wrmiids and mutilation 
suifc;red by Thomas Aquinas, or the venerable Clir^’sostom. But 
] am not in spirits, and 1 lutvc yet another and more intercsliiig 
incident to communicate. 1 feel, however, so much fatigued with 
ray present exertions; that I caimot resume the pen till to-morrow. 
I will detain this letter notwithstanding, Umt you may not feel 
any anxiety upon account of your own 

“ Julia Mannkjunu.” 


CHAPTER XXX J. 

Here ’a a rocmI world ! 

— — ... Knew >uu of tliiii fair work ? 

Kiuy John. 

Juiia Manntring to Matilda Marchnont, 

“ I MUST take up the tliread of my story, my dearest Matilda, 
when? I broke off yesterday. 

“ For two or three days we talked of nothing but our siege and 
its probable consequences, and dinned into my father’s unwilling 
cars a proposal to go to Edinburgh, or at least to Dumfries, where 
there is remarkable good society, until the resentment of these 
outlaws should blow o\er. He answered with great composure, 
that he had no mind to have his landlord’s liouse and his own 
property at Woodboume destroyed ; that, with our good leave, 
he liad usually been esteemed competent to take measures for the 
safety or protection of his family ; that if he remained quiet at 
home, he conceived the w'elcome tlie villains had received was not 
of a nature to invite a second visit, but should he shew any signs 
of alarm, it would be the sure w'ay ta incur the very risk wluch 
'we were afraid of. Heartened by his arguments, and by the 
extreme indifference with which he treated tlie supposed danger, 
we began to grow a littlo bolder, and to walk al^ut as usual. 
Only the gentlemen w'cre sometimes invited to take tlieir guns 
when they attended us, and I observed that my father for several 
nights paid particular attention to having the house properly 
secured, and required his domestics to keep their arms in 
readiness in case of necessity. 
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“ But three days ago chanced an occurrence, of a nature which 
alarmed me more by far than the attack of the smugglers*. 

I told you there was a small laktJ at some distance from 
Woodboume, where the gentlemen sometimes go to shoot wild- 
fowl. I happened at breakfast to say I should like to see this 
place in its present frozen state, occupied by skaters and curlers, 
as they call those who play a particular sort of game upon the 
ice. There is snow on the ground, but frozen so hard that X 
thought Lucy and I might venture to that distance, as the foot- 
path leading there was well beaten by the repair of tliose who 
frequented it for pastime. Hazlewood instantly offered to attend 
us, and we stipulated that he should take his fowling-piece. He 
laughed a good deal at the idea of going a-shooting in the snow ; 
but, to relieve our tremors, desired tliat a groom, who acts as 
gamekeeper occasionaUy, should follow us with his gun. As for 
Colonel Mannering, he docs not like crowds or sights of any kind 
where human figures make up the show, unless indeed it were a 
military review — so ho declined the party. 

“We set out unusually early, on a fine frosty, exhilarating 
morning, and we felt our minds, as well as our nerves, braced by 
the elasticity of the pure air. Our walk to the lake was deliglitful, 
or at least the difficulties wore only such as diverted us, a slippery 
descent for instance, or a frozen ditch to cross, which made 
Hazlewood’a assistance absolutely necessary. 1 dou^t think Lucy 
liked her walk the less for these occasional embarrassments. 

“The scene upon the lake was beautiful. Ono side of it is 
bordered by a steep crag, from which hung a thousand enormous 
icicles all glittering in the sun ; on tlie other side was a little 
wood, now exhibiting that fantastic appearance which tlie pine- 
trees present when their branches are loaded with snow. On the 
frozen bosom of the lake itself were a multitude of moving figures, 
some flitting along with tlie velocity of swallows, some sweeping 
in the most graceful circles, and others deeply interested in a less 
active pastime, crowding round the spot where the inhabitants of 
two rival parishes contended for the prize at curling, — an honour 
of no small importance, if we are to judge from the anxiety 
expressed both by tho players and bystanders. We walked 
round tho little lake, supported by Hazlewood, who lent us each 
an arm. He spoke, poor fellow, with great kindness, to old and 
young, and seemed deservedly popular among the assembled 
crowd. At length we thought of retiring. 

“ Why do I mention these trivial occurrences ? — not. Heaven 
knows, from the interest 1 can now attach to them — but because, 
like a drowning man, who catches at a brittle twig, I seize every 
apology for dda^png the subsequent and dreadful part of my 
narrative. But it must be communicated — 1 must have tlie 
symeathy of at least one friend under this heart-rending calamity. 

“ We were retorning home by a footpath, which led through a 
plantation of firs. Lucy had quitted Hazlewood’s arm — it is 
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only the pica of absolute necessity i^liicli reconciles her to accept 
his assistance. 1 still leaned upon his otl'er ann. Lucy followed 
us close, and the servant was two or three [taces behind us. Such 
was our position, when at once, and as if ho had started out of 
the earth, llrown stood before us at a short turn of the road I 
He was very plainly, 1 might say coarsely, dressed, and his wliole 
appearance had in it something wild and agitated. 1 screamed 
between surprise and terror — llazlcwood mistook the nature of 
my alarm, and, when Hrown advanced towards me as if to speak, 
commanded him haughtily to stand back, and not to alarm the 
lady. Brown replied, witli equal asperity, he had no occasion to 
take lessons frt>iii hin\ how to bcdiave to that or any other lady. 
I rather believe that ITazlewood, impressed with the idea that he 
belonged to the hand of smugglers, and had some bad purpose in 
view, heard and understood liim imperfectly. He snatched tlie 
gun from the servant, who had come up on a line with us, and, 
pointing the muzzle at Brown, commanded him to stand off at 
liis yjeril. My screams, for my terror prevented my finding 
articulate language, only hastened the catasti*ophc. Brown, thus 
menaced, sprung upon llaziewood, grappled with him, and had 
nearly succeeded in wrenching the fowling-piece from his gi'asp, 
when the gun went off in the struggle, and the contents were 
lodged in Hazlewood’s shoulder, who instontly fell. 1 saw no 
more, for the whole scene reeled before my e^cs, and 1 fainted 
away; but, by Lucy’s r<'poii:, the unliappy perpetrator of this 
action gazed a moment on tlie scene befoi*c him, until her screams 
began to alarm the pfMjple uyx>u the lake, several of whom now 
came in sight. He tluMi bounded over a hedge, which divided the 
footpath from the |)Uuitiition, and has not since been heard of. 
The servant made no attempt to stop or secure him, and the 
report he made of tlie matter to those who came up to us, induced 
them rutlier to exercise their humanit} in recalling mo to life, 
tlian shew tlicir courage by pursuing a desperado, described by 
tlie groom as a man of tremendous personal strength, and com* 
pletely armed. 

“ Hazlewood was conveyed home, tliat is, to Woodbourne, in 
safety — 1 trust his wound will prove in no respect dangerous, 
though ho suffers much. But to Brown the consequences must 
be most disastrous. He is already the object of my fatlier’s 
resentment, and he has now incurred danger from the law of the 
country, as well as fr<»m the clamorous vengeance of Uie father 
of Hazlewood, who tlireatens to move heaven and earth against 
the auUior of his son’s wound. How will he be able to shroud 
himself from the vindictive activity of tlie pursuit ? how to defend 
himself, if taken, against the severity of laws which I am told 
mav even affect his life ? and how can 1 find means to warn him 
of his danger ! Then poor Lucy’s ill-concealed grief, occasioned 
by her lover’s wound, is another source of disUniss to me, and 
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every thing round mo appears to bear witness against that indis> 
cretion which has occasioned this calamity. 

“ For two days I was very ill indeed. Tho news that Hazle- 
wood was rocovering, and that the person who had sliot him was 
nowhere to be traced, only that for certain he was one of the 
leaders of the gang of smugglers, gave me some comfort. The 
suspicion and pursuit being directed towards those people, must 
naturally facilitate Brown's escape, and, I trust, has, ere this, 
ensured it. But patrols of horse and foot traverse the country in 
all directions, and 1 am tortured by a tliousand confused and 
unauthonticated rumours of arrests and discoveries. 

" MeanwhUe, my greatest source of comfort is tho generous 
candour of llazlew^ood, who persists in declaring, that with what- 
ever intentions the person by whom he was wounded approached 
our party, he is convinced the gun went off in the struggle by 
accident, and that the injury he received was undeKigtied. Tho 
groom, on the other hand, maintains that tlic ])iece was wrenched 
out of Hazlowood's hand, and deliberately pointed at his body, 
and Lucy inclines to tho same opinioii — 1 do not suspect them 
of wilful exaggeration, yet such is the fallacy of human testimony ; 
for the unhappy shot was most unquestionably discharged uiiiu- 
tentionally. Perhaps it would be tbe best way to confide the 
whole secret to Hazlewood — but he Is very young, and I feel the 
utmost repugnance to communicate to him mv folly. 1 once 
thought of disclosing the mystery to Lucy, and began by asking 
what she recollected of the person and features of die man whom 
we had so unfortunately met — but she ran out into such a horrid 
description of a hedgo-ruflian, that I was deprived of all courage 
and disposition to own my ati'ichment to one of such appeaiUnce 
as she attributed to him. 1 must say Miss Bertram is strangely 
biassed by her prepossessions, for there are few handsomer men 
than poor Brown. I had not seen him for a long time, and rven 
in his strange and sudden apparition on this unhappy occasion, 
and under every disadvantage, his form seems to me, on reflec- 
tion, improved in grace, and his features in expressive dignity. — 
Shall we ever meet again I Who can answer that question ! — 
Write to me kindly, my dearest Matilda — but when did you 
otherwise I — yet, again, write to me soon, and write to me kindly. 
1 am not in a situation to profit by advice or reproof, nor liave \ 
my usual spirits to parry them by raillery. I feel the terrors of 
a child, who ba^ in heedless sport, put in motion some powerful 
piece of machinery ; and, wlule he beholds wheels I'evolving, 
chains clashing, cylinders rolling around him, is equally astonish^ 
at the tremendous ^wers which his weak agency has called into 
action, and terrified for the consequences which he is compelled 
to await, without the possibility of averting them. 

^ I must not omit to say that my father is very kind and 
affectionate. The alarm which i have received forms a suflicient 
apology for my nervous complaints. My hopes are, that Brown 
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has made his escape into the sister kingdom of England, or 
perhaps to Ireland, or the Isle of Man. In cither case he may- 
wait the issue of Uazle wood’s wound with safety and with patience, 
for tlie communication of these countries witli Scotland, for tlie 
purpose of justice, is not (thank Heaven) of an intimate nature. 
The consequences of his being apprehended would be terrible at 
this moment. I endeavour to strengthen my mind by arguing 
against the possibility of such a calamity. Alas ! how soon have 
sorrows and fears, real as well as severe, followed the uniform 
and tranquil state of oxisteiicc at which so lately I w'as disposed 
to repine ! But I will not oppress you any longer with iny com- 
plaints. Adieu, my dearest Matilda, 

“ Julia Mannerino.” 


CHAPTER XXXll. 

A niftn may see Imw this world it'hjs with no eyes.~Lo»k with thino ears : Se« 
lii.w )un juriuio mils uuon )(>ti simple thief. Hark in tliine ear — Cliaiigo 
places ; and, hundy-dunay, vvhicli is the justice, which is the thief? 

Kirtg hear. 

Among those wlio took the most lively interest in endeavouring 
to discover the jiersoii by whom young Charles Hazlcwood had 
been waylaid and wounded, was Gilbert Glossin, Estjuire, late 

writer in , now Laird of Ellangowan, and one of tlie worsliipful 

commission of justices of the peace for the comity of . His 

motives for exertion on this occasion were manifold ; but we 
presume tliat our readers, from what they already know of this 
gentleman, will acquit him of being actuated by any zealous or 
intemperate love of abstract Justice. 

The truth was, that this respectable personage felt himself less 
at case tlian he had expected, after his tnachinations put him in 
possession of his benefactor’s estate. His reflections within doors, 
where so much occurred to remind him of former times, were not 
always the sclf-congnitulations of successful stratagem. And 
when he looked abroad, he could not but be sensible uiat he was 
excluded from the society of the gentry of the county, to whose 
rank he conceived lie had raised himself. He was not admitted 
to their clubs, and at meetings of a public nature, from which he 
could not be altogether excluded, he found himself thwarted and 
looked upon witli coldness and contempt. Both principle and pre- 
judice coKipcrated in creating this dislike ; for the gentlemen of the 
county despised him for the lowness of his birth, while they hated 
him for the means by which ho bad raised his fortune. With the 
common people his reputation stood still worse. They would 
neither yield him tlie territorial appellation of Ellangowan, nor 
the usual compliment of Mr Glossin; with tliem he was bare 
Glossin^ and so incredibly was hb vanity interested by tills trifling 
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circumstance, that he was knm^Ti to give lialf-a-crown to a beggar^ 
because he had thrice called him Ellangowan, in beseeching him 
for a penny. He therefore felt acutely the general want of 
respect, and particularly when he contracted his own character 
and reception in society with those of Mr Mac-Morlan, who, in 
far inferior worldly circumstances, was beloved and respected 
both by rich and poor, and was slowly but securely laying the 
foundation of a moderate fortune, with the general good-will and 
esteem of all who knew him. 

Glossin, while he repined internally at what ho would fain 
have called the prejudices and prepossessions of the country, was 
too wise to make any open complaint. Ho was sensible bis 
elevation was too recent to bo immediately forgotten, and the 
means by which he had attained it too odious to be soon forgiven. 
But time, Giought he, diininibhcs wonder and palliates misconduct. 
With the dexterity, therefore, of one who made his fortune by 
studying the weak points of human nature, he determined to lie 
by for opportunities to make himself useful even to. those who 
most disliked him ; trusting tliat liis own abilities, the disposition 
of country gentlemen to get into quarrels, when a lawyer’s advice 
becomes precious, and a tiiousand other contingencies, of which, 
with patience and address, he doubted not to be able to avail 
himself, would soon place him in a more important and respectable 
light to his neighbours, and perhaps raise him to tlie eminence 
sometiDies attained by a shrewd, worldly, bustling man of business, 
when, settled among a generation of counti^ gentlemen, he 
becomes, in Burns’s language, 

“ Tljo tongue of the trump to thorn a’.”* 

The attack on Colonel Mannering’s house, followed by the 
accident of Hazlewood’s wound, appeared to Glossin a proper 
opportunity to impress upon tlie country at large the service 
which could be rendered by an active magistrate, (for he had 
been in the commission for some time,) well acquainted with the 
law, and no less so with the haunts and habits of the illicit traders. 
He had acquired tho latter kind of experience by a former close 
alliance with some of the most desperate smugglersyin consequence 
of which he had occasionally acted, sometimes as partner, somo- 
times as legal adviser, with these persons. But tlie connection 
had been dropped many years ; nor, considering how short tlie 
race of eminent characters of tliis description, and the frequent 
circumstances which occur to make them retire from particular 
scenes of action, had ho the least reason to think that his present 
researches could possibly compromise any old friend who might 
possess means of retaliation. The having been concerned in 
these practices abstractedly, was a circumstance which, according 
to bis opinion, ought in no respect to interfere with his now using 

* tengu€ (/the trwnp is the wire of tbs Jew's harp, that which gives sound 

to tlie whole Instrument. 
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liis experience in behalf of the public, or rather to further his 
own private views. To acquire the good opinion and countenance 
of Colonel Mauncring would be no small object to a gentleman 
who was much disposed to escape from Coventry ; and to gain 
the favour of old Hazlewood, who was a leading man in the 
eounty, was of more importance still. Lastly, if he ^ould succeed 
in discovering, apprehending, and convicting the culprits, he would 
have the satisfaction of mortifying, and in some degree disparaging, 
Mac-Morlan, to whom, as Sheriff-substitute of the coimty, this 
^^ort of investigation properly belonged, and w'ho would certainly 
suffer in public opinion, should tho voluntary exertions of Glossin 
be more successful than his own. 

Actuated by motives so stimulating, and well acquainted with 
the lower retainers of tho law, Glossin set every spring in motion 
h) detect and apprehend, if possible, some of tlic gang who had 
attacked Woodbourne, and more particularly tho individual who 
wounded Charles Hazlewood. He promised high rewards, he 
suggested various schemes, and used his personal interest among 
his old acquaintancoH who favoured the trade, urging tliat they 
liad better make Kaerifice of an understrapper or two than incur 
the odium of having favoured such atrocious proceedings. But 
for some time all these exertions were in vain. The common 
people of the country eiUier favoured or feared the smugglers too 
much to afford any evidence against them. At length, this busy 
magistrate obtained information, that a man, having the dress 
and appearance of the person who had wounded Hazlewood, 
had lodged on tlic evening before tlie rencontre at the Gordon-arms 
in Kipplctringan. Thither Mr Glossin immediately went, for 
the purpose of interrogating our old acquaintance, Mrs Mac- 
Candlish. 

The reader may remember that Mr Glossin did not, according 
to this good woman’s phrase, stand high in her books. She 
therefore attended his summons to the parlour slowly and 
reluctantly, and, on entering the room, paid her respects in 
the coldest possible luanucr. The dialogue then proceeded as 
follows : — 

" A fine frosty morning, Mrs Mac-Candlish 
Ay, sir ; the morning ’s weel enough, ” answered the land- 
lady, drily. 

** Mrs Mac-Candlish, I wisli to know if the justices are to dine 
here as usual after the business of the court on Tuesday 1” 

"I believe — I fancy sae, ar — as usual” — (about to leave 
the room.) 

^^Stay a moment, Mrs Mac-Candlish — why, you are in a 
prodigious hurry, iny good friend ! — I have been thinking a dub 
dining hero once a month w'ould bo a very pleasant thing.” 
Certainly, sir ; a club of rap^tMe gentlemen.” 

" True, true,” said Glossin, " 1 mean landed proprietors and 

VOL. II. M 
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gentlomcn of weight in the county ; and 1 should like to sot such 
a tiling a-going.” 

The short dry cough with which Mrs Mac-Candlish received 
this proposal, by no means indicated any dislike to the overture 
abstractedly considered, but inferred much doubt how far it 
would succeed under tlic auspices of the gentleman by whom it 
was proposed. It was not a cough negative, but a cough dubious, 
and as such Glossin felt it ; but it was not his cue to take 
offence. 

“ Have there been brisk doings on the road, Mrs Mac-Candlish ? 
plenty of company, I suppose 1” 

" Pretty weel, sir — but T believe I am wanted at the bar.” 

“No, no, — stop one moment, cannot you, to oblige an old 
customer 1 — Pray, do you remember a remarkably tall young 
man, w'ho lodged one night in your house last week 

“ Troth, sir, I canna weel say — I never take heed whether my 
company bo lang or short, if they make a lang bill.” 

“ And if tliey do not, you can do that for tliem, eh, 'Mrs Mac- 
Candlish ? — ha, ha, ha ! — But this young man that I inquire 
after was upwards of six feet high, had a dark frock vritli metal 
buttons, light-brown hair unpowdered, blue eyes, and a straight 
nose, ti^velled on foot, had no servant or baggage — you surely 
can remember having seen such a traveller 1” 

“ Indeed, sir,” answered Mrs Mac-Candlish, bent on baffling 
his inquiries, “I canna charge my memory about the matter — 
there ’s mair to do in a house like this, I tmw, than to look after 
passengers’ hair, or their een, or noses either.” 

“ Tlien, Mrs Mac-Candlish, 1 must tell you in plain terms, that 
this person is suspected of having been guilty of a crime ; and 
is in coiisequcnco of these suspicions that I, as a magistrate, 
require this information from you ; and if you refuse to answer 
my questions, 1 must put you upon your oath.” 

“ Troth, sir, I am no free to swear* — we ayo gaed to tlie Anti- 
burgher meeting — it ’s very true, in Bailie Mac-Candlish’s time 
(honest man,) we keepit tho kirk, whilk was most seemly in his 
station, as having office — but after his being called to a better 
place ^an Kippletringan, I hae gaen back to worthy Mr Mac- 
Graincr. And so ye see, sir, I am no clear to swear without 
speaking to the minister — especially against ony sackless puir 
young ^ing that’s gauu through Uio country, stranger and 
freendlesR like.” 

“I sliall relieve your scruples, perhaps, without troubling 
Mr Mac-Grainer, when I tell you that this fellow whom I 
inquire after is man who shot your young friend Charles 
Hazlewood.” 

“ Gudoness 1 wlia could hae thought the like o’ that o’ him 1 — 
na, if it had been for debt, or e’en for a bit tulzio with the gauger, 

* Borne of tho itrict dlsscnten decline tailing an oath before a civil magistrate. 
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the dull o’ Nelly Mac-Candlish’s tongue should ever hae wranged 
him. But if he really shot young Hazlewood — But I cauna 
tliink it, Mr Glossin ; tliis will be some o’ your skits* now — I 
canna tliiiik it o’ sae douce a lad; na, na, this is just some o’ your 
auld skits. Ye’ 11 be for liaving a horning or a caption after him.” 

I see you have no confidence in me, Mrs Mac-Candlish ; but 
look at these declarations, signed by the persons who saw the 
crime committed, and judge yourself if tlie description of the 
ruffian be not that of your guest.” 

He put the papers into her hand, wliich she perused very care- 
fully, often taking off her spectacles to cast her eyes up to heaven, 
or perhaps to wipe a tear from them, for young Hazlewood was 
an especial favourite with the good dame. " Aweel, aweel,” she 
said, when she had concluded her examination, since it ’s e’en 
sae, I gio him up, the villain — But 0, we are erring mortals I — 
1 never saw a face i liked better, or a lad that was mair douce 
and canny.* — I thought he had been some gentleman under 
trniiiilc. — But 1 gio him up, the villain I — h> shoot Cliarles 
Hazlewood — and before the young ladies, poor innocent things ! 
— 1 gie him up.” 

** So you admit, tlicn, tliat such a person lodged here die night 
before this vile business 1” 

** Troth did he, sir, and a’ the house were tacn wi’ him, he was 
sic a frank, pleasant young man. It wasiia for his spending, I ’m 
sure, for he just had a mutton-chop, and a mug of ale, and maybe 
a glass or twa o’ wine — and 1 asked him to drink t(.'a wi’ mysclJ, 
and didna put tliat into tlie bill ; and he took uae supper, for he 
said he was defeat wi’ travel a’ the night afore — I dare say now 
it had been on some hellicat errand or other.” 

“ Did you by any chance learn his name 1” 

T wot weel did I,” said the landlady, now as eager to com- 
municate her evidence as formerly desirous to suppress it. ‘‘ He 
toll’d me his name was Bniwu, and he said it was likely tliat an 
auld woman like a gipsy wife might be asking for him — Ay, ay ! 
tell me ^our company, and I’ll tell you wha yc arel O Uie 
villain ! — Aweel, sir, when ho gacd away in morning, he 
paid his bill very honestly, and gae .soinetliing to the chamber- 
maid, nac doubt, for Grizy has nacthing frae me, by twa pair o’ 
now shooii ilka year, and maybe a bit compliment at Hansel 

Monanday” Here "Glossin found it necessary to interfere, and 

bring the good woman back to the point 

“ Ou than, he just said, if there comes such a person to inquire 
after Mr Brown, you will say 1 am gone to look at tlie skaters on 
Loch Crecrun, as you call it, and 1 will be back here to dinner — 
But he never came back — thougli I expected him sae faithfully, 
that I gae a look to making the friar’s chicken myscll, and to the 
crappit-heads too, and that ’s wliat I dinna do for ordinary, Mr 


« Triclis. 



180 


r.UY MANNERING. 


Glossin — But little did I think what skating wark he was gaun 
about — to slioot Mr Charles, the innocent lamb !” 

Mr Gloseiii, having, like a prudent examinator, suffered his 
witness to give vent to all her surprise and indignation, now 
began to inquire 'whether the suspected person had left any pro> 
perty or papers about the inn. 

“Troth, he put a parcel — a sma* parcel, under my charge, 
and he gave me some siller, and desired me to get him half-a- 
dozen ruffled sarks, and Peg Pasley’s in liands wi* them e’en 
now — they may serve him to gang up the Lawn-market * in, the 
scoundrel !” Mr Glossin then demanded to see the packet, but 
here mine hostess demurred. 

“ She didna ken — she wad not say but justice should take its 
course — hut when a thing was trustfid to ane in her way, doubt- 
less they were responsible — but she suld cry in Deacon Bearcliff, 
and if Mr Glossin liked to tak an invciitar o* the property, and 
gio fcer a receipt before the Deacon — or, what she wad like 
inucklc better, an it could be sealed up and left in Deacon Bear- 
cliff’s hands, it wad mak her mind easy — She was for naethiiig 
but justice on a’ sides.” 

Mrs Mac-Candlish’s natural sagacity and acquired suspicion 
being inflexible, Glossin sent for Deacon Bearcliff, to speak 
“ anent the villain that had shot Mr Charlene Hazlewood.” The 
Deacon accordingly made his appearance, with his wig awry, 
owing to the hurry with which, at this summons of the Justice, 
he had exchanged it for the Kilraarnock-cap in which he usually 
attended his customers. Mrs Mac -Candlisli tlien produced the 
parcel deposited wdth her by Brown, in which was found the 
gipsy’s pureo. On perceiving the value of the miscellaneous 
contents, Mrs Mac-Cancllish internally congratulated herself upon 
the precautions sho had taken befir»ro delivering them up to 
Glossin, while he, with an appearance of disinterested candour, 
was the first to propose they should be properly inventoried, and 
deposited w'itli Deacon Bearcliff, until they should be sent to the 
Crown-officc. “ lie did not,” he observed, “ like to be personally 
responsible for articles which seemed of considerable value, and 
harl doubtless been acquired by the most nefarious practices.” 

Ho then examined the paper in which the purse had been 
wrapt up. It was the back of a letter addressed to V. Brown, 
Esquire, but the rest of the address was torn away. ’L'he landlady 
— now as eager to throw light upon the criminal’s escape as she 
had formerly been desirous of withholding it, for tlie miscellaneous 
contents of the purse argued strongly to her mind that all was not 
right — Mrs Mac-Candlii^, 1 say, now gave Glossin to uiider- 

« The procession of the criminals to the gallows of old took that directioiit 
moving, as the school-boy rli>nie liad it. 

Up the Lawn-marhet, 

Down the West Mow, 

Up Uie long ladder, 

Abd down the little tow. 
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stand that her postilion and hostler had both seen the stranger 
upon tlic ice that day '\%lien young Hazlewood was wounded. 

Our readers’ old acquaintance, Jock Jabus, was first suninioned, 
and admitted frankly, that he had seen and conversed upon the 
ice that morning with a stranger, who, he understood, had lodged 
at the Gordon-arins the niglit before. 

Wliat turn did )our couversatiuu take V* said Glossin. 

" Turn \ — ou, we turned nae gate at a’, but just keepit straight 
forward upon tbe ice like.’* 

“ Well, but what did you spe^ak about V* 

“ Ou, he just asked questions like ony ithcr stranger,” answered 
the postilion, possessed, as it seemed, with the refrattui v aiiU 
uncommunicative spirit which had left his inLstvcsK. 

But about what ?” said Glossin. 

“ Ou, just about the folk tliat was playing at tlie curling, and 
about auld Jock Stevenson that was at the cock, and about the 
Icddies, and sic like.” 

“ What ladies 1 and what did he ask about them, Jock 1” said 
the iuterrogHt^tr. 

** What Icddies ? ou, it was Miss Jowlia Mannering and Miss 
Lucy Bertram, that ye ken fu* weel yoursell, Mr Glossin — they 
were walking wi’ the young Laird of Hazlewood upon the ice.” 

And what did you tell him about them 1” demanded Glossin. 

Tut, wo just said tliat was Miss Lucy Bertram of Ellungowaii 
that should ance have had a great estate in the country — and 
that was Miss Jowlia Maimering, that was to bo maniod to young 
Hazlewood — See as she was liinging on his arm — we just spoke 
about our country clashes like — lie was a very frank iimii.” 

“ Well, and what did lie say in answer 1” 

“ Ou, he just stared at the young leddios very keen like, and 
asked if it was for certain that the uiurriage w'as to be between 
Miss Maimering and young Hazlewood — and J answered him 
tliat it was for positive and absolute certain, as 1 had an undoubted 
rirfit to say sae — for my third cousin Jean Clavers, (she’s a 
relation o’ your ain, Mr Glossin — yo wad ken Jean laiig syne 1) 
she ’s sib to tbe housi'kccpcr at Woodboumc, and she ’s toll’d 
me mair than ance that there w'as naething could bo mair likely.” 

And what did the stranger say when you told liiiu all this 1” 
said Glossin. 

" Say ?” echoed the postilion, he said naething at a' — he just 
stared at them as tlicy walked round the loch upon tlie ice, as if 
he could liave eaten them, and ho never took his ee aff them, or 
said another word, or gave another glaiico at the bouspiel, 
though there was the finest fun ainang the curlers ever was seen 
— and he turned round and |^ed att' the loch by the kirk-stile 
through Woodbourne fir-plantings, and we saw nae mair o’ him.” 

“ Only think,” said Mrs Mac-Caudlisli, what a hard heart he 
maun hae had, to think o’ hurting the poor young gentleman in 
the very presence of tlie leddy he was to bo married to I” 
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“ O, Mrs MaC'Candlish/’ said Glossin, ** there ’s been many 
cases such as that on the record — doubtless he was seeking 
revenge where it would be deepest and sweetest.** 

“ God pity us !** said Deacon Bearcliff, " we ’re puir frail 
creatures when left to oursells ! — ay, he forgot wdia said, * Ven- 
geance is mine, and I will repay it.’ ” 

« Weel, aweel, sirs,” said Jabos, whose hard-headed and uncul- 
tivated shrewdness seemed sometimes to start the game when 
others beat the bush — “ Weel, weel, ye may bo a* mista’on yek 
— I’ll never believe that a man would lay a plan to shoot another 
wi’ his ain gun. . Lord help ye, I was the keeper’s assistant down 
at the Isle niysell, and I’ll uphaud it, tlie biggest man in Scotland 
shouldna take a gim frae me or 1 liaid weized the slugs through 
him, though I’m but sic a little feckless body, fit for naething but 
the outside o’ a saddlo and the fore-end o* a poschay — na, na, nae 
living man wad venture on that. I’ll wad my best buckskins, 
and Siey were new coft at Kirkcudbright fair, it’s been a chance 
job after a*. But if ye hae naething mair tty say to me, I am 

thinking I maun gang and see my beasts fed” and he departed 

accordingly. 

Tho hostler, who had accompanied him, gave evidence to the 
6ainepui*pose. He and Mrs Mac-Candlish were tlien re-interro- 
gated, whether Brown had no arms with him on tliat unhappy 
morning. “ None,” they said, " but an ordinary bit cutlass or 
hanger by his side.” 

“ Now,” said tlie Deacon, taking Glossin by the button, (for, in 
considering this intricate subject, he had forgot Glossin’s new 
accession of rank) — this is but doubtfu’ after a’, Maister Gilbert 
— for it was not sae dooms likely that he would go down into 
battle wi* sic sma* mear.^.” 

Glossin extricated himself from the Deacon’s grasp, and from 
the discussion, though not with rudeness ; for it was his present 
interest to buy golden opinions from all sorts f)f people. He 
inquired the price of tea and sugar, and spoke of providing him- 
self for the year ; ho gave Mrs Mac-Candlish directions to have a 
handsome entertainment in readiness for a party of five friends, 
whom he intended to invite to dine with him at the Gordon-arms 
next Saturday week ; and, lastly, he gave a half-crown to Jock 
Jabos, whom the hostler had depute<l to hold his steed. 

« Weel,” said the Deacon to Mrs Mac-Candlish, as he accepted 
her offer of a glass of bitters at the bar, Gie deil ’s no sae ill as 
he ’s ca’d. It ’s pleasant to see a gentleman pay the regard to 
the business o’ the county that Mr Glossin does.” 

Ay, ’deed is ’t, Deacon,” answered the landlady ; " and yet, I 
wonder our gentry leave their ain work to the like o’ him. — But 
as long as siller ’s current. Deacon, folk mauuna look ower nicely 
at what king’s head ’s on ’t.*’ 

I doubt Glossin will prove but ihand* after a*, mistieBS,” said 
* Cant exproBuon for base coin. 
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Jabos, aB he passed through the little lobby beside the bar ; " but 
this is ’a gude half-crown ony way.” 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 

A man that apprehends death to be no more dreadful but as a drunken eleep : 
carolofis, leckless. and fearless of what ‘a past, present, or to come ; insensible of 
mortality, and desperately mortal. 

Measure/or Measure. 

Glossin had made careful minutes of the informati'jn derived 
from these examinations. They threw little light upon the story, 
no far as he understood its purport ; but the better informed reader 
has received, through means of this investigation, an account of 
Brown’s proceedings, between the moment when we left him 
upon his walk to Kipplotringan, and the time when, stung by 
jealousy, he so rashly and unhappily presented himself before 
Julia Mar.r.cring, and well-nigh brought to a fatal termination die 
quarrel which liis appearance occasioned. 

Glossin rode slowly back to Ellangowan, pondering on what ho 
had heard, and more and more convinced that the active and 
successful prosecution of this mysterious business was an oppor- 
tunity of ingratiating himself with Hazlewood and Manneriiig, to 
be on no account neglected. Perliaps, also, he felt his professional 
acuteness interested in bringing it to a successful close. It was, 
therefore, with great pleasure that on his return to his house from 
Kippletringan, he heard his servants niinounco hastily, “ that 
Mac-Guffog, the thief-lakcr, and twa or three concurrents, had a 
man in hands in the kitchen waiting for his honour.” 

He instantly jumped from horsi'back, aud hastened into the 
house. " Send my clerk here directly, yc ’ll find him copying tlio 
survey of the estate in the little green parlour. Set things to 
rights in my study, and wheel the great leathern chair up to the 
writing-table— -set a stool for Mr Scrow. — Scrow, (to the clerk, 
as he entered the presence-chamber,) hand down Sir George 
Mackenzie on Crim^ ; open it at the section Vis Puhlica et 
Privata, and fold down a leaf at the pa.ssage * anent the bearing 
of unlawful w'eapoiis,’ Now lend me a hand off with my muckle- 
eoat, and hang it up in the lobby, and bid them bring up the 
prisoner — I trow I ’ll sort him — but stay, first send up Mac- 
Guffog. — Now, Mp.c-Guffog, where did ye find this chicld 1” 
Mac-Guffog, a stout bandy-legged fellow, with a neck like a 
bull, a face like a firebrand, and a most portentous squint of the 
left eye, began, after various contortions by way of courtesy to 
the Justice, to tell his story, eking it out by sundry sly nods and 
knowing winks, whicli appeared to bespeak an intimate corres- 
pondence of ideas between the narrator and his principal auditor. 
“ Your honour sees I went down to you place that your honour 
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ef)oke o’, that ’s kept by her that your honour kens o’, by tlie sea- 
side. — So says she, what are you wanting here ? yo ’ll be come 
wi* a broom in your pocket frae Ellangowan ? — So, says I, deil 
a broom will come frae thero awa, for ye ken, says 1, his honour 
Ellangowan himself in former times” 

"Well, well,” said Glossin, "no occasion to be particular, tell 
the essentials.” 

" Weel, so wo sat niffering about some brandy that I said 1 
wanted, till he came in.” 

" Who 1” 

" He !” pointing with his thumb inverted to the kitchen, where 
the prisoner was in custody. " So he had his griego wrapped 
close round him, and 1 judged he Wiis not dry-lianded* — so 1 
thought it was b4^t to speak proper, and so he believed 1 was a 
Manks man, and I kept ay between him and her, for fear she had 
v/histlcd.+ And then we began to drink about, and then 1 betted 
he would not drink out a quartern of Hollands without drawing 
breath — and then he tried it — and just then Slounging Jock 
and Dick Spur’em came in, and we clinked the darbiesij; on him, 
took him as quiet as a lamb — and now ho ’s had his bit sleep out, 
and is as fresh as a May gowan, to answer wliat your honour 
likes to speir.” This narrative, delivered with a wonderful 
quantity of gesture and grimace, received at the conclusion the 
tlianks and praises which the narrator expected. 

" Had he no arms 1” asked the Justice. 

" Ay, ay, they are never witliout barkers and slashers.” 

" Any papers 1” 

" This bundle,” delivering a dirty pocket-book. 

" Go down stairs, then, Mc«-Guffog, and be in waiting.” The 
officer left the room. 

The clink of irons was immediately afterwards heard upon the 
stair, and in two or three minutes a man was introduced, hand- 
cuffed and fetteixsd. He was thick, brawny, and muscular, and 
although his shagged and grizzled hair marked an age somewhat 
advanced, and his stature was rather low, he appeared, nevertlie- 
less, a person whom few would have chosen to cope with in 
personal conflict. His coarse and savage features were still 
nuslied, and his eye still rdeled mider the influence of the strong 

S )tation which had pn)ved the immediate cause of his seizure. 

ut the sleep, tliongh short, which Mac-Guifog had allowed him, 
and still more a sense of the peril of his situation, had restored 
to him the full use of his faculties. The worthy judgti, and the 
no less e-stimablo captive, looked at each other steadily for a long 
time without speaking. Glossin apparently recognized his prisoner, 
but seemed at a loss how to proceed with his investigation. At 
length he broke silence. " Soh, Captain, this is you 1 you have 
been a stranger on this coast for some years.” 

* Unarmed. f Given information to tlie party concerned. ^ Hand-cufBk 
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stranger V* replied the other ; “ strange enough, I think — 
for hold me der deyvil, if I Ijeen ever here before.*” 

** That won’t pass, Mr Captain.” 

‘‘ That mt(8t pass, Mr Justice — sappcrment !” 

“ And who will you be pleased to call yourself, tlien, for the 
present,” said Glossin, " just until 1 shall bring some other folks 
to refresh your memory, concerning who you are, or at least who 
you have been ?” 

What bin I ? — donner and blitzcn ! I bin Jans Janson, from 
Cuxhavcn — what sail Ich bin 1” 

Glossin took from a caso which was in the apartment a pair of 
small pocket pistols, which he loaded with ostentatious care. 
“ You may retire,” said he to his clerk, ‘‘and carry the people 
with you, Scrow — but wait in the lobby within call.” 

The clerk would have offered some remonstrance to hia patron 
on the danger of remaining alone with such a desperate character, 
although ironed beyond the possibility of active exertion, but 
Glossin waved him off impatiently. When he bad left tlie room, 
the Justice took two short turns through the apartment, then 
drew his chair opposite to the prisoner, so as to confront him 
fully, placed the pistols before him in readiness, and said in a 
steady voice, “ You are Dirk Hatteraick of Flushing, are you 
not 

The prisoner turned his eye instinctively to tlio door, as if he 
apprcJioudcd some ono was listening, frlossin rose, opened the 
door, so that from the chair in which his prisoner sate he might 
satisfy himself there was nc» eavesdropper within hearing, then 
shut it, resumed his seat, and rtjpt*ated his question, “ You an» 
Dirk Hatteraick, formerly of the Yungfrauw Uaageiislaapen, are 
you not 1 ” 

“ Tousand deyvils ! — aiul if you know that, why ask mo 1” said 
the prisoner. 

“ heeause I am surprised to see you in the very last place where 
you ought to be, if you regard your safety,” observed Glossin 
coolly. 

“ Der deyvil ! — no man regards his own safety that speaks so 
to mo !” 

“ What ? unarmed, and in irons ! — Well said, Captain I” replied 
Glossin ironically. “But, Captain, bullying won’t do — you’ll 
hardly get imt of this country witliout accounting for a little acci- 
dent tliat happened at Warroch Point a few years ago.” 

liatt(;raick’s lor)k 8 grew black as midnight. 

“ For my part,” continued Glossin, “ I have no particular wish 
to be hard upon an old acquaintance — but I must do my duty — 7 
I shall send you off to Edinburgh in a post-chaise and four this 
very day.” 

“ Poz donner ! you would not do that !” said Hatteraick, in a 
lower and more humbled tone ; “ why you had the matter of half 
a cargo in bills ou Vanbeest and Yanbruggen.” 
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It is so long since, Captain llattcraick,” ansAvercd Glossin 
superciliously, “ that I really forget how I was recompensed for 
my trouble.” 

" Your trouble 1 your silence you mean.” 

It w'as an affair in the course of business,” said Glossin, “ and 
I have retired from business for some time.” 

^ Ay, but I have a notion that 1 could make you go steady 
about and try the old course again,” answered Dirk Hatteraick. 

“ Why, man, hold mo dcr deyvil, but I meant to visit you, and 
tell you something that concerns you.” 

“ Of the boy ?” said Glossin eagerly. 

“ Yaw, Mynheer,” replied the Captain cooUy. 

" He does not live, does he 1” 

“ As lifelich as you or 1,” said Hatteraick. 

“ Good God ! — But in India ?*' exclaimed Glossin. 

“ No, tousand dey vils, here ! on this dirty coast of yours,” 
rejoined the prisoner. 

“But, Hatteraick, this, — that is, if it be true, which I d«) not 
believe, — tliis will ruin us both, for he cannot but remember your 
neat job ; and for me — it will be productive of the worst conse> 
quenccs 1 It will ruin us both, 1 tell you.” 

“ 1 tell yqu,” said tlie seaman, “it will ruin none but you — 
for 1 am done up already, and if 1 must strap for it. all shall out.” 

“ Zounds,” said the Justice impatiently, “ what brought you 
back to this coast like a madman ?” 

“ Why, all the gelt waa gone, and the house was shaking, and 
1 thought the job was clayed over and forgotten,” auswtTed the 
worthy skipper. 

“ Stay — what can he done 1” said Glossin anxiously. “ I dtivc 
not discharge you — but might you not bo rescued in the way — 
ay sure — a word to Lieutenant Brown, — and I would send the 
people with you by the coast-road.” 

“ No, no ! tliat won’t do — Brown ’s dead — shot — laid in the 
locker, man, — the devil lias the picking of him.” 

“ Deadl — shot? — atWoodbourue,! suppose ?” replied Glossin. 

“ Yaw, Mynheer.” 

Glossin paused — the sweat broke upon his brow with the agony 
of his feelings, while the hard-featured luiscreant who sat oppo- 
site, coolly rolled his tobacco in liis cheek, and squirted the juice 
into the &e-^te. “ It would bo ruin,” said Glossin to liimself, 
“absolute ruin, if the heir should reappear — and tlien, what 
might be the consequence of conniving widi these men ? — yet 
there is so litUc time to take measures — Hark you, Hatteraick ; 
I can’t set you at liberty — but I can put you where you may sot 
yourself at liberty — 1 ^ways like to assist an old friend. I shall 
coniine you in ^e old castle for to-night, and give these people 
double allowance of grog. Mac-Guifog will faU in the trap in 
which he caught you. The stanchoons on the window of the strong 
room, as they call it, are wasted to pieces, and it is not above 
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twelve feet from tlie level of the ground without, and the snow 
lies tliick.’* 

“ But the darbies,** said Ilattcraick, looking upon his fetters. 

" Hark ye,** said Glossin, going to a tool clu^st, and taking out 
a small file, ^ there’s a friend for you, and you know the road to 
the sea by the stairs.*’ Hatteraick shook his chains in ecstasy, 
as if he were already at liberty, and strove to extend Ids fettered 
hand towards his protector. Glossin laid his linger upon bis lips 
with a cautious glance at the door, and then proceeded in his 
instructious. “ When you escape, you had better go to tlie Kaiiu 
of Demcleuch.** 

‘‘ Douner ! tliat howff is blown.” 

" The devil ! — well, then, you may steal my skiff that lies on 
the beach, tluTe, and away. But you must remain snug at tlie 
Point of Warroch till 1 come to see you.” 

“The Point of W^suroch 1** said Hatteraick, his countenance 
again falling ; “ What, in the cave, 1 suppose ? — I would rather 
it wei'e any wdiere else ; — es spuckt da ! — they say for cfirtain 
that he walks — But, donner and blitzeii ! I never shiumed him 
alive, and i won’t shun him dead — Strafe mich hello ! it shall 
never be said Dirk Hatteraick feared either dog or devil I — So I 
am to wait there till I H(*e you V* 

“ Ay, ay,” answered Glossin, “ and now I must call in tlie men.” 
He did so accordingly. 

“ 1 can make notliirig of Captain Janson, as he calls himself, 
Mac>Guffug, and it ’s now too late to bundle him off to the county 
jail. Is tlierc not a strong room up yonder in the old castle ?” 

“ Ay is there, sir ; my nncle* the constable anco kept a man 
there for three days in auld Ellaugowan's time. But there was 
an unco dust about it — it was tried in tlic liincr-house afore the 
Feiftecn.” 

“ 1 know all that, but this person will not stay there very long 
— it *s only a makeshift for a night, a mere lock-up house till 
farther examination. Tiiere is a small room through which it 
opens, you may light a lire for yourselves there, and I’ll send you 
plenty of stuff to make you comfortable. But be sure you lock 
tlie door upon the prisoner ; and, hark ye, let him liave a fire in 
the strong room too, the season requiros it. Perhaps he'll make 
a clean breast to-m<nTow.” 

With these instructions, and witli a largo allowance of food 
and liquor, the justice dismissed his party to keep guard for thu 
night in the old castle, under tlio full hope and belief that they 
would neither spend die night in watching nor prayer. 

Thei*e was little fear tliat Glossin himself should tliat night 
sleep over-sound. His situation was perilous in tlie extreme, for 
the schemes of a life of villainy seemed at once to be crumbling 
around and above him. He laid himself to rest, and tossed upon 
his pillow for a long time in vain. At lengtli ho fell asleep, but 
it was only to dream of his patron, — now, as he had last seen 
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him, with the paleness of deatli upon his features, then again 
transformed into all the vigour and comeliness of youth, approach- 
ing to expel him from the mansion-house of his fathers. Then he 
di^ue<l, that after wandering long over a wild heath, he came 
at length to an inn, from which sounded tJio voice of revehry ; and 
that wheuhe entered, the first person he met was Frank Kennedy, all 
smaslied and gory, as ho had lain on the beach at Warroch Point, 
but vrith a reeking punch-bowl in his hand. Then the scene 
changed to a dungeon, where he heard Dirk Uatteraick, whom he 
imagined to be mider sentence of death, confessing his crimes to 
a clergyman. “ After tlic bloody deed was done,” said the peni- 
tent, we retreated into a cave close beside, tlie secret of which 
was known but to one man in the country ; we were debating 
what to do with the child, and we thought of giving it up to tlie 
gipsies, when wo heard the cries of the pursuers liallooiiig to each 
other. One man alone came straight to our cave, and it w;is tliat 
man who knew the secret — but we made him our friend at tho 
expense of half tho value of the goods saved. By his advice we 
carried off the child to Holland in our consort, which came the 
following night to take us from the coast. Tliiit man u'as” 

** No, I deny it ! — it was not I !” said Glussin, in liaif-uttcrcd 
accents ; and, struggling ui his agony to express his denial more 
distinctly, ho awoke. 

It was, however, conscience that had prepared this mental 
phautasmag<iria. The truUi was, that knowing much better thiui 
any other person the haunts of die smugglers, lie had, while tho 
others were searching in different diitctions, gone straight to the 
cave, even before ho had learned tlie murder of Kennedy, whom 
he expected to find their pristuier. He came upon them Avitli 
some idea of mediation, but found them in the midst of their 
guilty terrors, while tlie rage, which had liiirriod tlicm on to 
murder, began, with all but Hatteraick, to sink into reiiiorse anti 
fear. Glossin waa dieii indigent and greatly in debt, but he was 
already possessed of Mr Bertram’s cur, and, aware of the facility 
of his disposition, he saw no difiiculty in enriching himself at his 
' expense, provided the heir-male were n.*moved, in which case die 
estate became the unlimited property of tho weak and prodigal 
father. Stimulated by present gain and the prospect of contin- 
gent advantage, he accepted the bribe whicii the smugglers 
offered in their terror, and connived at, or rather encouraged, 
their intention of carrying away tho child of his benefactor, who, 
if left behind, was old enough to liave described the scene of 
blood which he had witnessed. The only palliative which die 
ingenuity of Glossin could offer to his couscieueo was, diat the 
temptation was great, and came suddenly upon him, embracing 
as it were the very advantages on which his mind had so long 
rested, and promising to relieve him from distresses which 
must have otherwise gpeodily overwhelmed him. Besides, he 
endeavoured to think that self-preservation rendered his conduct 
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necoBsary. He was, in some dc^o, in tlie power of the robbers, 
and pleaded hard witli his conscience, that, had he declined their 
oftbi*H, tlie assistance which he could have called for, though not 
distant, might not have arrived in time to save him from men, 
who, on less provocation, had just committc'd murder. 

Galled with the anxious forebodings of a guilty conscience, 
Glossiii now arose, and hioked out uium the night. The scene 
which wo have already described in the beginning of our first 
volume,* was now covered with snow, and the brilliant, though 
waste, whiteness of the land, gave to the sea by contrast a 
dark and livid tinge. A laudseapo covered with snow, though 
abstractedly it iiuiv bo called beautiful, has, botlj from the 
associatir)n of cold and harreiint'ss, and from its comparative 
infrequency, a Avild, slruiige, and desolate appearance. Objects, 
w'eJl knoM’ii to ns in their common state, have cither disappeared, 
c»r are so strangely varied and disgnist'd, that we seem gazing on 
an unknown world. But it was not witli such rcfioctions that 
the mind of tliis bad man was occui>ied. His eye was upon tlie 
^pgaiitic ainl gloomy outlines of the old castle, where, in a fianluug 
tower of cn«irmous size and thickness, glimineivd two lights, one 
from tlio windijw of the strong room whei'e Hattcmick was con- 
fined, the other from tliat of the adjacrent apartment occupied by 
his keepers. Has he made his escape, or will he be able to do 
so ? — Have these men watched, w’ho noA^'r watelied before, in 
order to (iomplete my ruin I — If morning fmds liim there, he 
must he committed to prison ; Mac-Morlaii or some other person 
Avill take the Tiiatter up — ho wdll be detected — convicted — and 
will toll all in rtjvenge ! ” 

While tlieso racking thoughts glided rapidly through Glossm’s 
mind, ho observed one of the lights obscured, as by an upakc 
body placed at the AviiidoAV. What a moment of interest ! — “ He 
has got dear of his irons ! — he is AA orking at the stancheons of 
the window — they are surely quite decayed, they must give w’ay 
— O God ! they liaA'e fallen outward, I heard tlieni clink among 
the stones ! — the noise cannot fail to wake them — furies seize 
his Hutch awkwardness! — The light bums free again — tliey 
have torn him from the window, and arc binding him in the 
room 1 — No ! he had only retired an instant on the alarm of the 
falling bars — he is at tlie wdndoAv again — and Uie light is quite 
obscured now — he is getting out ! — 

A heavy sound, as of a body dropped from a height among the 
snow, announced that Hattoraick h^ completed his escape, and 
shortly after Glussin beheld a dark figure, like a shadow, steal 
along the whitened beach, and reach the spot Avhere the skiff lay. 
New cause for fear ! His single strength will be unable to float 
her,” said Glossin to himself ; " I must go to the rascal’s assist- 
ance. But no ! he has got her off, and now, thank God, her sail 


• Refw^rring to tlie First Edition of Guy Monnering in Three Volumes. 
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is spreading itself against the moon — ay, he lias got the breoze 
noF — woidd to Hoaveii it were a tempest, to sink him to tlie 
bottom !” 

After this last cordial wish, ho continued watching tho progress 
of the boat as it stood away towards the Point of Warroch, until 
he could no longer distinguish the dusky sail from the gloomy 
waves over which it glided. Satisfied then that the immediate 
danger was averted, he retired with somewhat more composure 
to ms guilty pillow. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Why dost not comfort me. and help me out 
From this unhallow'd and blood-stained hole ? i> 

Titxu Andronicus. 

On the next rooming, great was tho alarm and confusion of 
the officers, when they discovered the escape of their prisoner. 
Mac-Guffog appeared iK'forc Glossin with a head perturbed witli 
brandy and fear, and incurred a severe reprimand for neglect 
of duty. The resentment of the Justice appeared only to be 
suspended by his anxiety to recover possession of the prisoner, 
and the thief-takers, glad to escape from his awful and incensed 
presence, were sent oft* in every direction (except the right one) 
to recover their prisoner, if iwssible. Glossin particularly 
recommended a careful search at the Kaim of Derncleugh, 
which was occasionally occupied under night by vagrants of 
different descriptions. Having thus dispersed his myrmidons in 
various directions, he himself hastened by devious paths through 
the Wood of Warroch, to his appointed interview with Hatteraiek, 
from whom he hoped to learn at more leisure than last night’s 
conference admitted, the circumstances attending the return of 
the heir of Ellangowan to his native country. 

With manceuvres like those of a fox when he doubles to avoid 
the pack, Glossin strove to approach tlie place of appointment 
in a manner which sliould leave no distinct track of his course. 
“ Would to Heaven it would snow,” he said, looking upward, 
“and hide these foot-prints. Should one of the officers light 
upon them, he would run the scent up like a blood-hound, and 
surprise us. — 1 must get down upon the sea-beach, and contrive 
to creep along beneath the rocks,” 

And, accordingly, he descended iirom the cliffs with some 
difficulty, and scrambled along between the rocks and the 
advancinff tide ; now looking up to see if his motions were 
watched Srom the rocks above him, now casting a jealous glance 
to mark if any boat appeared upon the sea* from wluch his course 
might be discovered. 

But even the feelings of selfish apprehension wore for a time 
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supcrsedod^ as Glossin passed the spot wlicre Kennedy’s- body- 
had been found. It was marked by the fragment of rock 
which had been precipitated from the cliff above, either with the 
body or after it. The mass was now incrusted with small shell- 
fish, and tassellcd with tangle and sea-weed ; but still its shape 
and substance were different from those of the otlier rocks which 
lay scattered around. Ilis voluntary walks, it will readily be 
believed, had never led to this spot ; so that finding himself now 
there for the first time after the terrible catastrophe, tlie scene at 
once recurred to his mind with all its accompaniments of horror, 
lie remembered how, like a guilty thing, gliding from tho neigh- 
bouring place of concealment, he had mingled with eagerness, 
yet with uantion, among the ttiirified group who surrounded the 
corpse, dreading lost any one should ask from whence ho came. 
He remembered, too, witli what conscious fear he had avoided 
gazing upon' that ghastly spectacle. The wild scream of his 
patron, “ My bairn ! my bairn ! ” again rung in his ears. “ Good 
God ! ” he exclaimed, " and is all 1 have gained worth the agony 
of that and the thousand anxious fears and horrors 

which have since imbittered my life ! — O how I wish that I Jay 
where that wretched man lies, and that he stood here in life and 
health I — Hut these regrets are all too late.” 

Stifling, therefore, his fcelinM, he crept forwarfl to the cave, 
which was so near the spot where the body was found, that the 
smugglers might have heard from tlieir hiding-place the various 
conjectures of the by-standors concerning the fate of tlieir victim. 
But nothing could be more completely concealed than the entrance 
to their asylum. The opening, not larger tliau that of a fox-earth, 
lay in the face of the cliff directly behind a large black rock, or 
rather upright stone, which served at once to conceal it from 
strangers, and as a mark to point out its situation to those who used 
it aa a place of retreat. The space between the stone and the clift‘ 
was exceedingly narrow, and being heaped witli sand and other 
rubbish, the most minute search would not have discovered the 
mouth of the cavern, without removing those substances which 
the tide had drifted before it. For the purpose of farilier con- 
cealment, it was usual witli the contraband traders who frequented 
this haunt, after they had entered, to stuff tlie mouth with 
withered sea-weed, loosely piled together as if carried tliere by 
the waves. Dirk Hatteraick had not forgotten this precaution. 

Glosmn, though a bold and hardy man, felt his heart throb, 
and his knees knock together, when he prepared to enter tliis den 
of secret iniquity, in order to hold conference with a felon, whom 
he justly accounted one of the most desperate and depraved of 
men. ** But he has no interest to injure me,” was his consolatory 
reflection. He examined liis pocket-pistols, however, before 
removing the weeds and entering the cavern, whicli he ^d upon 
hands and knees. The passage, which at first was low and 
narrow, just admitting entrance to a man in a creeping posture, 
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expanded after a few yards into a high arched vault of consider- 
able widdi. The bottom, ascending gradually, was covered with 
the purest sand. Ere Glossin had got upon his feet, the hoarse 
yet suppressed voice of llatteraick growled tlirough tlie recesses 
of the cave. 

“ Hagcl and donner ! — be ’st du 1 ** 

" Are you in the dark 

“ Dark ? dcr dey vil I ay,” said Dirk Hatteraick ; “ where should 
I have a glim 1” 

“ I have brought light and Glossin accordingly produced a 
tinder-box, and lighted a small lantern. 

** You roust kindle some lire too, for hold mich dcr dey vil, Ich 
bin ganz gefrorne !” 

“ It is a cold place to be sure,” snidt&lossin, gathering together 
some decayed staves of barrels and pieces of wood, which had 
perhaps lain in the cavern since Hatteraick was there last. 

“ Cold ? Snow-wnsscr and hagcl ! it *s perdition — I could only 
keep myself alive by rambling up and down this d — d vault, and 
thinking about the merry rouses we have had in it.” 

The name then began to blaze brightly, and Hatteraick hung 
his bronzed visage, and expanded his hard and sinewy hands over 
it, with the avidity resembling that of a famished wretch to whom 
f(M)d is exposed. The light shewed his savage and stem featun^s, 
and the smoke, which in his agony of cold he seemed to endui*o 
almost to suffocation, after circling round his liead, rose to the 
dim and rugged roof of the cave, through which it escaped by 
some secret rents or clefts in the rock ; me same doubtless that 
afforded air to the cavern wlton the tide was in, at which time the 
aperture to the sea was filled with water. 

** And now 1 have brought you some breakfast,” said Glossin, 
producing some cold meat and a fl;isk of spirits. The latter 
Hatterick eagerly seized upon, and applied to his mouth ; and, 
after a hearty draught, he exclaimed witli great rapture, Das 
sdimeckt ! — That is good — tliat warms the liver I” Then broke 
into the fragment of a High-Dutch song, 

“ Raufen bier, und brante-wein, 

Rcliincimen alle die Fenstern ein ; 

Ich ben lioderlich, 

Du biet llederlich ; 

Sind wlrnicht liederlich Leute a !" 

** Well said, my hearty Captain !” cried Glossin, endeavouring 
to catch the tone of reveliy, — 

** Gin by pailfuls, wine In riven, 

Daali tlie window-glawi to sinven ! 

For three wild lads were we, brave boys. 



Add Jack on tlie galiows-troe ! 

Tliat *8 it, my bully-boy ! Why, you 're alive again now 1 — And 
now let US about our business.” 
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“ Ymir business, if you please,” said Hatteraick ; “ hagel and 
donner ! — mine was done when I got out of the bilboes.” 

“ Have patience, my good friend ; — 1 *11 convince you our 
interests are just the same.*’ 

Hatteraick gave a short dry cough, and Glossin, after a pause, 
proceeded. 

“ How came you to let the boy escape ?” 

" Why, fluch and blitzen ! he was no charge of mine. Lieu- 
tenant Brown gave him to his cousin that *a in the Middlcburgh 
house of Vanbeest and Yanbruggen, and told him some goose’s 
gazette about liis being taken in a skirmish with the land-sharks 
—ho gave him for a foot-boy. Me let him escape ! — the bastard 
kinchin should have walked tlie plank ere 1 troubled myself 
about him.” ^ 

“ Well, and was he bred a foot-boy then V* 

Nein, nein ; the kinchin got about the old man’s heart, and 
he gave him his own name, and bred him up in the office, and 
then sent him to India — I believe he would have packed him 
back here, buL ms nephew told him it would do up the free trade 
for many a day, if the youngster got back to Scotiand.” 

** Do you think the younker knows much of his own origin 

« Deyvil 1” replied Hatteraick, ** how f^ould I tell what he 
Icnows now I But he remembered something of it long. When 
he was but ten years old, he persuaded anofiier Satan’s limb of 
an English bastard like himself to steal my lugger’s khan — boat 
— wliat do you call it — to return to his countiy, as he called it 
— fire him ! Before we could overtake them, they had tiie skiff 
out of channel as far as tlio Deurloo — the boat might liave been 
lost.” 

“ I wish to Heaven she had — with him in her !” ejaculated 
Glossin. 

“ Why, I was so angry myself, that, sapperment ! I did give 
him a tip over the side — but split him — the comical little devil 
swam like a duck ; so I made him 8>vim astern for a mile to 
teach him manners, and tlien took him in when he was sinking. 
By the knocking Nicholas ! he ’ll plague you, now he ’s come over 
the herring-pond ! When he was so high, he liad the spirit of 
tliunder and lightning.” 

^ How did he get back from India ?” 

" Why, how should 1 know ! — tlio house there was done up, 
and that gave us a shake at Middleburgh, I think — so they sent 
me again to see wliat could be done among my old acquaintances 
here — for we held old stories were done away and forgotten. 
So I had got a pretty trade on foot within the la^ two trips ; but 
that stupid hounds^t schelm, Brown, has knocked it on the 
head again, 1 suppose, with getting hinisdf shot by the Ofdonel- 
man.” 

VOL. II. N 
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“ Why were you not witli them V* 

Why, you see, sapperment ! I fear nothing — but it was too 
far within land, and I might have been scented.” 

« True. But to return to this youngster ”■ 

Ay, ay, donner and blitzen 1 he *8 your affair,” said tlie 
Captain. ’ 

“ — How do you really know that he is in this country !” 

“ Why, Gabriel saw him up among tho hills.” 

“ Gabriel ! who is he 

^ A fellow from tho gipsies, that, about eighteen years since, 
was pressed on board that d — d fellow Pritchard’s sloop-of<war. 
It was he came off and gave us warning that the Shark was 
coming round upon us tho day Kennedy was done ; and he told 
us how Kennedy had given the information. The gipsies and 
Kennedy had some quarrel besides. Tliis Gab \vent to tho East 
Indies in tlie same ship with your younker, and, sapperment ! 
knew him well, though the other did not remember him. Gab 
kept out of his eye though, as he had served tlie States against 
England, and wa^ deserter to boot ; and he sent us word directly, 
that we might k^w of his being here — tliough it does not con- 
cern UB a rope’s end.” 

“ So, then, really, and in sober earnest, he is actually in tliis 
country, Hatteraick, between friend and friend 1 ” asked Glossin 
seriously. 

" Wetter and donner, yaw I What do you take Aie for ?” 

For a blood-thirsty, fearless miscreant ! thought Glossin inter- 
nally ; but said aloud, " And which of your people was it that shot 
young Hazlcwood ?” 

“ Sturm-wetter I” said the Captain, “do ye think we were mad ? 
— none of m«, man - 7 - Gott ! tlie country was too hot for the trade 
already witli that d-^ frolic of Brown’s, attacking what you call 
Woodbourne House ” 

“ Why, I am told,” said Glossin,. “ it was Brown who sliot 
Hazlcwood 1” 

“ Not our lieutenant, I promise you ; for he was laid six feet 
deep at Demcleugh the day before the thing happened. — Tauseiid 
dey vils, man 1 do ye think that he could rise out of the earth to 
riioot another man V* 

A light here began to break upon Glossin’s confusion of ideas. 
“ Did you not say that the younker, as you call him, goes by the. 
name of Brown 1” 

“ Of Brown I yaw— - Vanbeest Brown ; old Vanbecst Brown, 
of our Vanbeest and Yonbruggen, gave him Itis own name — 
he did.” 

“ Then,” said Glossin, nibbing his hands, “ itis he, by Heaven, 
wha has committed this crime 1” 

“ And what have we to do with that 1 ” demanded Hatteraick. 

Glossin pmsed, t^id, fertile in expedients, hastily ran over hia 
project in his own mind, and then drew near tho smuggler with 
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a confidential air. “ You know, my dear Hatteraick, it is our 
principal business to get rid of this young man.” 

(Jmh !” answered Dirk Hattermck. 

" Not,” continued Glossin — “ not that T would wish any per- 
sonal harm to him — if — if — if wo can do without. Now, he is 
liable to be seized upon by justice, both as bearing the same 
name with your lieutenant, who was engaged in that affair at 
Woodbourne, and for firing at young Hazlewood with intent iit 
kill or wound.” 

“ Ay, ay,” said Dirk Hatteraick ; “ but wbat good will that do 
you I He ’ll be loose again as soon as he aliews himself to carry 
other coloui’s.” 

“ True, iny dear Dirk ; well noticed, my friend Hatteraick ! 
But there is ground enough for a temporary imprisonment till he 
fetch his proofs from England or elsewhere, my good friend. I 
understand the law, Captain Hatteraick, and 1 ’ll take it upon me, 
simple Gilbert Glossin of Eilangowaii, justice of peace for the 

county of , to refuse liis bail, if ho should offer the best in 

the coiinti'y, until ho is brought up for a soccjpd examination — 
now, where d’ye think I ’ll incarcei'ate him 

“ Hagcl and wetter ! what do I care ?” 

“ Stay, my friend — you do care a great deal. Do you know 
your goods, tliat were seized and caiTied to Woodbourne, are 
now Iving in the Custom-house at Portanferry 1 (a small fishings 
town.) — Now I will commit this younker” 

When you have caught him I” 

Ay, ay, when 1 havu caught him ; I shall not be long about 
tliat — 1 will commit him to the Workhouse, or Bridewell, which 
you know is beside the Custom-house.” 

“ Yaw, the Rasp-house ; 1 know it very well.” 

I will take cai'e tliat the red-coats are dispersed through the 
mintry ; you land at night with the crew of your lugger, receive 
your own goods, and carry the younker Brown with you back to 
Flushing. Won’t tliat do ?” 

‘‘Ay, carry him to Flushing,” said the Captain, "or io — 
America ?” 

" Ay, ay, my friend.” 

"Or — to Jericho 1” 

" Psha 1 Wherever you have a mind.” 

" Ay, or — pitch him overboard I” 

" Nay, I advise no violence.” 

" Nein, nefai — you leave that to me. Sturm-wetter ! I know 
you of old. But, hark ye, what am 1, Dirk Hatteraick, to be the 
better of this 1” 

" Why, is it not your interest as well as mine 1” said Glossin ; 
" besides, I set you free this morning.” 

“ You set me free 1 — Donner and deyvil I I set myself free* 
Besides, it was all in the way of your profession, and happened a 
long time ago, ha^ ha, ha 1” 
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" Pshaw ! pshaw ! don’t let us jest ; I am not against making 
a handsome compliment — but it’s your affair as well as mine.” 

** What do you talk of my affair 1 is it not you that keep the 
younker’s whole estate from him I Dirk Hatteraick never touched 
a stiver of his rents.” 

“ Hush — hush — I tell you it sliall be a joint business.” 

** Why, will ye give me lialf the kitt 1” 

<< What, half the estate 1 — d’ye mean we should set up house 
together at Ellangowan, and take tlie barony, ridge about t” 

“ Sturm-wetter, no ! but you might give me half tlie value — 
half the gelt. Live with you I neiu — T would have a lust-haus 
of mino own on the Middlcburgh dyke, and a blumen-garten 
like a burgomaster’s.” 

“ Ay, and a wooden lion at the door, and a painted sentinel in 
the garden, with api^ic in his mouth i — But, hark yc, Hatteraick, 
what will all the tulips, and flower-gardens, and pleasure-houses 
in the Netherlands do for you, if you are hanged here in Scot- 
land!” 

Hatteraick’s countenance fell. ** Der dey vil ! hanged !” 

^ Ay, han^d, meinheer Captain. The devil can scarce save 
Dirk Hatteraick from being hanged for a murderer and kidnapper, 
if the younker of Ellangowan should settle in this country, and if 
the gallant Captain chances to be caught here re-establishing his 
fair trade ! And I won’t say, but, as peace is now much talked 
of, their High Mightinesses may not band liim over to oblige 
their new ames, even if he remained in fader-land.” 

" Foz hagel blitzen and donner ! i — I doubt you say true.” 

‘^Not,” said Glossin, perceiving he had made the desired 
impression, ‘^not that 1 am agamst being civil ;” and he slid into 
Hatteraick’s passive hand a bank-note of some value. 

“ Is this alt 1” said the smuggler ; ^ you had tlie price of half 
a cargo for winking at our job, and made us do your business too.” 

"But, my good friend, you forget — in this case you will 
recover all your own goods.” 

Ay, at me risk of all our own necks — we could do tliat with- 
out you.” 

** 1 doubt that, Captain Hatteraick,” said Glossin drily, 
« because you would probably And a dozen red-coats at tlie 
Custom-house, whom it must be my business, if we agree about 
this matter, to have removed. Come, come, 1 will he as liberal 
as 1 can, but vou ^ould have a consdence.” 

" Now straie mich der deyfel !— this provokes me more than 
all the rest 1 — You rob and you murder, and you wont me to rob 
and murder, and play the silver-cooper, or kidnapper, as you call 
it,adozon times over, and then, hagel and wind-sturm ! youspmk 
to me of conscience t — Can you t^k of no fairer way of getting 
fid of this tmhidky lad !” 

^ No, mdnheer ; hut as I commit him to your charge—” 

^To my charge— to the diaxge of steel and gunpowder 1 and 
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— well, if it must be, it must — but you have a tolerable good 
guess what *8 like to come of it.” 

my dear friend, I trust no degree of severity will be 
necessai^,” replied Glossin. 

“ Severity I” said the fellow, with a kind of groan, “ I wish you 
had had my dreams when 1 first came to this dog-hole, and tried 
to sleep among tlic dry sea-weed. — First, there was that d — d 
fellow there, witli his broken back, sprawling as he did when 1 
hurled the rock over a-top on him — ha, ha, you would have 
sworn ho was lying on the floor where you stand, wriggling like 
a cnished frog — and then ” 

“ Nay, my friend,” said Glossin, interrupting him, “ what 
signifies going over this nonsense ? — If you ai*o turned chicken- 
hearted, why, the game’s up, that ’a all — the game ’s up with us 
both.” 

“ Chicken-hearted 1 — No. I have not lived so long upon the 
account to start at last, neither for devil nor Dutchman.” 

“ Well, then, take another schnaps — the cold’s at your heai*t 
still. And now, tell me, arc any of your old crew witli you t” 

“ Nein — all dead, sliot, hanged, drowned, and damned. Brown 
was tlie last — all dead but gipsy Gab, and he would go off the 
country for a spill of money — or he ’ll be quiet for his own sake 

— or old Meg, his aunt, will keep him quiet for hers.” 

"Which Meg r 

" Meg Merrilccs, the old devil’s limb of a gipsy witch.” 

" Is ^le still alive T’ 

" Yaw.” 

" And ill this country I” 

" And in this country. She was at Uie Kaim of Demcleugli, 
at Vanbecst Brown’s last wake, as they call it, the other night, 
witli two of ray people, and some of her own bitted gipsies.” 

" That ’s another breaker a-hcad, Captain I Will she not 
squeak, tliink yo I” 

" Not she — she won’t start — she swore by the salmon,* if we 
did the kinchin no harm, she w'ould never tell how the gauger 
it. Why, man, tliough 1 gave her a wipe with iny hanger in 
uie heat of the matter, and cut her arm, and tliough she was so 
long after in trouble about it up at your borough-town there, der 
deyvil ! old Meg was as true as steel.” 

" Why, lhat ’s true, as you say,” replied Glossin. " And yet if 

she could bo carried over Zealand, or Hamburgh, or — or 

any whore else, you know, it were as well.” 

Hatteraick jumped upright upon his feet, and looked at GIobhih 
from head to nee]. — "I don’t see the goat’s fiKit,” he said, "and 
yet he must be the very deyvil I — But Meg Merrilees is closer 
yet with Ihe Kobold than you are — ay, and I had never such 
weather as after having drawn her blood. Nein, nein, I ’ll 
meddle with her no more — she ’s a witch of the fiend — a real 
* The gresl and inviolable oath of the strolling tribes. 
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dejrvil’s kind — but that 's hep aft'air. Donner and wetter I I ’ll 
neither make nor mc^ddle — that ’s her work. — But for the rest 
— why, if I thought the trade would not suffer, I would soon rid 
you of the younkor, if you send me word when he’s under 
embargo.” 

In brief and under tones the two worthy associates concerted 
their enterprise, and agreed at which of his haunts Hattcraick 
should be heard of. The stay of his lugger on tlie coast was not 
difficult, as there were no king’s vessels 3iere at the time. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 

You are one of those that will not berve God if the devil bids you — BecauM 
we come to do you Bcrvicc* you think we are ruflians. 

Othello. 

When Glossin returned home, he found, among other letters 
and ])apcr8 sent to him, one of considerable importance. It was 
signed by Mr Protocol, an attorney in Edinburgh, and, addressing 
him as the agent for Godfrey Bertram, Esq., late of Ellangowau, 
and his representatives, acquainted hipi with the sudden death of 
Mrs Margaret Bertram of Singlosidc, requesting him to inform 
his clients tlicrcof, in case tlicy shonld judge it proper to have 
any person present for their interest at opening the repositories 
of the deceased. Mr Glossin perceived at once that the letter- 
writer was unacquainted with the breach which had taken place 
between him and his late patron. The estate of tlie deceased 
lady should by rights, as ho well knew, descend to Lucy Bertram ; 
but it was a tliousand to one that the caprice of tiie old lady 
might liave altered its destiuation. After running over con- 
tingencies and probabibties in his fertile mind, to ascertain what 
sort of ^rsonal advantage might accrue to him from this incident, 
. he could not perceive any mode of availing himself of it, except 
in so far as it might go to assist his plan of recovering, or 
rather creating, a character, the want of which he had already 
experienced, and was likely to feel yet more dee])ly. 1 must place 
myself, he thought, on strong gniund, that, if any thing ^es 
wrong with Dirk Hattcraick’s project, I may hfive prepossesuons 
in my ffivour at least. Besides, to do Glossin justice, bad as he 
was, he might feel some desire to comj^nsate to - Miss Bertram 
in a small degree, and in a case in whi^ his own interest did not 
interfere with hers, tho infinite mischief which ho had occasioned 
to her family. He therefore resolved early the next morning to 
ride over to Woodboume. 

It was not without hesitation that ho took this step, having 
natural rehictanco to face Colonel Manxiering, which fraud and 
villainy have to encounter honour and probity. But he had great 
confidence in his own aamir fairet His talents were naturally 
acute, and by no means contoed to the line of his profession. 
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He had at different times resided a good deal in England, and liis 
address was free lioth from country rusticity and professional 
pedantry ; so that he had considerable powers both of address 
and persuasion, joined to an unshaken effrontery, which he affected 
to disguise mider plainness of manner. Cnniident, therefore, in 
himself, ho appeared at Woodbourno, about ten in tlie morning, 
and was admitted as a gentleman come to wait upon Miss 
Bertram. 

He did not annoimce himself imtil he was at the door of the 
hreakfast-parloiir, when the servant, by his desire, said aloud, — 
" Mr Glossiu, to wait upon Miss Bertram.” Lucy, remombering 
the last scene of her father’s existence, turned us pale as deatli, 
and had well-nigh fallen from her chair. Julia Maniicriiig 
to her assistance, and they left the room together. There 
remained Colonel Mannoring, diaries Hazlewood, with his arm 
ill a sling, and the Dominie, whose gaunt visage and wall-eyes 
assumed a most hostile asjiect on recognizing Glossin. 

That honest geiitleiiian, though somewhat abashed by the effect 
of his first introduction, advanced with confidence, and lioped lie 
did not intrude upon tlie ladies. Colonel Manuering, in a very 
upright and stately manner, observed, that ho did not know to 
what he was to impute the honour of a visit from Mr Glossin. 

“ Hem ! hem ! I took the liberty to wait upon Miss Bertram, 
C'olonel Mannering, on account of a matter of business.” 

*df it can be communicated to Mr Mac-Morlan, her agent, sir, 
I believe it will be more agreeable to Miss Bertram.” 

1 beg pardon, Colonel Mannering,” said Glossin, making a 
wretched attempt at an esisy demeanour ; " you are a man of the 
world — there arc some eases in which it is most prudent for all 
parties to treat with principals.” 

“ Then,” replied Maimeritig, with a repulsive air, “ if Mr 
Glossin will take the trouble to state his object in a letter, 1 
will answer tliat Miss Bertram pays pro^r attention to it.” 

^ Certainly,” stainmcrr^d Glossin ; but there are cases in which 
a viva •roce conference — Hem ! 1 perceive — I know — Colonel 
Mannering lias adopted some prejudices which may make my 
visit appear intrusive ; but i submit to bis good sense, whctlier 
lie ought to exclude me from a hearing without knowings the 
purpose of luy vii^t, or of how much consequence it may be to the 
young lad^ whom he honours with his pro^tion.” 

“ Certainly, air, I have not the least intention to do so,” replied 
the Colonel. will learn Miss Bertram’s pleasure on the 
subject, and acquaint Mr Glossin, if he can spare time to wait for 
her answer.” So saying, he left the room, 

Glossin had still remained standing in the midst of the apartment 
Cblonel Mannering had made not Uie slightest motion to invite 
him to sit, and indeed had remained standing himself during their 
short interview. When he left the room, however, Glossin 
eehsed upon a chair, and threw himself into it with an air 
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between embarrassment and efiVontery. He felt the silence 
of his companions disconcerting and oppressive, and resolved to 
inteiTupt it. 

“ A fine day, Mr Sampson.’* 

The Dominie answered with something between an acquiescent 
giTint and an indignant groan. 

You never come down to sec your old acquaintance on tiie 
EUangowan property, Mr Sampson — You would find most of 
tlie old stagers still stationary there. 1 have too much respect 
for the late family to disturb old residenters, even under pretence 
of improvement. Besides, it's not my way — I don’t like it — I 
believe,' Mr Sampson, Scripture particularly condemns tliose wlio 
oppress the poor, and remove landmarks.” 

‘^Or who devour the substance of orphans,” subjoined the 
Dominie. " Anathema, Maraiiatha !” So saying, he rose, 
shouldered tlie folio which he had been perusing, fheed to tlic 
right about, and marched out of the room widi the strides of a 
grenadier. 

Mr Glosain, no way disconcerted, or at least feeling it necessary 
not to appear so, turned to young Hazlowood, who was apparently 
busy with the newspaper. Any news, sir 1” Hazlewood raised 
his eyes, looked at him, and pushed the paper towards him, as if 
to a stranger in a coffee-house, then rose, and was about to leave 
the room. “ I beg pardon, Mr Hazlewood — but I can’t help 
wishing you joy of getting so easily over that infemtd accident.” 
Tliis was answered by a sort of inclination of tho head as slight 
and stiff as could wcU bo imagined. Yet it encouraged our man 
of law to proceed. “I con promise you, Mr Hazlewood, few 
people have taken the interest in that matter which [ have done, 
botli for the sake of tlie country, and on account of my particular 
respect for your family, which has so liigh a stake in it ; indeed, 
BO very high a stake, that, as Mr Foatlierhead is turning old now, 
and as there’s a talk, since his last stroke, of his taking tlie 
Cliiltem Hundreds, it might bo worth your while to look about 
you. 1 speak as a friend, Mr Hazlewood, and as oiie who under- 
stands tho roll ; and if in going over it together” 

"I beg pardon, sir, but 1 have uo views in which your 
aaidstance could be useful.” 

O very well — perhaps you are right — it ’s quite time enough, 
and I love to see a young gentleman cautious. But I was talking 
of vour wound — 1 think I have got a clue to that business — 
1 think 1 have — and if 1 don’t bring the fellow to condign 
punisliment I” 

" 1 beg your pardon, sir, onoo more ; but your zeal outruns 
my wisheck 1 have every reason to think tho wound was accidental 
— certainly it was not premeditated. Against ingratitade and 
preme^taM troaeherv, should you find any one guilty of them, 
my resentment will be as* warm as your own.” This was 
Hazlewood’s answer. 
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Another rebuff, tliought Glossin ; 1 must try him upon the 
other tack. “ Right, sir ; very nobly said 1 I would nave no 
more mercy on an ungrateful man than I would on a woodcock — 
And now wc talk of sport, (this was a sort of diverting of the 
conversation which Glossin had learned from his former patron,) 
1 see you often carry a gun, and 1 hope you will be soon able to 
take the held again. 1 observe you conhno yourself always to 
your own side of the Hazlcsliaws-bum. I hope, my dear sir, you 
will make no scruple of foll(»wing your game to the Kllangowan 
bank : 1 believe it is rather the best exposure of the two for 
woodcocks, although both arc capital.” 

Asdiis offer only excited a cold and constrained bow, Glosfenii was 
obliged tf) remain silent, and was presently afterwards somewliat 
relieved by the entrance of Colonel Mannerjng. 

" I have detained yon some time, I fear, sir,” said he, address- 
ing Glossin ; “ 1 wished to prevail upon Miss Bertram to see you, 
as, in my opinion, her objections ought to give way to the neces- 
sity of hearing in her onn person what is stated to be of impor- 
tan<}\i that she should know. But I find that circumstances of 
recent occurrence, and not easily to l)e forgotten, have rendered 
her so utterly repugnant to a personal interview with Mr Glossin, 
diat it would bo cruelty to insist upon it : and she has deputed 
me to receive his commands, or proposal, or, in short, whatever 
ho may wish to say to her.” 

"Hem, hem ! I am sorry, sir — I am very sorry. Colonel 
Manncring, that Miss Bertram should suppose — that any preju- 
dice, in short — or idea tliat any thing on my part” 

"Sir,” said the indexible Colonel, "where no accusation is 
made, excuses or explanations are unnecessary. Have you any 
objection to communicate to me, as Miss Bertram’s temporary 
guardian, the circumstances which you conceive to interest her 
None, Colonel Mannering ; she could not choose a more 
respectable friend, or one with whom I, in particular, would more 
anxiously wish to communicate frankly.” 

" Have the goodness to speak to the point, sir, if you please.” 

" Why, sir, it is not so easy all at once — but Mr Hazlewood 
need not leave the room, — I mean so well to Miss Bertram, that 
1 could wish the whole world to hear my part of the conference.” 

" My friend Mr Charles Hazlewood will not probably be anxious, 
Mr Glossin, to listen to what cannot concern him — and now, 
when he has left us alone, let mo pray you to be short and 
explicit in what you have to say. I am a soldier, sir, some- 
what impatient of forms and introductions.” So saying, he 
drew himself up in his chair, and waited for Mr Glossin’s com- 
munication. 

" Be pleased to look at that letter,” said Glossin, putting 
Protocors epistle into Monnering’s hand, as the shortest way of 
stating his business. 

The Colonel read it, and returned it, after penciling the name 
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of the writer in his memorandum-book. " This, sir, does not seem 
to require much discussion — I will sec that Miss Bertram's inte- 
rest is attended to.” 

' "But, sir, — but, Colonel Mannering,” added Glossin, "there 
is another matter which no one can explain but myself. This 
lady — this Mrs Margaret Bertram, to my certain knowledge, 
made a general settlement of her affairs in Miss Lucy Bertram’s 
favour while she Uved with my old friend, Mr Bertram, at Ellan- 
gowan. The Dominie — that was the name by which my deceas 
mend always called that very respectable man Mr Sampson — 
he and 1 witnessed the deed. And slie had full power at that 
time to make such a settlement, for she was in fee of the estate 
of Singleside even then, although it was liferented by an elder 
sister. It was a whimsical settlement of old Singleside’s, sir ; he 
pitted the two eats his daughters against each other, ha, ha, ha.” 

" Well, sir,” said Mannering, without the slightest smile of 
sympathy, "but to tlie purpose. You say that tliis lady had 
power to settle her estate on Miss Bertram, and that she did so 

" Even so. Colonel,” replied Glossin. " I tliink I should under- 
stand the law — 1 have followed it for many years, and though 1 
have given it up to retire upon a luindsome competence, 1 did not 
throw away that knowledge which is pronounced better tlian house 
and land, and which I take to be the knowledge of tlie law, since, 
as our common rhyme has it, 

'Tis most excellent. 

To win the land that '■ ^ono and spent. 

No, no, I love the smack of the whip — 1 have a little, a very 
little law yet, at tlie service of my friends.” 

Glossin ran on in this manner, thinking he had made a favour- 
able impression on Mannering. The Colonel indeed reflected that 
this might be a most important crisis for Miss Bertram’s iuterfjst, 
and resolved that his strong inclination to throw Glossin out at 
window, or at door, should not interfere with it. He put a strong 
curb on his temper, and resolved to listen with patience at least, 
if without complacency. He therefore let Mr Glossin get to the 
end of his self-congratulations, and then asked him if he knew 
where the deed was ? 

" I know — that is, I think — I believe 1 can recover it — In 
sttrii cases custodiers have sometimes made a charge.” 

" We won’t differ as to that, sir,” said the Colonel, taking out 
his pocket-book. 

" But, my dear sir, you take me so very short — I said dmne 
ptTWM make such a claim — I mean for payment of the 
expenses of the deed, trouble in the allair, &c. But 1, for my 
own part, only wish .Mias Bertram and heri friends to be satis- ^ 
fied that I am acting towards her with honour. There’s the 
paper, sir ! It would have been a satisfaction to me to have 
deUrvered it;into Mies Bertram’s own hands, and to have wished 
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her joy of the prospects vhich it opens. But since her prejudices 
on the subject are invincible, it only remains for me to trans- 
mit her my best wislies through you, Colonel Mannering, and 
to express that I shall willingly give iny testimony in support 
of tliat deed when I' shall be called upon.' 1 have the honour 
to wish you a good morning, sii*.” 

This parting speech was so well got up, and had so much 
the tone of conscious intc^grity unjustly suspected, that even 
Colonel Mannering was staggered in his bad opinion. He followed 
him two or tliree steps, and t<M>k leave of him with more polite- 
ness (though still cold and formal) than he had paid during his 
visit. Glossin left the house half pleased with the impression he 
had made, half mortified by the stem caution and proud reluc- 
tance witli which he had been received. ‘‘ Colonel Mannering 
might have had more politemess,” he said to himself — “ it is not 
every man that can bring a g(jod chance of £400 a-year to a pen- 
niless girl. Singlcsido must be up to £400 a-year now — there ’s 
Keiliigeganbcg, (lillifidget, Loverless, Liealone, and the Spinster’s 
Knowo — good £400 a-year. Some people might liave made 
tlieir own of it in my place — and yet, to own 3ie truth, after 
much consideration, 1 don’t see how that is possible.” 

Glossin waA no sooner mounted and gone, tlian the Colonel 
despatched a groom for Mr Mac-Morlan, and putting the deed 
into his hand, requested to know if it was likely to bo available to 
his friend Ijucy Bertram. Mac-Morlan perus^ it with eyes that 
sparkled with dcliglit, snapped his fingers ref)catcdly, and at 
length exclaimed, “ Available ! — it’s as tight as a glove — nae- 
body could make better wark than Glossin, when he didna let 
down a steek on purpose. But (his countenance falling) the auld 
b , that T should say so, might alter at pleasure !” 

" Ah ! And how shall we know whether she has done so ?” 

“ Somebody must attend on Miss Bertram’s part, when the 
repositories of tho deceased are opened.” 

“ Can you g(» 1” said tho Colonel. 

“ T fear I cannot,” replied Mac-Morlan, “ I must attend a jury 
trial before our court.” 

“Then 1 will go myself,” said tho Colonel, I’ll ^et out 
to-morrow. Sampson shall go with me — he is witness to this 
settlement. But 1 shall want a legal adviser 1” 

“ The gentleman that was lately Sheriff of this county is high in 
reputation as a barrister ; I will give you a card of introduction 
to him.” 

“ What T like about you, Mr Mac-Morlan,” said the Colonel, 
“ is,jthat you always come straight to the point. Let me have it 
instanlly — shall wo tell Miss Lucy her cluuice of becoming an 
heiress ?” 

“ Surely, because you must have some powers from her, which 
I wU] instantly draw out. Besides, I wiU be caution for her pm- 
denoe, and that she will connder it only in the light of a chance,*^ 
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Mafi-Morlan judged well. It could not be discerned from Miss 
Bertram’s manner, that she founded exulting hopes upon tlie 
prospect thus unexpectedly opening before her. She did indeed, 
m the course of the evening, ask Mr Mac-Morlan, as if by acci- 
dent, what might be the annual income of the Hazlewood pro- 
perty ; but shall we therefore aver for certain that she was con- 
sidei'ing whether an heiress of four hundred a-ycar might be a 
suitable match fur the young Laird ? 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 

(Hve me a cup of nick, to nmke mine eyes look red — For I must speak in 

passion, and 1 i\ill do it in King C'luiibyseB’ vein. 

Henry IV. Part /. 

Mannering, with Sampson for Ins companion, lost no time hi 
his journey to Edinburgh. They travelled in tlie Coloiiel’s post- 
chariot, who, knowing his companion’s habits of abstraction, did 
not choose to lose him out of Ins own sight, far less to trust him 
on holdback, where, in all probability, a knavish stable-boy 
might with little address have contrived to mount him with hLs 
fSacc to the tail. Accordingly, with the aid of his valet, who 
attended on horseback, he contrived to bring Mr Sampson safe 
to an inn in Edinburgh, — for hotels in those days there were 
none, — witliout any other accident than arose from his straying 
twice upon the road. On one i>ccaBion he was recovered by 
Barnes, who understood his humour, when, after engaging in 
close colloquy with tlie schoolmaster of Moifat, respecting a 
disputed quantity in Horace’s 7th Ode, Book 11., the dispute led 
on to another controversy, concerning the exact meaning of the 
word MalobMrOf in that lyric effusion. His second escapade 
was made for the purpose of visiting the field of Rulliou-green, 
which was dear to his Presbyterian predilections. Having got 
out of the car^gc for an instant, he saw the sepulchral inomi- 
ment of tlie slain at the distance of about a mile, and was 
arrested by Barnes in his pxxi^ss up the Pentland-hills, having 
on both occasions forgot his mend, patron, and fellow-traveller, 
as completely, as if he had been in the £^t Indies. On being 
reminded that Colonel Mannering was waiting for him, he uttered 
his usual ejaculation of Prodigious ! — 1 was oblivious,” and 
then strode back to his post. Bamos was surprised at his 
master’s patience on both occasions, knowing by experience how 
little he brooked neglect or delay ; but the Domime was in every 
respect a ]privilej^ person. His patron and he were never for 
a moment in each other’s way, and it seemed obvious that they 
were formed to be companions tlirough life. If Mannering 
wanted a jptfrticular book, the Domime could bring it ; if he 
wished to have acfsounts summed up^ or checked, his assistance 
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was equally ready ; if he desired to recall a particular passage 
in the classics, he could have recourse to Gie Dominie as to a 
dictionary ; and all the while, this walking statue was neitlier 
presuming when noticed, nor sulky wdicn left to himself. To 
a proud, shy, reserved man, and such in many respects was 
Maimeiing, this sort of living catalogue, and animated automaton, 
had all the advantages of a literary dumb-waiter. 

As soon as they arrived in Edinburgh, and were established at 
the George Inn, near Bristo-port, then kept by old Cockbum, (1 
love to be particular,) the Colonel desired the waiter to procure 
him a guide to Mr Pleydeirs, the advocate, for whom he had a 
letter of introductiou from Mr Mac-Morlan. He then commanded 
Bai’nes to have an eye to the Dominic, and walked fortli with a 
cliairman, who was to usher him to tlie man of law. 

The period was near the end of tlie American war. The desire 
of room, of air, and of decent accommodation, liad not as yet 
made very much progress in the capital of Scotland. Some efforts 
had been made on the south side of tlie town towards building 
houses within ihtmseUes, as they are emphatically termed ; and 
the New Town on the North, since so much extended, was then 
just commenced. But tho gi'cat bulk of the better classes, and 
particularly those coimcctcd witli the law, still lived in Rats or 
dungeons of tho Old Town. The manners also of some of the 
vetcn'aiis of the law had not admitted inuovatiou. One or two 
eminent lawyers still saw tlieir cUents in taverns, as was the 
general custom fifty years before ; and altliough tlieir habits 
were already considered as old-fasliioncd by tlie younger barris- 
ters, yet the custom of mixing wine and revelry with serious 
business was still maintained by those senior counsellors, who 
loved the old road, eitlier because it was such, or because they 
liad got too well used to it to travel any other. Among those 
praisors of the past time, who with ostentatious obstinacy affected 
the manners of a former generation, was this same Paulus 
Pleydell, Esq. otherwise a good scholar, an excellent lawyer, and 
a worthy man. 

Under tlie guidance of his trusty attendant. Colonel Maimering, 
after threading a dork lane or two, reached High-street, then 
clanging with the voices of oyster-women and tlie bells of ][>ye- 
men ; for it had, as his guide assured him, just " chappit eight 
upon the Tron.’* Jt was long since Maimering had b^n in the 
street of a crowded metropolis, which, with its noise and clamour, 
its sounds of trade, of revelry, and of licence, its variety of lights, 
and the eternally changing bustle of its hundred groups, oners, 
by night especially, a spectacle, which, though compel of tho 
most vulgar materials when thev ore separately conindered, has, 
when they are combined, a striking and powerful effect on the 
imagination. The extrao^inary height of the houses was marked 
by lights, which, glimmering irreguhffly along their front, ascended 
so high among tlie attics, uiat &ey seemed at length to twinkle 
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in tho middle sky. This eotip d*<eil, which still subsists in a 
certain degree, was then more imposing, owing to the uninter- 
rupted range of buildings on each side, which, broken only at the 
space where the North Bridge joins the main street, formed a 
superb and uniform Place, extending from tlie front of the 
Luckenbooths to the head of the Canongato, and corresponding 
in breadth and length to the uncommon height of the buildings 
on either side. 

Mannering had not much time to look and to admire. His 
conductor hurried him across tins striking scene, and suddenly 
dived with him into a very steep paved lane. Tuining to the 
right, they entered a scale stair-case, as it is called, tho state of 
which, BO far as it could be judged of by one of his senses, annoyed 
Mannering’s delicacy not a little. When they had ascended 
cautiously to a considerable height, they heard a heavy rap at 
a d(K)r, still two stories abovo theni. The door opened, and 
immediately ensued the sharp and worrying bark of a dog, the 
squalling of a woman, the screams of an assaulted cat, and the 
hoarse voice of a man, who cried in a most imperative tone, 
“ Will ye, Mustard I Will ye I down, sir, down 1 

“ Lord preserve us 1” said tlie female voice, "an he had 
worried our cat, Mr PleydcU would ne’er hao forgi’en mo ! ** 

" Aweel, my doo, tlie cat ’s no a preen the waur — So he ’s no 
in, yo say V* 

" Na, Mr Pleydell ’a ne’er in the house on Saturday at e’en,” 
answered the female voice. 

" And the mom ’s Sabbatii too,” said the tpierist ; " 1 dinna 
ken what will be done.” 

By this time Mannering appeared, and found a tall strong 
countryman, clad in a coat of |V}pper-and-salt-coloured mixture, 
with huge metal buttons, a glazed liat and boots, and a large 
horse-whip beneath his arm, in colloquy with a slip-shod damsel, 
who had in one hand tho lock of the door, and in the other a pail 
of whiting, or camstane, as it is called, mixed witli water — a 
circumstance which indicates Saturday nicht in Edinburgh. 

" So Mr Pleydell is not at home, my goon girl I” said Mannering. 

" Ay, sir, he ’s at liame, but he ’s no in tho house ; he ’s aye 
out on Saturday at e’en.” 

" But, my good girl, 1 am a stranger, and my business express 
— Will you toll me where 1 can find him 1” 

" His honour,” said the chairman, " will be at Clerihugh’s al>out 




wanted to see his house.” 

" Well, then, shew me to this tavern — I suppose he will see me, 
as I come on business of some consequenco 

** I dinna ken, sir,” said the girl, " he disna like to be disturbed 
on Saturdays wi* business — but he’s aye civil to strangers.” 

" 1 ’ll gang to the tavern too,” said our friend Dinmont> ^ for t 
am a stranger also, and on business e ’en sic like.” 
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Na,” said the hand*maiden| " an ho boo the gentleman, he ’ll 
sec the simple body too — but, Lord’s sake, dinna say it was me 
sent ye there !” 

" Atweel, I am a simple body, that *s true, hinny, but I am no 
come to steal ony o’ his skecl for naetliiiig,” said tlie farmer in his 
honest pride, and strutted away down stairs, followed by Man- 
nering and the cadie. Mannering could not help admiring the 
determined stride with which the stranger who preceded them 
divided the press, shouldering from him, by the mere weiglit and 
impetus of his motion, both drunk and 8ol)er passenTOrs. He’ll 
be a Teviotdalc tup tat ane,” said the chairman, “ tat\ for keeping 
ta crown o’ ta causeway tat gate — he ’ll no gang far or he *11 get 
somebody to bell ta cat wi’ liim.” 

His shrewd augury, however, was not fulfilled. Those who 
recoiled from tlie colossal weight of Dhiniont, on looking up at 
his size and strength, apparently judged him too heavy metal to 
be rashly encountered, and suffered him to pursue his course 
unchallenged. Following in tlie wake of this first-rate, Mannering 
]}rc(‘eedcd liH uie farmer made a pause, and, looking back to tlie 
chaii*man, said, ‘‘ 1 ’m thinking this will be the close, friend.” 

“ Ay, ay,” replied Donald, “ tat ’s ta close.” 

Dinmont descended confidently, then turned into a dark alley — 
then up a dark stair — and then into an open door. While he was 
whistling shrilly for the waiter, as if he had been one of his collie 
dogs, Mannering looked round him, and could hardly conceive how 
a gentleman of a liberal profession, and good society, should choose 
such a scone for social indulgence. Besides the miserable entrance, 
the house itself seemed paltry and half ruinous. The passage in 
which they stood had a window to the close, w'hich admitted a 
little light during the day-time, and a villainous compound of 
smells at all times, but more especially towards evening. Corres- 
ponding to tliis window was a borrowed light on tlie other side of 
the passage, looking into the kitchen, which had no direct com- 
munication witli the free air, but received in the day-time, at 
second hand, such straggling and obscure light as found its way 
from the lane tlirough the window opposite. At present, the 
interior of the kitchen was visible by its own huge fires — a sort 
of Pandemonium, where men and women, half undressed, were 
busied in baking, broiling, roasting oysters, and preparing devils 
on tlie gridiron ; the mistress of the place, with her ^oes slip- 
shod, and her hair straggling like tliat of Megmra from under a 
round-eared cup, toiling, scolding, receiving orders, giving them, 
and obeying them all at once, seemed the presiding eucl^treas 
of that gloomy and fiery region. 

Loud and repeated bursts of laughter, from diflerent quarters 
of the house, proved tliat her labours were acceptable, and not 
unrewarded by a generous public. With some difficulty a waiter 
was prevailed upon to i^ew Colonel Mannering and Dinmont tlie 
room where their fidend, learned in the law, held his hebdomadai 
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carousals. The scene which it exhibited, and particularly tlie 
attitude of the counsellor himself, the principal figure therein, 
struck his two clients with amazement. 

Mr Pleydell was a lively, sharp-looking gentleman, with a pro- 
fessional shrewdness in his eye, and, generally speaking, a profes- 
sional formality in his m:iniiers. But this, like his uirec-tailed 
wig and black coat, he could slip off on a Saturday evening, when 
surrounded by a party of jolly companions, and disposed for what 
he called his altitudes. On the present occasion, the i*evel had 
lasted since four o’clock, and, at length, under tlie direction of a 
venerable compotator, who had shared tlie sports and festivity of 
three generations, the frolicsome company hud begun to practise 
tlie ancient and now forgotten pastime of High Jhiks, This game 
was played in several different ways. Most frequently the dice 
were thrown by the company, and those upon whom tlie lot fell 
were obliged to assume and maintain, for a time, a certain ficti- 
tious character, or to repeat a certain number of fescennino versos 
ill a particular order. If they departed from the characters 
assigned, or if their memory proved treacherous in the repetition, 
they incurred forfeits, which were either compounded for by 
swallowing an additional bumper, or by paying a small sum to- 
wards the reckoning. At this sport the jovial company were 
closely engaged when Mannering entered tlie room. 

Mr Counsellor Pleydell, such as we have described him, was 
enthroned, as amonai*ch, in an elbow-chair, placed on tlie dining- 
table, his scratch wig on one side, his head crowned with a bottle- 
slider, his eye leering with an expression betwixt fun and the 
effects of wine, while his court around him resounded with such 
crambo scraps of verse as these : 

Wliere is Geninto now ? nnd wtiat'H become of him ? 

Gerunto's drowu’d because lie could not swim, &c. die. 

Such, O Themis, were anciently the sports of thy Scottish 
children 1 

Dinmont was first in the room. He stood aghast a moment, 
— and then exclaimed, ** It’s him, sure enough — Dell o’ tlie 
like o’ that ever I saw !” 

At the sound of " Mr Dinmont and Colonel Mannering wanting 
to speak to yon, sir,” Pleydell turned his head, and bluslied a little 
when he saw the very genteel figure of the English stranger. He 
was, however, of the opinion of Falstaif, ^ Out, ye villains, play 
out the play 1” wisely judging it the lietter way to appear totally 
unconcerned. ** Where bo our guards )” exclaimed this second 
Justinian ; " see ye not a stranger knight from foreign parts 
arrived at this our court of Holyrood, — with our bold yeoman 
Andrew Dinmont, who has succe^ed to tlie keeping of our royal 
flocks within the forest of Jodwood, where, thanks to our royal 
care in the administration of justice, they feed as safe as if they 
were wi^*a the bounds of Fue ? Where be our heralds, our 
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punuivants, our Lyon, our Marchmomit, our Carrick, and our 
Snowdown ? Let the strangers be placed at our board, and regaled 
as beseemetli their quality, and this our high holiday — to-morrow 
wo will hear their tidings.” 

" So please you, ray liege, to-morrow’s Sunday,” said one of 
the company. 

" Sunday, is it ? then we will give no offence to tlie Assembly of 
the Kirk — on Monday shall be their audience.” 

Mannering, who had stood at first uncertain whether to advance 
or retreat, now resolved to enter for the moment into the whim of 
the scene, though intenially fretting at Mac-Morlan, for sending 
him tr» consult with a crack-brained humorist. He therefore 
advanced with three profound congees, and craved j)crmission to 
lay his credentials at tlie foct of tJie Scottish monarch, in order 
t/> be perused at his best leisure. The gravity with which he 
accommodated liimself to the humoiu* of the moment, and the deep 
and humble inclination with which he at hrst declined, and then 
acocqttcd, a seat pn^sented by the master of the ceremonies, pro- 
cured him tlacu rounds of applause. 

“ Deil hae me, if they arena a* mad tliegither !” said Dinmoiit, 
occupying with less certunony a seat at tlie bottom of the table, 
“ or else they hae taen Yule before it comes, and are gaun a 
guisarding.” 

A large glass of claret was offered to Mannering, who drank it 
to the health of the reigning prince. You are, I presume to 
guess,” said the monarch, that celebrated Sir Miles Mannering, 
HO renowned in the l-Yench wars, and may well pronounce to us if 
the wines of Gascony lose their flavour in our more northern 
realm.” 

Maiiiieriiig, agreeably flattei*cd by this allusion to' the fame of 
his celebrated aiicest<or, replied, by profe.ssing himself only a 
distant relation of the preux chevalicir, and added, “ tliat in his 
opinion the wine was superlatively good.” 

" It ’s ower cauld for my stomach,” said Diumont, setting down 
the glass, (empty, however.) 

“ We wUl correct that quality,” answered King Paulus, the first 
of tlic name ; we have not forgotten that the moist and humid 
air of our valley of Liddcl inclines to stronger potations. — Siene- 
schal, let our faithful yeomau Imve a cup of brandy ; it will be 
more germain to the matter.” 

“ And now,” said Manneringj ** since we have unwarily intruded 
upon your majesty at a moment of mirthful retirement, be pleased 
to say when you will indulge a stranger with an audience on those 
affairs of weight which have brought him to your northern capita].” 

The monarch opened Mac-Morlan’s letter, and, running it 
hastily over, exclaimed, witli his natural voice and manner, Lucy 
Bertram of Kllangowan, poor dear lassie !” 

" A forfeit ! a forfeit !” exclaimed a dozen voices ; ** his majesty 
has forgot his kingly character.” 

VOL. II. o 
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Not a whit ! not a whit !’* replied tlie king : I ’ll be jnd^d 
by this courteous knight. May not a mona^ love a maid of 
low degree 7 Is not King Cophetua and the Beggar-maid an 
adjudged case in point 7” 

Professional ! professional ! — another forfeit,” exclaimed the 
tumultuary nobility. 

‘^Had not our royal predecessors,” continued the monarch, 
exalting his sovereign voice to drown Uiese disaffected clamours,^ 

“ Had they not tlieir Jean Logies, their Bessie Carmichaels, their 
Oliphauts, their Sandilaiida, and their Weirs, and shall it be 
denied to us even to name a maiden whom we delight to honour 7 
Nay, then, sink state and perish sovereignty 7 for, like a second 
Charles V., we will abdicate, and seek in the private shades of 
life tliose pleasures which are denied to a throne.” 

So saying, he flung away his crown, and sprung from his 
exalted station witli more agility tlian could have been expected 
from his age, ordered lights and a wash-hand basin and towel, 
with a cup of green tea, into another room, and made a sign to 
Mannering to accompany him. In less than two minutes he 
washed his face and hands, settled his wig in the glass, and, to 
Mannering’s great surprise, looked quite a different man from the 
childish ^icchanal he had a seen a moment before. 

^ There are folks,” he said, “ Mr Mannering, before whom one 
should take care how they play the fool — because they have either 
too inudi malice, or too little wit, as the poet says. The best 
compliment 1 can pay Colonel Maimcriug, is to shew I am not 
ashamed to expose myself before him — and truly I think it is a 
compliment I have not spared to-night on your good-nature. — 
But what ’b that great strong follow wanting <” 

Dinmont, who had poshed after Mannering into the room, 
began with a scrape with his f(K>t and a scratch of his head in 
unison. I am Dandie Dinmont, sir, of the Charlies-hope — the 
Liddesdale lad •— ye ’ll mind mo 1 — it was for me ye won yon 
grand plea.” 

" What plea, you loggerhead 7” said the lawyer, “ d ’ye think 
I can remember all the fools that come to plague me 7” 

** Lord, sir, it was the grand plea about the grazing o’ tlic 
I^ngtae-head !” said the farmer. 

“ Well, curse thee, never mind ; ^ve mo the memorial,* and 
come to me on Monday at ten,” replied the learned counsel. 

" But, sir, I haona got ony distinct memorial.” 

** No memorial, man 7” said Ploydell. 

' Na, sir, nae memonal,” answered Dandie ; for your honour 
said before, Mr Pleydell, ye ’ll mind, that ye liked best to hear us 
hill-folk tell our ain tale by word o’ moutli/’ 

Beshrew my tongue, that said so !” answered the counsellor, 
it will cost my ears a dinning.-— Well, say in two words what 
you’ve got to say— you see the gentleman waits.” 

* The Scottish memorial corresponds to the English brieft. 
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“ Ou, air, if the ^utleman likes ho may play his ain spring first ; 
it *s a’ ane to Danme.” 

“Now, youlooby,”8aid the lawyer, “cannotyou conceive that your 
business can be nothing to Colonel Mannering, but tliat he may not 
choose to have ^ese great ears of thine regakd with his matters t” 

“ Awed, sir, just as ^ou and he like — so ye see to my business,” 
said Daudie, not a whit disconcerted by the roughness of this re- 
ception. “ We’re at the auld wark o* die marches again, Jock o’ 
Dawston Cleugh and me. Ye see we march on the tap o' Toutliop- 
rigg after we pass the Pomoragrains ; for the Pomoragrains, and 
iikZ'kenspool, and Bloody laws, they come in there, and mey belang 
to the Peel ; but after ye pass Pomoragrains at a mucUe great 
saucer-headed cutluggcd staiie, that they ca* Charlie’s Chuckle, 
there Dawston Cleugh and Cliarlies-hope they march. Now, 1 
say, the march rius on the tap o’ tlie hill where the wind and 
water shears ; but Jock o’ Dawston Cleugh again, he contravenes 
that, and says, tliat it hands down by tlie auld drove-road that 
gaes awa by the Knot o’ die Gate ower to Keeldar-ward — and that 
makes an unco difTerence.” 

“ And what difference does it make, friend !” said Pleydell. 
“ How many sheep will it feed !” 

“ Ou, no mony,” said Dandie, scratching his head, — “ it ’s 
lying high and exposed — it may feed a hog, or alblins twa, in a 
good year.” 

“ And for diis giving, which may bo worth about five shillings 
a-year, you are willing to throw away a hundred pound or two T” 

“ Na, sir, it’s no for die value of the grass,” replied Dinraont ; 
“ it’s for justice.” 

“ My good friend,” said Pleydell, “ justice, like charity, should 
begin at home. Do you justice to your wife and family, and think 
no more about the matter.” 

Dinmont still lingered, twisting his hat in his band — “ It ’s no 
for that, sir — but 1 would like ill to be bragged wi’ him — he 
threeps he’ll bring a score o’ witnesses and mair — and I’m sure 
there ’s as mony will swear for me as for liim, folk that lived a’ 
their days upon the Charlies-hopo, and wadna like to see the 
laud lose its right.” 

“ Zounds, man, if it be a point of honour,” said the lawyer, 
“ why don’t your landlords take it up V* 

“ 1 dinna ken, sir, (scratcliing his head again,) there ’s been 
nao election-dusts lately, and the lairds are unco neighbourly, and 
Jock and me cauna get them to yoke tliegither about it a’ that 
we can say — but if ye thought we miglit keep up Ihe rent” 

“ No ! no t that will nover do,” said Pleydell, — “confound 
you, why don’t you take good cudgels and setUe it 1” 

“ Odd, sir,” answered the farmer, “ we tried that three times 
alteady — tb^t ’s twice on the land and ance at Lockerby fair. — 
But I dinna ken — we’re baith geye good at single-stick, and it 
couldna weel be judged.” 
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^ Tlien take broadswords, and be d — d to you, as your fatliers 
did before you,” said tlie counsel learned in tlie law. 

** Aweel, sir, if ye think it wadna be again the law, it ’s a’ ane 
to Dandie.” 

“ Hold ! hold I” exclaimed Pleydell, “ we shall have another 
Lord Soulis’ mistake — Pr’ythee, man, comprehend me ; 1 wish 
you to consider how very trifling and fooUdi a lawsuit you wish to 
engage in.” 

" Ay, sir ?” said Dandie, in a disappointed tone. “ So ye winna 
take on wi’ me, 1 ’m doubting ?” 

“Me! not T — go home, go home, take a pint and agree.” 
Dandie looked but half contented, and still 1 ‘emained stationary. 
“ Any thing more, my friend 1” 

“ Only, sir, about the succession of this leddy that ’s dead, auld 
Miss Margaret Bertram o’ Singleside.” 

“ Ay, what about her 1” said the counsellor, rather surprised. 

“ Ou, we have nac connection at a’ wi’ the Bertrams,” said 
Dandie, — “they were grand folk by the like o* us — But Jean 
Liltup, that was auld Singleside’s housekeeper, and the mother of 
tliese twa young ladies tliat are gane — the last o’ them ’s dead at 
a ripe age, 1 tniw — Jean Liltup came out o’ Liddel water, and 
she was as near our connection as second cousin h> my mother’s 
half-sister — She drew up wi’ Singleside, nae doubt, when slie w as 
his housekeeper, and it was a sair vex and gri('f to a’ her kith 
and kin. But he acknowledged a maiiiage, and satisfied the 
kirk — and now I wad ken frae you if we hae not some claim by 
law ?” 

“ Not the diadow of a claim.” 

“ Aweel, we ’re nae puirer,” said Dandie, — “ but she may liae 
thought on us if she was minded to make a testament. — Weel, 

sir, I ’ve said my say — I’so e’en wish you good-night, and” 

putting his hand in his pocket. 

“ No, no, my friend ; £ never take fees on Saturday nights, or 
without a memorial — away with you, Dandie.” And Dandie 
made his reverence, and departed accordingly. 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 

But this poor farce has neither truth, nor art, 

To please the fancy or to touch the heart. 

Dark but not awful, dUnial but yet mean, 

IVith anzloua bustle moves tiie cumbrous scene. 

Presents no objects tender or profound, 

But spreads its cold unmeaning gloom around. 

Parith RegUUr. 

“ Yonit majesty,” said Mannering, langhing, “ has solemnixed 
your an act of mercy and charity— That fellow will 

scarce flunk of going to law.” « 
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« O, you are quite wrong,” said the experienced lawyer. “ The 
unly difference is, I have lost my client and my fee. He ’ll never 
rest till ho finds somebody to encourage him to commit the folly 
he has predetermined — No I no I 1 have only shewn you another 
w'eakness of my character — 1 always speak truth of a Saturday 
night.” 

** And sometimes through the week, I should think,” said Man- 
nering, continuing the sauie tone. 

“ Why, yes ; as far as my vocation will permit. I am, as 
Hamlet says, indifferent honest, when my clients and their 
solicitors do not make me the medium of conveying their <loiihle- 
distilled lies to the bench. But ofiorUt i^ivere ! it is a sad thing. — 
And now to our business. I am glad my old friend Mac-Morlan 
has sent you to me ; he Ls an active, honesty and intelligent man, 

long Sheriff-substitute of the county of under me, and still 

holds tile oiliee. He knows 1 have a regard for that unfortunate 
family of Kllangowau, and for poor Lucy. I have not seen her 
since she was twelve years old, and she was then a sweet pretty 
girl under Uie management of a vtiry silly father. But my interest 
in her is of aii early (kite. 1 was called upon, Mr Mannering, 
being then Sheriff of that county, to investigate the particulars of 
a murder w'hicli lia<l been committed near Ellangowan, tlie day 
on which this poor child was born ; and which, by a Strang 
combination tliat I was unhappily not able to trace, involved the 
death or abstraction of her only brother, a hoy of about five years 
old. No, Colonel, 1 shall never forget tlic misery of the house of 
Ellangowan tliat inomlng ! — the father half-distracted — the 
motlier dead in premature travail — the helpless infant, with 
scarce any one to attend to it, coming wawling and crying into this 
miserable world at such a moment of unutterable misery. Wo 
lawyers ore not of iron, sir, or of brass, any more than you 
soldiers are of steel. Wo are conversant with tlie crimes and 
distresses of civil society, as you are with those that occur in a 
state of war, and to do our duty in eitlier case a little apathy is 
perhaps necessary — But the devil take a soldier whose heart can 
he as hard as his sword, and his dam catch tho lawyer who 
bronzes his bosom instead of his forehead I — But come, I am 
losing my Saturday at e’en — will you have the kiudness to trust 
me witii tliese papers which relate to Miss Bertram’s business 1 
— and stay — to-morrow you *11 take a bachelor’s dinner with an 
old lawyer, — 1 insist upon it^ at three precisely — and come an 
hour sooner. — The old lady is to be buried on Monday ; it is the 
orphan’s cause, and wo ’ll borrow an hour from the Sunday to talk 
over this business — although 1 fear nothing can be done if she 
has altered her settlemeift-* unless perhaps it occurs within the 
sixty day^ and then if Miss Bei'tram can shew that she possesses 
the chazacter of heir-at-law, why 

^ But, hark I my Ue^ are impatient of their interregnum — I 
do not invidt you to rejoin us, Colonel ; it would be a trespose <ax 
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your complaisance, unless you had be^n the day with us, and 
gradually glided on from wisdom to mirth, and from mirth to — 
to — to — extravagance. — Good night — Harry, go home with 
Mr Mamiering to his lodging — Colonel, 1 expe^ you at a Uttlc 
past two to-morrow.” 

The Colonel retun^jcd to his inn, equally surprised at the 
childish frolics in which he had found his learned counsellor 
engaged, at the candour and good sense which ho had in a moment 
summoned up to meet tlio exigencies of his profession, and at tlie 
tone of feeling which he displayed when he spoke of the friendless 
orphan. 

in the moiiiing, while the Colonel and his most quiet and 
silent of all rotamers. Dominie Sampson, were finishing tlie 
breakfast which Barnes had made and poured out, after the 
Dominie had scalded himself in the attempt, Mr Pleydell was 
suddenly ushered in. A nicely dressed bob-wig, upon every hair 
of which a zealous and careful barber had bestowed its proper 
aUowanco of powder ; a well-brushed black suit, with very clean 
^oes and ^Id buckles and stock-buckle ; a manner ratlier 
reserved and formal tlian intrusive, but, withal, sliewing only tlic 
formality of manner, by no means that of awkwai^ess ; a 
countenance, tlie expressive and somewhat comic features of 
which were in complete rep<^, — all shewed a being perfectly 
different from tlie choice spirit of the evening before. A glance 
of shrewd and piercing hre in his eye was the only marked 
expression which recalled the man f:f ^ Saturday at e*eu.” 

** 1 am come,” said he, with a \cry polite address, to uso my 
regal authoiity in your behalf in spirituals as well as temporals — 
can I accompany vou to the Pmbyterian kirk, or Episcopal 
meeting-house 1 — Tros 2'yriusve, a lawyer, you know, is of both 
religions, or ratlier I should say of both forms — or can I assist 
in ^assin^ the forenoon otherwise ! You ’ll excuse my old- 
fashioned importunity — I was bom in a time when a Scotsman 
was thought inhospitable if he left a guest alone a moment, 
except when he slept — but 1 trust you will tell me at once if 1 
intrude.” 

“ Not at all, my dear sir,” answered Colonel Mannoxing, — "I 
am delighted to put myself under your pilotage. 1 should wish 
much to hear some of your Scottish preadiers whose talents have 
done such honour to your country — your Blair, your Robertson, 
or your Henry ; and 1 embrace your kind offer with all ni v heart 
— Only,” drawing lawyer a little aside, and taming his eye 
towards Sampson, " my worthy friend there in the reverie is a 
little helplew and abstracted, and my servant, Barnes, who is his 
pilot in ordinary, cannot well assist him here, especially as. he has 
expressed his detennination of going to some of your darker and 
more remote places of worship.” 

The lawyers eye gtanced at Dominie Sampson. ^A curiosity 
worth preserving— * and I’ll find you a fit cuato(fier. — Here 
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you, sir, (to the waiter) go to Luckie Finlayson’a in the Cowgate 
for Miles Maciin the cadie, he *11 be there about this time, and 
tell him I wish to speak to him.” « 

The persou wanted soon arrived. I will commit your friend 
to this man’s charge,” said Pleydell ; “ he *11 attend Wm, or con- 
duct him, wherever he chooses to go, wi^ a happy indifference 
as to kirk or market, meeting or court of justice, or — any other 
place whatever — and bring him safe home at wliatever hour you 
appoint ; so that Mr Barnes there may be left to the freedom of 
his own will.** 

This was easily arranged, and the Colonel committed the 
Dominic to the charge of this man while tliey sliould i’emain in 
Edinburgh. 

And now, sir, if you please, wo shall go to tlio Greyfriars 
church, to hear our historian of Scotland, of the Continent, and 
of America.*’ 

They were disappointed — ho did not preach that mominj^. — 
« Never mind,” said the comisellor, ‘‘ have a moment’s patience, 
and we shall do very well.” 

The colleague of Dr Robertson ascended tlie pulpit* His 
external appearance was not preiiosscssing. A i'c$markably fair 
complexion, strangely contrasted >vith a black wig witliout a grain 
of p<iwdor ; a narrow chest and a stooping posture ; hands wnich, 
placed like props on cither side of tlie pulpit, seemed necessary 
rather to support the person dian to assist the gefiticulation of the 
preacher ; no gown, not even that of Geneva, a tumbled baud, 
and a gesture which seemed scarce voluntary, — were tlie first 
circumstances which struck a stranger. The preacher seems a 
very ungainly person,’* whispered Maimering to his new friend. 

“ Never fear, he’s the son of an excellent Scottish lawyerf — 
he *11 shew blood, I *11 warrant him.” 

The learned counsellor predicted truly, A lecture was delivered, 
fraught with new, striking, and entertaining views of Scripture 
history — a sermon, in which the Calvinism of the Kirk of Scot- 
land was ably supported, yet made the basis of a sound system of 
practical morals, which should neitlier sliclter tlie sinner under 
tlio cloak of speculative faiili or of peculiarity of opinion, nor 
leave him loose to tlie waves of unbelief and schism. Soraetliing 
there was of an antiquated turn of argument and metaphor, but 
it only served to give zest and peculiarity to the style of elocution. 
The sermon was not read — a scrap of paper contahiing the heads 
of the discourse was occasionally referred to, and the enunciation, 
which at first seemed imperfect and embarrassed, became, as the 
preacher warmed in his progress, animated and distinct ; and 
although the discourse could not be quoted as a correct specimen 

* Tills WAS the celebrated Dr Erskine, a dtetlngulilied olergyman, and a most 
excellent man. 

f The Attkcr of Dr Erakine was an emlnmi lawyer, and his Institutes of the 
Law of Scotland are to tills day the text-book of stqdmts of ttiat science. 
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of pulpit eloquence, yet Mannerin^ had seldom heard so much 
learning, metaphysical acuteness, and energy of argument, brought 
into the service of Christianity. 

Such,” he said, going out of tho church, " must have been the 
preachers, to whose uufearing minds, and acute, though sometimes 
rudely exercised talent^, we owe the Ri^fonnation.” 

^ And yet that reverend gentleman,” said Pleydcll, whom T 
love for his father’s sake and his ovui, has nothing of tho sour or 
Pharisaical pride whidi lias been imputed to some of the early 
fathers of the Calvinistic Kirk of Scotland. His colleague and 
he differ, and head different parties in the kirk, about particular 
points of church discipline ; but without for a moment losing per^ 
sonal regard or respect for each other, or suffering malignity to 
interfere in an opposition, steady, constant, and apparently con- 
scientious on botli sides.” 

And you, Mr Pleydell, what do you think of their points of 
difference 1” 

" Why, I hope, Colonel, a plain man may go to heaven without 
thinking about them at all — besides, inter nos, 1 am a member of 
the suffering and Episcopal Church of Scotland — the shadow of a 
shade now, and fortunately so — but I love to pray where my 
fathers prayed befoi*© me, without thinking woi*se of the Presby- 
terian forms, because they do not affect mo with tlio same 
associations.” And with tliis remark they parted until dinner-time. 

From tho aM'kward access to tho lawyer’s mansion, Mannering 
was induced to form very moderate exiiectatioiis of tho entertain- 
ment which ho was to receive. Tho approach looked oven more 
dismal by day-light ilian on the preceding evening. The houses 
on each side of the lane were so close, that the neighbours might 
have diakon hands with each other from the different sides, and 
occasionally the space between was traversed by wooden galleries, 
and thus entirely closed up. The stair, tho scale-stair, was not 
well cleaned ; and on entering tlie house, Mannering was struck 
with the narrowness and meanness of the wainsootted passage. 
But tho library, into which he was shown by an elderly respoo- 
table-looking man-servant, was a complete contrast to these 
unpromising appearances. It was a well-proportioned room, 
hung with a portrait or two of Seottisli characters of eminence, 
by Jamieson, the Caledonian Vandyke, and surrounded with 
b^ks, the best editions of the best autliors, and in particular, an 
admirable collection of classics. 

“ These,” said PleydoU, “ are my tools of trade. A lawyer 
without history or literature is a mechanic, a mere working 
mason ; if he possesses some knowledge of these, he may venture 
to call himself an architect” 

But Mannering was chiefly delighted with the view from the 
windows, which commanded that incomparable prospect of the 
ground between Edinburgh and the sea ; the Firth of Forth, with 
its islandfl ; the emhayment which is terminated by the Law of 
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North Berwick ; and the varied shons of Fife to the northward, 
indenting with a hilly outline the clear blue horizon. 

When Mr Pleydell had aufiiciently enjoyed the surprise of his 
guest, he called his attention to Miss Bertram’s affairs. “ I was 
in hopes,” he said, though but faint, to have discovered some 
means of ascertaining her indefeasible right to tins property of 
Singleside ; but my researches have been in vain. The old lady 
was certainly absolute fiar, and might dispose of it in full right of 
property. All that wo have to hope, is, that the dovil may not have 
tempted her to alter this very proper settlement. You must 
attend the old girl’s funeral to-morrow, to which you will receive 
an invitation, for I have acquainted her agent with your being 
here on Miss Bertram’s part ; and 1 will meet you afterwards at 
the house she inhabited, and be present to see fair play at the 
o{>ening of the settlement. The old cat' had a little girl, the 
orphan of some relation, who lived with her as a kind of slavish 
cxnnpanion. 1 hope slie has had the conscience to make her 
independent, in consideration of the peine forte et dure to which 
slie subjected tier during her lifetime.” 

Three gentlemen now appeared, and were introduced to tlie 
stranger. They were men of good sense, gaiety, and general 
information, so that tlie day passed very pleasantly over ; and 
Colonel Mannering assisted, about eight o’clock at night, in dis- 
cussing the landlord’s bottle, which was, of course, a m<ignum. 
Upon his return to the inn, he found a card inviting him to the' 
funeral of Miss Margaret Bertram, late of Singleside, which was 
to proceed from her own house to the place of interment in tlie 
Greyfriars churchyard, at one o’clock afternoon. 

At the appointed hour, Manneiing went to a small house in the 
suburbs to the soutliward of the city, where he found the place of 
mourning, indicated, as usual in S^tland, by two rueful figures 
with long black cloaks, white crapes, and hat-bands, holding in 
their hands poles, adorned with melancholy streamers of tho same 
description. By two other mutes, who, firom their visages, seemed 
suffering under the pressure of some strange calamity, he was 
ushered into the dining-parlour of the defunct where the company 
were assembled for the funeral. 

In Scotland, the custom, now disused in England, of inviting 
ilie relations of tho deceased to the interment^ is universally 
retained. On many occasions this has a singular and striking 
effect, but it degenerates into mere empty form and grimace, in 
cases where the defunct has had tlio mit^ortune to live unbeloved 
and die unlamented. The English service for the dead, one of 
the most beautiful and impressive parts of the ritual of the Church, 
would have, in such cases, the effect of fixing the attention, and 
uniting tho thoughts and feelings of the audience present, in an 
exercise of devotion so peculiarly adapted to such an occasion. But 
according to the Scottish custom, if there be not real feeling 
among the assistant^ there is nothing to supply the deftoieney» 
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and exalt or rouse the attention ; so that a sense of tedious form, 
and almost hypocritical restraint, is too apt to pervade the com- 
pany assembled for the mournful solemnity. Mrs Margaret 
Bertram was unluckily one of those whose good qualities had 
attached no general friendship. She had no near relations who 
might have moiunied from natural affection, and thcretbi'e her 
funeral exhibited merely the exterior trappings of sorrow. 

Manncring, therefore, stood among this lugubrious company of 
cou»ns in the third, fourth, fifth, and sixth degree, composing 
his countenance to the decent solemnity of all who were around 
him, and looking as much concerned on Mrs Margaret Bertram's 
account, as if the deceased lady of Singleside had been his own 
sister or mother. After a deep and awful pause, the company 
began to talk aside — under their breaths, however, as if in the 
chamber of a dying person. 

“ Our poor friend,** said one gra\^e gentleman, scarcely opening 
his mouth, for fear of deranging the necessary solemnity of his 
features, and sliding his whisjier from betwenm his lips, which were 
as little unclosed possible , — ^ Our poor friend lias died well to 
pass in tlie world.*’ 

‘‘ Nae doubt,” answerd the person addressed, with half-closcicl 
eyes ; “ poor Mrs Margaret was aye careful of tho gear.” 

“Any news to-day. Colonel Mannering?** said one of the* 
gentlemen whom he had dined witli the day before, but in a toni^ 
which might, for its impressive gravity, liave communicated the 
death of liis whole generation. 

“ Nothing ])articular, I believe^ sir,” said Mannering, in the 
cadence which was, he observed, appropriated to the house of 
mourning. 

“ 1 understand,” continued the first speaker, emphatically, and 
with the air of one who is well informed — “ I understand there 
vr a settlement.” 

“ And what does little Jenny Gibson get t” 

“ A hundred, and the auld repeater.” 

“ That *8 but sma* gear, puir thing ; she had a sair time o *t 
with the auld leddy. But it ’s ill waiting for dead folks’ shoon.” 

“ I am afraid,” said the politician, who was close by Mannering, 
“we liave not done with your old friend Tippoo Saib yet — 1 
doubt he *11 dve tiie Coiupaxiy more plague ; and I am told, 
but you *11 know for certain, tliat l£ast India Stock is not 
rising.” 

“ I trust it will, sir, soon.” 

“ Mrs Margaret,” said anotlier person, mingling in the con- 
versation, “ some India bonds. I know that, for 1 drew the 
interest for her — it would be deurable now for the trustees and 
legatees to have the Colouers advice about tlie time and mode of 
converting them into money. For iny part, 1 think — But there ’s 
Mr Mortdoke to tell us tliey are ^n to lift.” 

Mr Mortdoke the undertaker (Ud accordingly, with a visage of 
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professional length and most grievous solemnity, distribute among 
the pall-bearers little cards, assigning tlieir respective situations 
in attendance upon the coffin. As this pi'ecedence is supposed to 
bo regtilated by propinquity to the defunct, tlie undertaker, however 
skilful a master of these lugubrious ceremonies, did not escape 
giving some offence. To be related to Mrs Bertram was to be 
of kin to tlie lands of Singlcside, and was a propinquity of which 
each relative present at tliat moment was particularly jealous. 
Some murmurs tliero w'ere on the occasion, and our friend 
Dinmont gave more ojten offence, being unable cither to repress 
his discontent, or to utter it in the key properly modulated to tlu‘ 
solemnity. ‘‘ I tliink ye might hac at least gi’en me a Jog o’ her 
to carry,” he exclaimed, in a voice consim^rably louder than 
propriety admitted ; God ! an it liadna been for die rigs o’ land, 
1 would hae gotten her a’ to carry mysell, for as mony gentles as 
are hero.” 

A score of frowning and reproving brows wero bent upon the 
unappalled yeoman, who, having given vent to his displeasure, 
stalked stuiuil^ down stairs with tho rest of the company, totally 
disregarding the censures of diose whom his remarks liad 
scantlalizod. 

And then the funeral pomp set forth ; saulieswith their batons, 
and gumphions of tarnished white crape, in honour of tlio well- 
preserved maiden lame of Mrs Margaret Bertram. Six starvixi 
horses, themselves the very emblems of mortality, well cloaked 
and plumed, lugging along the hearse with its dismal emblazonry, 
crept in slow state towards tlie place of interment, preceded by 
Jamie l)uff', an idiot, who, with weepers and cravat made of white 
paper, attended on every funeral, and followed by six mourning 
coaches, tilled with tlie company. Many of these now gave more 
fi'ee loose to their tongues, and discussed with unrestrained 
earnestness the amount of the succession, and the probability of 
its destination. The principal expectants, however, kept a prudent 
silence, indeed ashamed to express hopes w'hich might prove 
fallacious ; and tlie agent, or man of business, who alone knewr 
exactly how matters stood, maintained a countenance of mysterious 
importance, as if determined to preservo the full interest of 
anxiety and suspense. 

At length they arrived at the churchyard gates, and from thence, 
amid the gaping of two or tliree dozen of idle women with infants 
in tlieir arms, and accomjianicd by some twenty children, who 
ran gambolling and screaming alongsido of tho sable procession, 
they finally arrived at the burial place of the Singleside family. 
This was a square enclosure in tlio Greyfriar’s churchya^ 
guarded on one side by a veteran angel, without a nose, and havixig 
only one wing, who h^ the merit of having maintained his 
for a century, while his comrade cherub, who had stood scntiBel 
on the corresponding pedestal, lay a broken trunk amon^ the 
hemlock, burdock, and nettles, which grew in gigantic luxui^ce 
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around the avails of the mausoleiun. A moss-grown and broken 
inscription informed the reader, that in tiie year 1650 Captain 
Andrew Bertram, first of Singlcside, descended of tlie very ancient 
and honourable house of Ellangowan, had caused tliis monument 
to be erected for himself and his descendants. A reasonable 
number of scythes, and hour-gbisscs, and death’s heads, and cross 
bones, gami^cd tlie following sprig of sepulchral poetry, to iho 
memory of the founder of the mausoleum : — 

Natlianiol'a heart. llezaleePs h.and. 
had, 

do 1 say had he, 
in this bed. 

Here then, amid the deep black fat loam into which her 
ancestors were now resolved, tliey deposited tlie body of Mrs 
Margaret Bertram ; and, like soldiers returning from a military 
funeral, tho nearest relations who might be interested in tliu 
settlements of the lady, urged tlie dog-cattle of the hackney coaches 
to all the speed of which they wei*e capable, in order to put an 
end to farther suspense on that interesting topic. 


II ever any 
These boldly 
mo licthi 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

Die and endow a college or a cat. 

I’opa. 

There is a fable told by Lucian, tliat while a troop of monkeys, 
well drilled by an intelligent manager, were performing a tragedy 
with great applause, the decorani of the whole scone was at once 
destroyed, and the natural passions of the actors called forth into 
very indecent and active emulation, by a wag who throw a handful 
of nuts upon the stage. In like manner, the apiiroaehing crisis 
stiired up among the expectants feelings of a natures very diffenait 
from those, of which, under the superintendence of Mr Mortcloke, 
they had but now b^n endeavouring to imitate the expression. 
Those eyes which were lately devoutly cast up to heaven, or with 
greater humility bent solemnly upon earth, wei'c now sliarply and 
alertly darting their glances through shuttles, and trunks, and 
dnwers, and cabinets, and aU tho odd corners of an old maiden 
lady’s repositories. Mor was ^eir search witliout interest, though 
they did not find the will of which they wore in quest. 

Here was a promissory-note for £20 by tho minister of the 
nonjuring chapel, interest marked as paid to Martinmas last, 
eormlly folded up in a new set of words to the old tune of ^ Over 
the Water to Ch^lie there, was a curious love correspondence 
between the deceased and a certain Lieutenant O’Kean of a 
marehmg re|went of foot ; and tied up with the letters was a 
document, umich at. once explained to tlie relatives why a 
oonnection that boded them little good had been suddenly broken 
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off, being the Lieutenant's bond for two lumdred pounds, upon 
which no interest whatever appeared to have been paid. OUicr 
bills and bonds to a larger amount, and signed by better names (I 
mean commercially,) than those of the worthy divine and gallant 
sfddier, also occurred in the course of their researches, besides a 
hoard of coins of every size and denomination, and scraps of 
broken gold and silver, old ear-rings, hinges of cracked snuff- 
boxes, mou'itings of spectacles, &c. &c. &c. Still no will made 
its appearance, and Colonel Mannering began full well to hope 
that the settlement wliich he had obtained from Glossin contained 
the ultimate arrangement of tlie old lady's affairs. But his friend 
Pleydtill, w'ho now came into tiie room, cautioned liiui against 
entertaining this belief. 

“ 1 am well actpiainted with the gentleman,” he said, “ who is 
conducting the search, and £ guess from his maimer that he 
knows something more of the matter than any of us.” Meantime, 
V hilo tlic search proceeds, let us take a brief glance at one or two 
of tlm company, who S(^em most interested. 

Of Diiiiijoiit, who, with his large hunting-whip under his arm, 
stood poking liis great round faee over the shoulder of tlie homme 
d'affaires, it is unnecessary to say any tiling. That thin-looking 
oldish person, in a most correct and gentleman-like suit of 
niourniiig, is Mac-C'asfpiil, fomerly of Drumquag, who was 
ruined by having a legacy bequeathed to him of two shares in 
the Ayr bank, llis Inqies on the present occasion aro. founded 
on a very distant relationship, upon his sitting in the same pew 
witli the deceased every .Sunday, and upon his playing at cribbagtJ 
Avitli her regularly on tlic Saturday evenings — taking great care 
never to come off a winner. That other coarse-looking man, 
wearing his own greasy hair, tied in a leathern cue more greasy 
still, is a tobacconist, a relation of Mrs Bertram’s motlicr, wIk), 
having a g<iod shick in traiio when the colonial war broke out, 
trebled the price of his commodity to all tlie world, Mrs Bertram 
alone excepted, whose tortoiso-sliell snuff-box was weekly filled 
witli the best rappee at the old prices, bcHiause the maid brought 
it to the shop with Mrs Bertram’s respects to her cousin Mr 
Quid. That young fellow, who has not had the decency to put 
off his boots and buckskins, might have stood n.s forward as most 
of them in the graces of Ibo old lady. Mho lo^ed to look upon a 
comely young man ; but it is thought he has forfeited the moment 
of fortune, by sometimes neglecting her tea-table when solemnly 
invited ; sometimes appearing there, when he had been dining 
with blither conpaiiy ; twice treading upon her cat’s tail, and 
mice affronting her parrot. 

To Mannering, tlie most interesting of the group was the poor 
girl, who had lieen a sort of humble companion of tlie deceased, 
as a subject upon whom she could at all times expectorate her 
bad humour. She was for form’s sake dragged into the room by 
the deceased’s favourite female attendant, where, shripldDg into 
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a corner as soon as possible, she saw with wonder and affright 
the intrusive researtmes of ^e strangers amongst tliose recesses 
to which from childhood she had looked with awful venci'ation. 
This girl was regarded with an unfavourable eye by all the 
competitors, honest Dinmont only excepted ; the rest conceived 
they should find in her a formidable competitor, whose claims 
might at least encumber and diminisb their chance of succession. 
Yet she was tlie only person present w'ho seemed really to feel 
sorrow for tlie deceased. Mrs Bertram had been her protectress, 
although from selfish motives, and her capricious tvranny was 
forgotten at the moment while tho tears followed each otlier fast 
down the cheeks of her fnghtened and friendless dependents 
“ There ’s ower muckle saut water there, Drumquag,” said tlie 
tobacconist to the ex-proprietor, “ to bode ither folk mucklc gude. 
Folk seldom greet that gate but they kun what it ’s fur.” Mr 
Mac-Casquil only replied witli a nod, feeling the propriety of 
asserting his suiierior gentry in presence of Mr Pleydcll and 
Colonel Mannering. 

" Very queer if there suld be nae will after a^ friend,” said 
Dinmont, who began to grow impatient, to the man of business. 

“ A moment’s patience, if you please — she was a good and 
prudent woman, Mrs Margaret Bertram — a good and prudent 
and well-judging woman, and knew how to choose friends and 
depositories — She may have put her last will and testament, or 
ratiier her mortis owusa settlement, as it relates to heritage, into 
the hands of some safe friend.” 

1 ’ll bet a rump and dozen,” said Pleydell, whispering to tlie 
Colonel, “he has got it in his own pocket;” — then addressing 
tlio man of law', “ Come, sir, we *11 cut this short if you please — 
here is a settlement of the cstato of Singlcsido, executed several 

vears ago, in favour of Miss Lucy Bertram of Ellangowan” 

The company stared fearfully wild. “ You, 1 presume, Mr 
Protocol, can inform us if there is a later deed 1” 

“Please to &vour me, Mr Pleydell — and so saying, he 
took the deed out of the learned counsel’s hand, and glanced his 
eye over the contents. 

“ Too cool,” said Pleydell, “ too cool by half — he has another 
deed in his pocket still.” 

“ Why does he not shew it tlien, and bo d — d to him !” said 
the militaiy gentleman, whose patience began to wax thi'eadbare. 

“ Why, how should I know I” answered the barrister, — “ why 
does a cat not kill a mouse when she takes him 1 — the conscious- 
ness of power and tho love of teasing, I suppose. — Well, Mr 
Protocol, what say you to that deed ?” 

“ Why, Mr Pleydell, the deed is a well-drawn deed, properly 
authenticated and tested in forms of the statute.” 

“ But recalled or superseded by another of posterior date in 
your possession, eh said the counsellor. 

“ iMmethiag of the sort 1 confess, Mr Pleydell,” rejoined the 
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man of businoBS, producing a bundlo tied with tape, and sealed at 
each fold and ligation, witli black wax. That deed, Mr I’leydell, 
which you produce and found upon, is dated 1st Juno 17 — ; but 
this” — breaking the seals and unfolding the document slowly — 
^^is dated flie 20th — no, 1 see it is me 2 let, of April of tliis 
present year, being ten years posterior.” 

Marry, hang her, brock ! ” said tlio counsellor, borrowing an 
exclamation from Sir Toby Belch, ^*ju8t the month in which 
Kllangowan’s distresses became generally public. But let us 
hear what she has done.” 

Mr Protocol accordingly, having required silence, began to 
1*604 tlic settlement aloud in a slow, steady, business-hkc tone. 
The group around, in whose eyes hope alternately awakened and 
faded, and who were straining their apprehensions to get at the 
rlrift of the testator’s meaning through the mist of technical 
language in which tlio conveyance had involved it, might have 
made a study for Hogarth. 

The deed was of an unexpected nature. It sot forth witli 
conveying auu ui»'poning all and whole the estate and laiiils of 
Singlcside and others, with the lands of Loverless, Liealone, 
Spinster’s Kuowe, and Heaven knows what beside, to and in 
favours of (here the reader softened his voice to a gentle and 
modest piano) Peter Protocol, clerk to the signet, having the 
fullest confidence in his capacity and inte^ty,” ^these arc the 
very words which my worthy deceased fnend insisted upon my 
inserting,) “ But in trust always,” (hear tlie reader recovered 
his voice and style, and the visages of several of the hearers, 
which had attained a longitude tliat Mr Mortclokc might have 
envied, iverc perceptibly uiortcned), ^ in trust always, and for 
tlie uses, ends, and purposes hemii after^mentioned.” 

In these uses, ends, and pui’poses,” lay the cream of the 
affair. The first was introduced by a preamble setting forth, 
lliat the testatrix was lineally descended from the ancient house of 
Kllangowan, her respected great-grandfatlier, Andrew Bertram, 
first of Singleside, of Imppy memory., having been second son tr> 
Allan Bertram, fifteenth Baron of Ellan^owaih It proceeded to 
state, that Henxyr Bertram, sou and heir of Crodfrey Bertram, 
now of Kllangowan, had been stolen from his parents in infancy, 
but that she, tlie testatrix, teas veil assured tfiat he was yet <dite 

foreign parts, and by the providence of Heaven would be restored 
to the possessions of his ancestors — in which case the said Peter 
Protocol was bound and obliged, like as ho hound and obliged 
himself, by acceptance of these presents, to denude himself of tlie 
said lauds of Singleside and otliers, and of all the other effects 
thereby Conveyed (excepting always a proper gratification for his 
own trouble) to and in favour of the said Henry Bertram upon 
his return to his native country. And during the time of his 
residing in foreign parts, or in case of his never again returning 
to Scotland, Mr Peter Protocol, the trustee, was directed to 
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distribute the rents of the land, and interest of the otlier funds^ 
(deducting always a proper gratification for his trouble in the 
premises) in equal portions, among four charitable establishments 
pointed out in the will. The power of management, of letting 
leases, of raising and lending out money, in short, the full autho- 
rity of a proprietor, was vested in this confidential trustee, and, 
ill the event of his death, went to certain official persons named 
in tlie deed. There were only two legacies ; one of a hundred 
pounds to a favourite waiting-maid, another of tlie like sum to 
Janet Gibson (whom the deed stated to have been supported by 
the charity of the testatrix) for the purpose of binding her an 
apprentice to some honest trade. 

A settlement in mortmain is in Scotland termed a mortification, 
and in one great borough (Aberdeen, if I remember rightly) tliere 
is a municipal officer who takes care of these public endowments, 
and is thence called tlie Master of Mortifications. One would 
almost presume, that the term had its origin in tlie effect which 
such settlements usually produce upon the kinsmen of tliosc by 
whom they are executed. Heavy at least was the mortification 
which befell the audience, who, in the late Mrs Margaret 
Bertran>*a parlour, had listened to this unexpected destination of 
the lands of Singleside. There was a profound silence after the 
deed had been read over. 

Mr Pleydell was the first to speak. He begged to look at the 
deed, and having satisfied himself that it was co^ctly drawn and 
executed, he returned it witliout any observation, only saying 
aside to Mannering, Protocol is not worse than otlier people, I 
believe ; but this old lady has determined that, if he do not turn 
rogue, it shall not be for want of temptation.’* 

** 1 really think,” said Mr Mac-Casquil of Drumquag, who, 
having gulped down (*ue half of his vexation, determined to give 
vent to the rest, “ I really think this is an extrarirdinary case 1 
I should like to know from Mr Protocol, who, being sole and 
unlimited trustee, must liave been consulted upon this occasion — 
I should like, 1 say, to know, how Mrs Bertram could possibly 
believe in the existence of a boy, tliat a* the world kens was 
murdered many a year since 1” 

** Really, sir,” saiid Mr Protocol, "I do not conceive it is pos- 
sible for me to explain her motives more than she has done 
herself. Our excellent deceased friend was a good woman, sir 
— a pious woman — and might have grounds for confidence in 
the boy’s safety which are not accessiblo to us, sir.” 

“ Hout,” said the tobacconist, “ I ken very weel what were her 
grounds for confidence. There ’s Mrs Rebecca ^the maid) sit- 
ting there, has toll’d me a hundred times in my ain shop, mere 
was nae kenning how her leddy wad settle her affairs, for an auld 
gipsy witch wife at Gilsland had possessed her with a notion, that 
tlie callant — Harry Bertram ca’s she him 1— would come alive 
again some day oner a’ — eye’ll nd deny that, Mrs Rebecca 1— 
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tliouflh I daje to say ye forgot to put your mistreia in mind 
of wTiat >e promised to say when I gied ye moiw a half-crown 
— But ye *11 no deny what I am saying now, lass r* 

1 ken naething at a’ about it,” answered Rebecca, doggedly, 
and looking straight forward with tlie firm countenance of one 
not disposed to be compelled to remember more than was agree- 
able to her. 

^ Wcel said, Rebecca ! ye ’re satisfied wi’ your ain share ony 
way,” rejoined the tobacconist. 

The buck of the second head— for a buck of the first head he 
was not — had hitherto been slapping his boots with his switcfa- 
wliip, and looking like a spoiled child that has lost its sapper. 
His murmurs, however, were all vented inwardly, or at most m a 
soliloquy such as this — “I am sorry, by G — d, I ever plagued 
myself about her — T came here, by G— d, one night to drink tea, 
and I left King, and the Duke’s rider, Will Hack. They were 
toasting a round of running horses ; by Gr — d, 1 might have got 
leave to wear the jacket as well as other folk, if I had carried it 
oil with them — and she has not so much as left me that hundred I” 

" We ’ll make the payment of the note quite agreeable,” said 
Mr Protocol, who no wish to increase at that moment the 
odium attached to his office — And now, gentlemen, 1 fancy we 
have no more to wait for hero, and- I sliall put the settlement 
of my excellent and worfiiy friend on record to-morrow, that every 
gentleman may examine the contents, and have free access to 
take an extmet ; and” — he proceeded to hxsk up the repositories 
of tlie deceased with more speed than he had opened tliem — ** Mrs 
Rebecca, ye ’ll be so kind as to keep all right here until we can 
let the houHo — I had an offer from a tenant this morning, if such 
a tiling should be, and if I was to have any management.” 

Our triend Dinmont having liad his hopes as well as another, 
had hitherto sate sulky enough in the arm-chair formerly appro- 
priated to the deceased, and in which she would have been not a 
little scandalized to liave seen this colossal specimen of the mas- 
culine gender lolling at lengtli. His employment had been rolling 
up, into the form m a coiled snake, the long lash of his horse- 
whip, and tlien by a jerk causing it to unroll itself into the middle 
of the floor. The first words he said when he had digested the 
shock, contained a magnanimous declaration, which he probably 
was not conscious of liaving uttered aloud — Weel — blude’s 
thicker than water — she ’s welcome to the cheeses and the hams 
just the same.” But when the trustee had made the above-men- 
tioned moti(»n for the mourners to depart, and talked of the house 
being immediately let^ honest Dinmont got upon his feet, and 
stunned the company with this blunt question, " And what *b to 
eome o’ tliis puir lassie tlien, Jenny Gibson f Sac mony o’ ns as 
thought Qurs^ves sib to the fiuniiy when the gear was parting, 
we may ^ something for her amang us surely.” 

This proposal seemed to dispose most of tlie assembly instantly 
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to evacaiM^ liKe prenuses, although upon Mr ProtocoVe motion 
they had Imgerea' 4lb if around the grave of their disappointed 
hopes. Brumqijimf «aid, or rather muttered, something of having 
a family of his and took precedence, in virtue of his gentle 
blood, to depart as fast as possible. I'he tobacconist sturdily stood 
forwa^, and scouted tlie motion — ** A little huzzie, like tiiat, was 
weel eneugh provided for already; and Mr Protocol at ony rate 
was the proper person to take direction of her, as he had charge 
of her legacy and after uttering such as his opinion in a steady 
and deoUdve tone of voice, he also left tlie place. The buck made 
a stupid and brutal attempt at a jest upon Mrs BcTtram’s recom- 
mendation that the poor girl should be taught some honest trade; 
but encountered a scowl firom Colonel Mannering’s darkening eye 
(to whom, in his ignorance of the tone of good society, he had 
looked for applause^ that made him ache to the very back-bone. 
He shuffled down stairs, therefore, as fast as possible. 

Protocol, who was really a gof>d sort of a man, next expressed 
his intention to take a temporary charge of tlie young lady, under 
protest always, that his so doing should be considered as merely 
eleemosynary ; when Dinmont at Icugtli got up, and having shaken 
his huge dreadnought great-coat, as a Newfoimdland dog does his 
shaggy hide when he comes out of the water, ejaculated, Wed. 
deil hae me then, if ye hae ony fash wi’ her, Mr Protocol, if she 
likes to gang hame wi’ me, that is. Ye see, Ailio and me wo ’ro 
weel to pass, and we would like the lasbies to hae a wee bit mair 
lair than oursells, and to be neighbour-likc — that wad wo. And 
ye see Jenny canna miss but to ken manners, and the like o* read- 
ing books, and sowing seams — liaving lived sae lang wi’ a grand 
lady like Lady Singleside ; (/r if she fflsna ken ony thing about it, 
I’m jealous that our bairns will like her a’ the better. And I’ll 
take care o’ the bits o’ olaes, and what spending siller she maun 
hae, so the hundred pound may rin on in your hands, Mr Pro- 
tocol, smd I’ll be adding something till ’t, till she *11 maybe got a 
Liddesdale joe that wants something to help to buy the hirsel.* 
What d’ ye say to that, hinny 1 I’ll take out a ticket for ye in 
the fly to Jethart — odd, but ye maun take a powny after that 
o’er the Limestane-rig — deil a wheeled carriaw ever gaed into 
Liddesdale — And I’ll be very glad if Mrs K«becca comes wi’ 
you, hinny, and stays a month or twa while ye ’re stranger like.” 

While Arfra Rebecca was curtsying, and endeavouring to make 
the poor orphan girl curtsy instead of crying, and while Dandie, 
in his rough way, was encouraging them both, old Pleydell 
had recourse to hu snuff-box. ** lt\ meat and drink to me, 
now, Colonel,” he said, as he recovered himself, to see a clown 
like this — 1 must mtify him in his own. way, — must assist him 
to min himself — mere’s no help for it. Here, you Liddesdale-*- 
Dandie — Chariies-hope — what do tliey call you 1” 


The stock of dieep. 


tSmNotcG. LidaetdtUe, 
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The farmer turned, infinitely Ratified bv sort of 
notice ; for in Ins heart, next to his own he honoured a 

lawyer in high practice. 

^ So you will not be advised against trying tfiat question about 
your marches I” 

« No — no, sir — iiacbody likes to lose their right, and to be 
laughed at down the haill water. But since your honour’s no 
agreeable, and is maybe a fnend to the otlier side like, we nmuu 
try some other advocate.” 

There — I told you so. Colonel Mannering ! Well, sir, if you 
must needs be a fwil, the business is to give you the luxury of a 
lawsuit at tlie least possible expense, and to bring you off con- 
queror if possible. Let Mr Protocol send me your papers, and 1 
will advise him how to conduct your cause. 1 don’t see, after all, 
why you should not have your lawsuits too, and your feuds in the 
Court of Session, as well as your forefathers had their man- 
slaughters and fire-raisings.” 

“ Very natural, to be sure, sir. We wad just take the aiild 
gate as rcuuiij, if it werena for tlie law. And as tlio law binds 
us, the law should loose us. Besides, a man ’s aye the better 
tliought o’ in our country for having been afore the Feifteen.” 

" Excellently argued, my friend I Away Wr'ith you, and send 
your papers to me. Come, Colonel, wc have no more to do here.” 

“ God, we ’ll ding Jock o’ Dawston (Jleugh now after a’ !” said 
Dinmont, slapping his thigh in great exultation. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 

• l am going to the parliament ; 

You liudersnuid this bag: If you have any business 
Depending there, be sliort, and iet me hear It, 

And pay your fees. 

Little French Lawyer. 

“ Shall you be able to carry tins honest fellow’s cause for 
him ?” said Mannering. 

“ Why, I don't know ; tlie battle is not to tlie strong, hut he 
shall come off triumphant over Jock of Dawston if we can make 
it out. 1 owe him soinething. It is tlie pest of our profession, 
that we seldom see the best side of human nature. People come 
to us witli every selfish feeling newly pointed and grinded ; they 
tuiTi down the very caulkers of their animosities and prejudices, 
as smiths do with horses’ shoes in a wliite frost. Many a man 
has come to my garret yonder, that 1 have at first longed to pitch 
out at the vrindow, and yet, at length, have discovered tliat he was 
only doing as I might liave done in his case, bein^ very angry, 
and, of course, very unreasonable. 1 have now satisfied myself, 
that if our profession sees more of human folly and human 
roguery than others, it is bebause we witness them acting in that 
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ehannel in which they can moat freely vent themselves. In 
civilized society, law is the chimney through which all that 
smoke ^sdiarges itaW that used to circulate through the whole 
house, and put every one’s eyes out — no wonder, therefore, that 
the vent itself i^ould sometimes get a little sooty. But we will 
take care our Liddesdale-man’s cause is well conducted and well 
argued, so all unnecessary expense will be saved — he shall have 
his ^ne-apple at wholesale price.” 

"Will you do me the pleasure,” said Mannering, as they 
pirted, " to dine with me at my lodgings 1 my landloi^ says he 
has a bit of red*deer venison, and some excellent wine.” 

"Venison — eh?” answered tlie counsellor alertly, but pre- 
sently added — " But no I it’s impossible -7- and I can’t ask you 
home neither. Monday’s a sacred day-^so’s Tuesday — and 
Wednesday, we are to be heard in the great teind case in presence 

— but stay — it’s frosty weather, and if you don’t leave town, 

and tliat venison would keep till Thursday” 

" You win dine witli me that day !” 

“ Under certification.” 

" WeU, then, I will indulge a thought I had of spending a w'eck 
here ; and if the venison wul not keep, why we wiU see what else 
our landlord can do for us.” 

" 0, the venison loiW keep,” said Pleydell ; " and now, good bye 

— look at these two or thr^ notes, and deliver them if you like 
the addresses. 1 wrote them for you this morning — farewell, 
my clerk has been waiting tliis hour to begin a d — d information.” 
And away walked Mr Pleydell with great activity, diving through 
closes and ascending covered stairs, in order to attain the High 
Street by an access, which, compared to the common route, was 
what the Straits of Magellan are to tlie more oi)eu, but circuitous 
passage round Gape Horn. 

On looking at the notes of introduction wliich Pleydell had 
thrust into his hand, Mannering was gratified with seeing tliat 
they were addressed to some of tlie met literary characters of 
Scotland, " To David Hume, Esq.” " To John Home, Esq.” 
« To Dr PerguBOn.” " To Dr Black.” " To Lord Kaimes.” 
"To Mr Hutton.” "To John Clerk, Esq. of Eldin.” "To 
Adam Smith, Esq.” " To Dr Robertson.” 

"Upon my word, my legal friend has a good selection of 
acquaintances— -these are names pretty widely blown indeed — 
an East Indian must rub up his Acuities a little, and put his mind 
in order, before he enters wis sort of society.” 

Mannering gladly availed himself of these introductionB ; and 
we regret deeply it is not in our power to give the reader an 
account of the pleasure and information wmch he received, in 
admis8i<m to a circle never closed against strangers of sense and 
infomiatioDf and which has perhaps at no periA been equalled, 
considering the depth and variety talent which it embraoed 
and concentrated. , 
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Upon the Thursday ^pointed, Mr Pleydell made his appear- 
ance at the inn inrbere Colonel Alannering lodged. The venison 
proved in high order^ the claret excellent, and the learned counsel, 
a professed amateur jn the afTairs of the table, did distinguislied 
liouour to both. I am uncertain, however, if even the good cheer 
gave him more satisfaction than the presence of Dominie Samp- 
son, from whom, in his own juridical style of wit, he contrived to 
extract great amusement, both for himself and one or two friends 
whom the Colonel re^cd on the same occasion. The grave and 
laconic simplicity of Sampson’s answers to the insidious questions 
of the barrister, placed the bonhommie of his cliaracter In a more 
luminous point of view than Mannering had yet seen it. Upon 
the same occasion, he drew forth a strange quantity of miscella- 
neous and abstruse, though, generally speaking, useless learning. 
The lawyer afterwards compared his mind to tlie magazine of a 
pawnbroker, stowed with goods of every description, but so 
cumbrously piled together, and in such total'disorgamzation, that 
the owner c^n n^ver lay his liands upon any one article at the 
moment he has occasion for it. 

As for the advocate himself, he afforded at least as much 
exercise to Sampson as he extracted amusement from him. 
When the man of law began to get into his altitudes, and his wit, 
naturally slirewd and dry, became more lively and poignanl^ the 
Dominie looked upon him with that sort of surprise with which 
we can conceive a tame bear might regard his future associate, 
the monkey, on their being first introduced to each other. It was 
Mr PleydeU’s delight to state in grave and serious ar^ment 
some position which he knew the Dominie would be inchned to 
dispute. He tlion beheld with exquisite pleasure the internal 
labour with which tlio honest man arranged lus ideas for reply, 
and taxed his inert and slu^sli powers to bring up all the heavy 
artillery of bis learning for demohshing tlie schismatic or heretical 
opinu«i which had been stated — when, behold, before the ordnance 
could be discharged, the foe had quitted tlie post, and appeared 
in a new position of annoyance on tlie Dominie’s flank or rear. 
Often did ne exclaim "Pi^gious!” when, marching up to the 
enemy in full confidence of victory, he found the field evacuated, 
and it may be supposed that it cost him no little labour to attempt 
a new formation. ** He was like a native Indian army,” the 
Colonel said, ‘‘formidable by numerical strength and size of 
ordnance, but liable to bo thrown into irreparable confusion by a 
movement to take them in flank.” — On the whole, however, the 
Dominie, though somewhat fatigued with these mental exertions, 
made at unusual speed and uj^n the pressore of the moment, 
re<dconed this one of the white days of his life, and always men-, 
tioned Mr Pleydell as a very erumte and fa-ce-ti-ous person. 

By degrees the rest of me pa^y dropped off, ana left these 
three gentlemen together. Their oonversation turned to Mrs 
Bertram’s settlements. ^ Now what could drive it into the 
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noddle of that old harridan/’ said Ple^dell, " to disinherit poor 
Lucy Bertram, under pretence of settling her pro|x^rty on a boy 
who has been so long dead and gone 1 — I ask your pardon, M r 
Sampson, [ forgot what an affecting case this was for you — 1 
remember taking your examination upon it — and 1 nevei had so 
much trouble to make any one speak three words consecutively. 
— You may talk of your Pythagoreans, or your silent Bramins, 
Colonel, — go to, I tell you this learned gentleman beats them all 
in taciturnity — but the words of the wise are precious, and not 
to bo thrown away lightly.” 

"Of a surety,” said the Dominie, taking his blue-checqucd 
handkerchief from his eyes, "that was a bitter day witli me 
indeed ; ay, and a day of grief hard to be borne — but lie giveth 
strength who layeth on tlie load.” 

Colonel Mannering took this opportunity to request Mr Pleydell 
to inform him of the particulars attending the loss of the boy : 
and the counsellor, who was fond of talking upon subiects of 
criminal jurisprudence, especially when connect with his own 
experience, went through tlic circmnstances at full length. " And 
what is your opinion upon the result of the whole V* 

" O, that Kennedy was murdered : it ’s an old case which has 
occurred on tliat coast before now — tlie caso of Smuggler tersut 
Exciseman.” 

" Wliat tlicn is your conjecture concerning the fate of the 
child 1” 

" 0, murdered too, doubtless,” answered Pleydell. " He was 
old enough to tell what ho had seen, and these ruthless scoundrels 
would not scruple committing a second Bothlehcm massaci’e 
if tliey thought &eir interest required it.” 

The Dominio groaned deeply, and ejaculated, " Enormous !” 

" Yet there was mention of gipsies in tho busim*sB too, coun- 
sellor,” said Mannering, "and from what tliat vulgar-looking 
fellow said after Ihe funeral” 

" Mrs Margaret Bertram’s idea that the child was alive was 
founded upon the report of a gipsy,” said Pleydell, catching at 
the half-spoken hint — " I envy you the concatenation. Colonel — 
it is a shame to me not to nave drawTi the same conclusion. 
We ’ll follow this business up instantly — Here, hark yc, waiter, 
down to Luckie Wood’s in tho Cowgate ; ye ’ll find my clerk 

river ; ho ’ll be set down to High-Jinks by this time ; (for we 
and our retainers. Colonel, are exceedingly regular in our irre^- 
iarities ;) tell him to come here instantly, and 1 will pay nia 
forfeits.” 

" He won’t appear in diaracter, will ho 1” said Mannering. 

" Ah I 110 more of that, Hal, an thou lovest me,” said Pleydell. 
" But we must have some news from the land of Er^t, if poniblc. 
O, if I had but hold of the shghtest thread of ws compUcated 
skein, you should see how I would unravel it ! — I would wewk 
the tnitli out of yonr Bohemian, as the French call them, better 
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than a Monvtmre^ or a Vlainte de Tournelle ; I know how to 
manage a refractory witness.’* 

While Mr Pleydell was tlius Taunting his knowledge of his 
profession, the waiter re-entered witii Mr Driver, his mouth still 
greasy with mutton pies, and the froth of the last draught of two- 
penny yet unsubsided on his upper lip, with such speed had he 
obeyed the commands of his principal. — Driver, you must go 
instantly and find out the woman who was old Mrs Margaret 
Bertram’s maid. Inquire for her every where, but if you find It 
necessary to have recourse to Protocol, Quid the tobacconist, or 
any other of these folks, you will take care not to appear yourself, 
but send some woman of your acquaintance — 1 dare say you 
know enough that may be so condescending as to oblige you. 
When you have found her out, engage her to come to my chambers 
to-morrow at eight o’clock precisely.” 

" What sliall I say to make her forthcoming 1” asked tlie aide- 
de-camp. 

“ Any thing you choose,” replied the lawyer. “ Is it my busine»K 
to make lies tor you, do you think ) But let her be in jpneaentin 
by eight o’clock, as 1 have said before.” The clerk griimcd, 
inade his reverence, and exit. 

“ That *8 a useful fellow,” said tlie counsellor ; “ I don’t believe 
his match ever carried a process. He ’ll write to my dictating 
tliree nights in the week without sleep, or, what ’s the same thing, 
he wntes as well and correctly when he ’s alseep as when he ’s 
awake. Then he’s such a steady fellow — some of them art^ 
always changing their ale-houses, so that tlicy have twenty cadics 
sweating after tliom, like the bare-headed captains traversing the 
taverns of P'ast-Cheap in search of Sir John FalstafT. But this 
is a complete fixture — he has Ins winter seat by the fire, and his 
summer scat by tlie wdndow, in Luckie Wood’s, betwixt which 
seats are his only migrations ; there he ’s to be found at all times 
when he is off duty. It is my opinion he never puts off his 
clothes or goes to sleep — cheer ale supports him under every 
thing. It is meat, drink, and clothes, bed, board, and washing.” 

And is he always fit for duty upon a sudden turn-out f I 
should distrust it, considering his qu^*ters.” 

O, drink never disturbs him, Colonel ; he can write for hours 
after ho cannot speak. I remember being called suddenly to 
draw an appeal case. I had been dining, and it was Satui^y 
night, and 1 had ill will to begin to it — how’ever, they got me 
down to Gerihugh’s, and there we sat birling till 1 had a fair 
tappit hen* under my belt, and tlien they persuaded mo to draw 
the paper. Then we had to seek Driver, and it was all that two 
men could do to bear him in, for, when found, he was, as it 
happened, both motionless and s^eecliless. But no sooner was 
bis pen put between his fingers, ms paper stretched before him, 
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and he heard my voice, than he began to write like a ncrivener 
— and, excepting that we were obliged to have somebody to dip 
hie pen in tne ^ — for he could not see the standish — I never 
saw a thing scrolled more handsomely.” 

" But how did your joint production look the next morning ?'* 
said the Colonel. 

** Wheugh I capital — not throe words required to be altered f 
it was sent off by that, day’s post. — But you ’ll come and break^t 
with me to-morrow, and hear this woman’s examination I” 

“ Why, your hour is rather early.” 

^ Can ’t make it later. If I were not on the boards of tlie 
outer-house precisely as the nine-hours bell rings, there would be 
a report that I had got an apoplexy, and I shoidd feel the effects 
of it all the rest of tiie session.” 

“ Well, I will make an exertion to wait upon you.” 

Here the company broke up for the evening. 

In the morning Colonel Mannering appeared at the counseUor’:» 
chambers, although cursing the raw air of a Scottish morning in 
December. Mr Pleydell had got Mrs Rebecca installed on one 
side of liis fire, accommodated her with a cup of chocolate, and 
was already deeply engaged in conversation with her. “ O, no, I 
assure you, Mrs Rebecca, there is no intention to cliallengo your 
mistress’s will ; and 1 give you my word of honour that your 
legacy is quite safe. You have deserved it by your conduct to 
your mistress, and 1 wish it had been twice as much.” 

Why, to be sure, sir, it ’s no right to mention what is said 
before ane — ye heard how tliat dirty body Quid cast up to mo 
the bits o’ compliments he gird me, and toll’d ower again ony 
loose cracks 1 might liao hi^ wi’ him ; now if ane was talking 
loosely to your honour, there ’s nae saying what might come o ’t.” 

" I assure you, my good Rebecca, my character and your own 
age and appearance are your security, if you should talk as 
loosely as an amatory poet.” 

Aweel, if your honour thinks 1 am safe — the story is just 
this. Ye see, about a year ago, or no just sae lang, my leddy 
was advised to go to Gilsland for a while, for her spirits were 
distressing her sair. Ellangowan’s troubles began to be spoken 
o’ puUicly, and sair vexed she was — for she was proud o’ her 
family. For EUangowan himsell and her, they sometimes ’greed, 
and sometimes no — but at last they did^ ’gree at a’ for twa or 
three year — for he was aye wanting to borrow siller, and that 
was what she couldna bide at no hand, and die was aye wanting 
it paid back again, and that the Laird he liked as littie. So, at 
last, they were clean aff thegither. And then some of the 
company at Gildand tells her that the estate was to be seU’d ; 
and ye wad hue thought die had taen an ill will at Miss Law 
Bertram tee that moment, for mony a time she cried to me, * O 

* See Note L Ootwivlitl HabUi JScottUh Itar. 
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Becky, O Becky, if that useless peenging thing o* a lassie there, 
at Ellangowan, that canna keep her ne’er-do-weel father witliin 
bounds — if she had been but a lad-baim, they couldna hae sell’d 
the auld inheritance for that fool-body’s debts — and she would 
rin on that way till 1 was just wearied and sick to hear her ban ^ 
puir lassie, as if she wadna hae been a lad-baim, and keepit the 
land, if it had been in her will to change her sect. And ae day 
at the spaw> well below the craig at Gilsland, she was seeing a very 
bonny family o* balms — they belanged to ane Mac-Cmky — 
and she broke out — * Ts not it an odd like tiling tliat ilka wauf 
carle* in the country has a son and heir, and that the house of 
Ellangowan is witliout male succession 1’ There was a ^psy wife 
stood ahint and heard her — a inuckle sture fearsome-looking 
wife she was as ever 1 set een on. — < Wlia. is it,’ says site, * that 
dare say the house of Ellangowan will perish without male succes- 
sion r My mistress just turned on her — she was a high-spirited 
woman, and aye ready wi* an answer to a* body — ‘ It’s me that 
says it,’ says die, * that may say it with a sad heart.* Wi' that 
the gipsy wife gripped till her hand ; ^ 1 ken you weel enough,’ 
says sne, ‘ though ye kenna me — But as sure as that sun’s in 
heaven, and as sure as that water *s riiining to the sea, and as 
sure as there ’s an ee that sees, and an ear tliat hears us baith — 
Horry Bertram, that was thought to perish at Warroch Point, 
never did die there — ho was to have a weary weird o *t till his 
ane-and-tweiiticth year, that was aye said o’ him — but if ye live 
and I live, yo ’ll hear mair o* him ^is winter before the snaw lies 
twa days on the Dun of Singleside — I want nane o’ your siller,’ 
she said, ‘ to make yo tliink 1 am blearing your ee — fare ye weel 
till after Martimas — and there she left us standing.” 

Was she a very tall woman 1” interrupted Mannering. 

** Had slie black hair, black eyes, and a cut above the brow 
added the lawyer. 

" She was the tallest woman I ever saw, and her hair was as 
black as midnight, unless where it was grey, and she had a scar 
abune the brow, that ye miglit hae laid Uth of your finger in. 
Naebody that ’a seen her wili ever forget her ; and 1 am morally 
sure that it was on the ground o’ what that gipsy-woman said 
that my mistress made her wiU, having taen a dislike at the 
young loddy o’ Elbuigowan ; and she liked her far waur after 
slie was obugod to send her £20. — for she said. Miss Bertram, 
no content w letting the Ellangowan property pass into strange 
hands, owing to her being a loss and no a lad, was coming, by 
her poverty, to be a burden and a disgrace to Singleside too. — 
But I hope my mistress’s is a gpod will for a* tha^ for it would 
be hard on me to lose the wee bit legacy — I served for little fee 
and bountkh, weel I wot.” 

The counsellor relieved her fears on this head, then inquired 


* Evoiy Insignificant ohurl. 
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after Jenny GibROn^ and understood she bad accepted Mr 
Dinmont’s offer ; ^ <md I have dono sae myscll too, since he was 
sae discreet as to ask me,” said Mrs Rebecca ; ** tliey are very 
decent folk the Dinmonts, though my lady didna dow to hoar 
mucklo about the friends on that side the house. But she liked 
the Charlies-hopo hams, and the cheeses, and the inuir-fowl, that 
they were aye sending, and the lamb*B-wool hose and mittens — 
she liked them weel eiicuoh.” 

Mr Pleydell now dismissed Mrs Rebecca. When she was 
gone, ** 1 tiiink 1 know the gipsy woman,” said the lawyer. 

** I was just going to say the same,” replied Manncring. 

** And her name,” said Pleydell 

Is Meg Meniliea,” answered the Colonel. 

Are you avised of that 1” said the counsellor, looking at his 
military friend with a comic expression of surprise. 

Mannering answered, tliat ho had known such a woman when 
he was at Ellangowan upwards of twenty years before ; and then 
made his learned friend acquainted with all tlic remarl^blo parti- 
culars of his tirst visit tliere. 

Mr Pleydell listened with great attention, apd then replied, 1 
conmtnlatcd myself upon having made the acquaintance of a 
profound theologian in ypur chaplain ; but I really did not expect 
to find a pupil of Albuniazar or Mess^ald in Ids patron. I have 
a notion, however, this gipsy could tell us some more of the matter 
than she derives from astrology or second-sight — 1 had her 
through liands once, and could then make little of her, but 1 must 
write to Mac-Morlaii to stir heaven and earth to find her out. 1 

will gladly come to shiiv myself to assist at her examination 

— I am still in tlie commission of the peace tliere, though 1 have 
ceased to be Sheriff — f never ha/d any thing more at heart in my 
life than tracing tliat murder, and tlie fate of the child. 1 must 
write to the Sheriff of Koxburghsliire too, and to an active justice 
of peace in Cumberland.” 

^ I hope when you come to the country you will make Wood- 
bourne your head-quarters !” 

** Certainly ; 1 vras afraid you were going to forbid me — but 
we must go to breakfast now, or 1 shall ho too late.” 

On the following day the new friends parted, and the Colonel 
rejoined his family without any adventure worthy of being detailed 
in tibese chapters. 
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CHAPTER XL. 

Can no reit find me, no private plane secure me, 

Hut still my im'iteries like bloodiioimds liaunt me? 

Unfortunate yuuna man, which way now guides thee, 

Guides thee nroui death ? The country's laid around for tliec. 

Women Pleased. 

Our narrative now recalls us for a moment to the period when 
young Hazlewood received his wound. That accident had no 
sooner happened, than the consequences to Miss Maiinering and 
to himself rushed upon Brown’s mind. From the manner in 
which the muzzle of the piece was pointed when it went off, he 
had no great fear tliat the consequences Mrould be fatal. But an 
arrest in a straugo country, and while he was unprovided with 
any means of establishing his rank and character, was at least to 
be avoided. He therefore resolved to escape for the pi^esent to 
tho neighbouring coast of England, and to remain concealed 
tliere, if possible, until he should receive letters from liis regi' 
mental friends, and remittances from his agent ; and then to 
resume his own character, and offer to young Hazlewood and his 
friends any explaimtion or satisfaction they might desire. AVith 
this purpose ho walked stoutly foiward, after leaving the spot 
where the accident had liappened, and reached tvithout adventure 
the villa^ which we have called Portanferry, (but which tlie 
reader will in vain seek for under that name in tho Cf>unty map.) 
A large open boat was just about to leave tlie quay, bound for 
tlie little seaport of Allonby, in Cumberland. In this vessel 
Brown embarked, and resolved to make that place his temporary 
abode, until he should receive money and letters from England. 

In the course of their short voyage be entered into some con- 
versation will the steersman, who was also owner of tlie boat, a 
jolly old roan, who had occasionally been engaged in tho smuggling 
trade, like most fishers on the coast. After diking about objects 
of less interest, Brown endeavoured to turn tlio discourse toward 
the Manncring family, llie sailor had heard of the attack upon 
the house at Woodbourue, but disapproved of the smugglers’ 
proceedings. 

** Hands off is fair play'; zounds, they ’ll bring tlie whole country 
down u])on them — na, na 1 when 1 was in that way 1 played at 
giff-gaff with the officers — here a cargo taen — vera wed, that 
was their luck ; — there another carried clean through, that was 
mine—’iia, na 1 hawks shonldna pike out hawks’ een.” 

** And this Colonel Mannering said Brown. 

“ Troth, he ’s nae wise man neither, to interfere — no tliat I 
blame him for saving the gaugers’ lives — that was very right ; 
but it wasna like a gentleman to be fighting about the folk’s 
pocks o’ tea and brandy kegs — however, he ’s a gma man and 
an officer man, and they do wliat they like wi’ the like o’ us.” 
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** And his daughter,” said Brown, with a tlirobbing heart, ** is 
goine to be married into a great family too, as 1 have heard 1” 

" what, into the Hazlewoods’l” said tlie pilot. << Na, na, that ’s 
but idle chutes — every Sabbath day, as regularly as it came 
round, did the young man ride hame wi* the ^ughter of the late 
Ellangowan — and my daughter Peggy’s in the service u^ at 
Woo&oume, and she says she’s sure young Hazlewood tlrnks 
nae mair of Miss Mannering than you do.” 

Bitterly censuring his own precipitate adoption of a contraiy 
belief, Brown yet heard with delight that tlie suspicions of Julia’s 
fidelity, upon which ho had so rashly acted, were probably void 
of foundation. How must he in the meantime be suffering in her 
opinion I or what could she suppose of conduct, which must have 
made him appear to her regardless alike of her peace of mind, 
and of the interests of their affection 1 Tlie old man’s connection 
with the family at Woodboume seemed to offer a safe mode of 
communication, of which he deteraiinod to avail himself. 

" Your daughter is a maid-servant at Woodboume 1 — I knew 
Mias Mannering in India, and though I am at present in an 
inferior rank of life, 1 have great reason to hope she would 
interest herself in my favour. I had a quarrel unfortunately 
with her father, who was my commanding officer, and 1 am sure 
the young lady would endeavour to reconcUe him to me. Perhaps 
your daughter could deliver a letter to her upon the subject^ 
without making mischief between her father and her 1” 

The old man, a friend to smuggling of every kind, readily 
answered for the letter’s being faidifull^ and secretly delivered ; 
and, accordingly, as soon as they arrived at Allonby, Brown 
wrote th Miss Mannerinja;, stating the utmost contrition for what 
had happened through ms rashness, and conjuring her to let him 
have an opportunity of pleading liis own cause, and obtaining 
forgiveness for his indiscretion. He did not judge it safe to go 
into au^' detail concerning the circumstances by which he h^ 
been misled, and upon the whole endeavoured to express himself 
with such ambiguity, that if the letter should fall into wrong 
hands, it would be chfficiilt either to understand its real purport 
or to trace the writer. This letter the old man undertook faith- 
fully to deliver to his daughter at Woodboume ; and, as lus trade 
would speedily again bring him or his boat to Allonby, he promised 
fiurtlier to take marge of any answer with which the young lady 
might intrust him. 

And now our persecuted traveller landed at Allonby, and 
sought for such accommodations as might at once suit ms tem- 
porary poverty, and his desire of remaining as much unobserved 
as posable, with this view he assumed the name and profession 
of his IHend Dudley, having command enough of the pencil to 
verify his pretended <haractor to his host of AUoUbv. His 
bagg^ he pretefi|ded to expect from Wigton ; and keeping hnn- 
as ttmdi within doors as possible, awsited the retain of the 
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letters which he had sent to his agent, to Delaserre, and to his 
Lieutenant-Colonel. From the first he requested a supply of 
money ; he conjured Delaserre, if possible, to join him m l^t- 
land ; and from uie Lieutenant-Colonel he required such testimony 
of his rank and cohduct in the regiment, as should place his 
character as a gentleman and officer i^yond the power of question. 
The inconvenience of being run short in his fii^ces struck him 
so strongly, that he wrote to Dinmont on that subject, requesting 
a small tenqioraiy' loan, having no doubt that, being witliin sixty 
or seventy miles of his residence, he should receive a speedy as 
well as favourable answer to his request of pecuniary accomm^ida- 
tion, which was owing as ho stated, to his having been robbed 
after their parting. And then, with impatience enough, though 
without any serious apprehension, he waited the answers of these 
various letters. 

It must be observed, in excuse of his correspondents, that the 
post was then much more tardy tlian since Mr Palmer’s in^m'ous 
invention has taken place ; and with respect to honest Dinmont 
in particular, as he rarely received above one letter a-quartcr, 
(unless during the time of his being engaged in a law-snit, when 
he regularly sent to the post-town,) his correspondence usually 
remained for a month or two stacking in tlie postmaster’s window, 
among pamphlets, gingerbread rolls, or ballads, according to the 
trade which the said postmaster exercised. Besides, there was then 
a custom, not yet wholly obsolete, of causing a letter, from one town 
to another, perhaps between the distance of thirty miles, perform a 
circuit of two hundred miles before delivery ; which had tlie com- 
bined advantage of airing the epistle thoroughly, of adding some 
pence to tlie revenue of the post-office, and of exercising tlie 
patience of tlie correspondents. Owing to tliese circumstances. 
Brown remained several days in AUpuby without any answers 
whatever, and his stock of money, though husbanded with tlie 
utmost economy, began to wear very low, when he received, by 
the hands of a young fislicrman, the following letter : — 


You liavo acted with tlie most cruel indiscretion ; you have 
shewn how Httlo I can trust to your declarations that my peace 
and happiness ore dear to you ; and your rashness has nearly 
occasioned the death of a young man of tho highest worth and 
honour. Must 1 say more! — must 1 add, that 1 have been 
myself very ill in consequence of your violence, and its effects I 
And, alas I need I say still farther, that I have thought anxiously 
upon them as they are likely to affect you, although you have 
pven me such slight cause to do so ! The C. is gone from home 
tor several days i Mr H. is almpst quite recover ; and 1 have 
reason to thixik that the blame is laid in a quarter different from 
that where it is deserved. Yet do not think of venturing here. 
Our fikte has been crossed by accidents of a nature too violent and 
tmxible to permit me to tliink of renewing a coxrestxmdence which 
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has BO often threatened tlie most dreadful catastrophe. Farewell, 
therefore, and believe that no one can wish your happiness more 
sincerely than M.” 

This letter contained that species of advice, which is frequently 
given for the precise purpose tliat it may lead to a directly opposite 
conduct from that which it recommends. At least so thought 
Brown, who immediately asked the young fisherman if he came 
from Portanferry. 

^ Ay,” said tlie lad ; “ 1 am auld Willie Johnstone’s son, and 
1 got ^at letter frae my sister Peggy, tliat ’s laundry-maid at 
Woodhoume.” 

" My good friend, when do you sail I” 

“ With the tide this evening.” 

^ 1 ’ll return with you ; but os 1 do not desire to go to 
Portanferry, I wish you could put me on shore somewhere on 
the coast” 

“ We can easilly do that,” said tlie lad. 

Altliough the price of provisions, &c. was then very moderate, 
the disclmrge of his lodgings, and the expense of his living, 
together with that of a change of dress, which safety as well as a 
proper regard to liis external appearance rendered necessary, 
brought Brown’s purse to a very low ebb. Tie left directions at 
the post-office that his letters should be forwarded to Kippletringan, 
whither he resolved to proceed, and reclaim the treasure which 
he had deposited in tlio hands of Mrs Mac-CandlLsh. He also 
felt it would be his duty to assume his proper character as soou 
as ho should receive the necessary evidence fur supporting it, and, 
as an officer in the king’s service, give and receive every 
explanation which might bo necessary witli young Hazlewoou. 
If he is not very wrong-headed, indeed, he tliought, he must 
allow the manner in which 1 acted to have been the necessary 
consequence of his own overbearing conduct. 

And now we must suppose him once more embarked on the 
Solway Firth. The wind was adverse, attended by some rain, and 
they struggled against it without much assistance frem the tide. 
The boat was heavily laden with goods, (part of which were 
probably contraband,) and laboured deep m the sea. Brown, 
who had been bred a sailor, and was indeed skilled in most athletic 
exercises, gave his powerful and effectual assistance in rowing, 
or occasionally in steering the boat, and his advice in the 
tn6 xnoro ddicftto bb tiio windmcFCSBod^ 
and, being opposed to the very rapid tides of the coast, made the 
voya^ MiilouB. At length, after spending the whole niglit upon 
the nrth^ they were at morning within mght of a beautiful bay 
up4)ii the Scottish coast. The weather was now more mild. The 
snow, which had been for some time waning, had given way 
entirely under the fredi gale of the preceding night. Tlie more 
distant hills, indeed^ retamed their snowy mantle, but all the opeu 
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country was cleared, unless where a few wliite patches indicated 
tliat it had been drifted to an uncommon depth. Even under its 
wintry appearance, the shore was highly interesting. The line of 
sea-coast, with all its varied curves, indentures, and embayments, 
swept away from tho> sight on citlier hand, in that varied, intricate, 
yet graceful and easy line, which the eye loves so well to pursue. 
And it was no less relieved and varied in elevation than in outline, 
by the different forms of tlie shore ; the bt^ach in some places 
being edged by steep rocks, and in others rising smoothly from 
the sands in easy and swelling slopes. Buildings of different 
kinds caught and i*cflcctcd the w'intry sunbeams of a December 
morning, and the woods, though now leafless, gave relief and 
variety to the landscape. Brown felt that lively and awakening 
interest which taste and sensibility always derive from the beauties 
of nature, when opening suddenly to the eye, after tlie dulnees 
and gloom of a night voyage. l*ephaps — for who can presume 
to analyze that inexplicable feeling which binds the person bom 
in a mountainous country to his native hills ? — perhaps some early 
ass<wiatioin’, retaining tlioir effect long after the cause was for- 
gotten, mingled in the feelings of pleasure with which he regarded 
Sie scene before him. 

“ And what,” said Brown to the boatman, “ is the name of that 
fine cai^e, tliat stretches into the sea with its sloping banks and 
liillocks of wood, and forms the riglit side of the bay 1” 

“ Warroch Point,” answered tlie lad. 

And that old castle, my friend, witli the modern htjuse 
situated just bencatli it I It seems at this distance a very large 
building.” 

** That *s the Auld Place, sir ; and that ’s the New Place below 
it. We *11 land you tlicre if you like.” 

" I slioiild like it of all things. I must visit that ruin before I 
continue ray journey.” 

“ Ay, it "s a queer auld bit,” said the fisherman ; ^ and that 
highest tower is a gude land-mark as far as Ramsay in Man, and 
tlie Point of Ayr — there was inuckle fighting about tlie place 
long sync.” 

Brown would have inquired into farther particulars, but a 
iislierman is seldom an antiquary. His boatman’s local knowledge 
was summed up in the information already given, ** tliat it was a 
grand land-mark, and that there had been muckle fighting about 
tlie bit long syne.” 

“ 1 shall leam more of it,” said Brown to himself^ “ when I get 
ashore.” 

The boat continued its course close under the point upon which 
file castle was situated, which frowned from the summit of its 
rocky site upon the still agitated waves of the bay beneatli. " 1 
believe,” said the steersman, ye ’ll get ashore here as dry asony 
gate. " There ’s a place where fiieir berlius and galleys, as they 
ca’d them, used to lie in lang syne, but it ’s no used now, because 
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it ’s ill caTTying gudes up the narrow stairs, or ower the 
rocks. Whiles of a moonlight night 1 have land^ articles there, 
though.” 

While he thus spoke, they pulled round a point of rock, and 
found a very small harbour, partl;^ formed by nature, partly by 
the indefatigable labour of the ancient inhabitants of the castle, 
who, as the fisherman observed, had found it essential for the 
protection of their boats and small craft, tliough it could not 
receive vessels of any burden. Tlie two points of rock which 
formed the access approached each other so nearly, that only one 
boat could enter at a time. On each side were still remaining 
two immense iron rings, deeply morticed into tlie solid rock. 
Through tlieso, according to tuition, there was nightly drawn a 
huge chain, secured by an immense padlock, for the protection of 
the haven, and the armada which it contained. A ledge of rock 
had, by t^ assistance of the chisel and pick axe, been formed 
into a sort of quay. The rook was of extremely hard consistence, 
and the task so difficult, that, according to the fisherman, a 
labourer who wrought at the work might in the evening have 
carried home in liis bonnet all the shivers which he had struck 
firam the mass in the course of the day. This little quay com- 
municated with a rude staircase, already repeatedly mentioned, 
which descended from the ofd castle. There was also a commu- 
nication between the beacli and the quay, by scrambling over the 
rocks. 

" Ye had better land here,” said the lad, ^^for the surf’s running 
high at the Shellicoat-stanc, and there will no be a dry thread 
amang us or we get the cargo out. — Na ! na ! (in answer to 
an offer of mone^ ye have wrought for >our passage, and 
wrought far better than ony o’ us. Gude day to ye : I wuss ye 
week” 

So saying, he pushed off in order to land his cargo on the 
opposite side of the bay ; and Brown, with a small bundle in his 
hand, containing the trifling stock of necessaries which he had 
been obliged to purchase at AUonby, was left on the rocks beneath 
the ruin 

And thus, unconscious as the most absolute stranger, and in 
circomstances, which, if not destitute, were for the present highly 
embarrasnng ; witliout the countenance of a friend within the 
circle of several hundred miles ; accused of a heavy crime, and, 
what was as bad as all the rest, being nearly penniless, did the 
harassed wanderer for the first time, after the interval of so many 
years, approach the remains of the castle, where bis ancestors 
had exerSsed all but regal dominion. 
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CHAPTER XLI. 

— — Y«a, ye moii-green walls. 

Ye towers dMenceless, I revisit ye 
Shame-Btricken I Wliere are all your trophies now ^ 

Your thronged courts, the revelry, the tuinuU, 

That spoke the grandeur of my house, the homage 
Of neighbouring Barons ? 

MyiUrious Mother. 

Enteking the caatle of Ellangowan by a postern door-way, 
which shewed symptoms of having been once secured widi the 
most jealous care, Brown (whom, since he lias set foot upon the 
property of his fathers, we shall hereafter call by his fatiier’s 
name of Bertram) wandered from one ruined apartment to 
another, surprised at tlie massive strength of some parts of the 
building, the rude and imprebsivc magnihcence of others, and the 
great extent of the whole. Tn two of these rooms, close beside 
each other, he saw signs of recent habitation, in one small 
apartment were empty bottles, half-gnawed bones, and dried 
fragments of bread. In tlio vault which adjoined, and which 
was defended by a strong door, then left open, he observed a 
considerable quantity of straw, and in both were tlie relics of 
recent tires. How littlo was it possible for Bertram to conceive, 
tliat such trivial ciroumstaneos were closely connected with inci- 
dents atfcciing his prosperity, his honour, perhaps his life ! 

After satisfying his curiosity by a hasty glance through the 
interior of tho castle, Bertram now advanced tlirough the great 
gate-way which oiioried to the land, and paused to look upon the 
noble landscape which it commanded. Having in vain endea- 
voured to guess tho position of WoodbouiTie, and having nearly 
ascertained that of Kippletringan, he turned to take a parting 
look at the stately ruins which he liad just traversed. He admired 
the massive and picturesque effect of the huge round towers, 
which, flanking the gate-way, gave a double portion of depth and 
majesty to the high yet gloomy arch under which it opened. The 
carved stone escutcheon of tlie ancient family, bearing for their 
arms tliree wolves’ heads, was hung diagonally beneath the 
helmet and crest, the latter being a wolf couchant pierced with 
an arrow. On either side stood as supporters, in full human 
size, or larger, a salvage man proper^ to use the language of 
hcr^dty, wrmthfd and cinctured, and holding in his hand an oak 
tree eradicated, tliat is, tom up by tho roots. 

. And tho powei’fiil barons who owned this blazonry, thought 
Bertram, pursuing the usual train of ideas which flows upon the 
mind at such scenes — do their posterity continue to possess the 
lands which they had laboured to fortify so strongly 1 or are 
the^ wanderers, ignorant ]wrhaps even of the fame or power of 
tlieir forefathers, while their hereditary possessions are held by 

>OL. II. q 
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a race of stran^era ? Why ia jt, he thought, contiiiumg to follow 
out the Bucceaaion of ideaa which the acene prompted — why ia it 
that Borne acenea awaken thoughts, which belong as it were to 
dreams of early and bhadowy recollection, such as my old Bramin 
Moonshie would have ascribed to a state of previous existence ? 
Is it the visiona of our sleep that float confusedly in our memory, 
and are recalled by the appearance of such real objects as in 
any reapect correspond to the phantoms they presented to our 
imagination 1 How often do we md ourselvea in society which we 
have never before met, and yet feel impressed with a mysterious 
and ill-defined consciousness, that neither the scene, the speakers, 
nor the subject are entirely now ; nay, feel as if we could antici- 
pate that part of the conversation which has not yet taken place ! 
It is even so with me while 1 gaze upon that ruin ; nor can 1 
divest myself of the idea, tliat these massive towers, and that dark 
gate-way, retiring through its deep-vaulted and ribbod arches, 
and dimly lighted by the court-yard beyond, arc not entirely 
strange to me. Can it be that they have been familiar to me m 
infancy, and that I am to seek in their vicinity those friends of 
whom my childhood has still a tender though faint remembrance, 
and whom 1 early exchanged for such severe task-masters ? Yet 
Brown, who I think would not have deceived mo, always told me 
1 was brought off from the eastern coast, after a hkimiish in 
which my father was killed ; and I do remember enough of a 
horrid scene of violence to strengthen liis account. — 

It happened that tlie spot upon which young Bertram chanced 
to station himself for the better viewing tho castle, waa nearly the 
same on which his father had died. It was marked by a large old 
mdc tree, the only one on the esplanade, and which, ha\ing been 
nsed for executions by the barons of Ellangowan, was called the 
Justice-Tree. It chanced, and the coincidence was remarkable, 
that Glossin was this morning engaged with a person, whom he 
was in the habit of consulting in buch matters, concerning some 
projected repairs, and a large addition to the house of Ellan- 
gowan, and tmit, having no groat pleasure in remains bo intimately 
connetked with the grandeur of die former inhabitants, he had 
resolved to use die stones of die ruinous castle in his new edifice. 
Accordingly he came up the bank, followed by die land-surveyor 
mendoned on a former occasion, who was also in the habit of 
acting as a sort of architect in case of necessity. In drawing the 
plans, &C. Glossin was in the custom of relying upon his own 
skill. Bertram’s back was towards them as they came up the 
asoen^ and he was quite shrouded by the branches of the^ge 
tree, so that Glossin was not aware of the presence of the stranger 
dll he was close up<m him. 

Yes, sir, as I have often said before to you, the Old Place is 
a perfect quarry of hewn stone, and it would be better for the 
estate if it were idl down, since it is only a den for smugglers.” 
At this instant Bertram turned abort round upon Glossin at the 



GUY MANNERING, 


243 

distance of two yards only, and said — " Would you destroy this 
fine old castle, sir t’* 

His face, person, and voice, were so exactly tliose of his father 
in his best days, that Glossin, hearing his exclamation, and seeing 
such a sudden ■ apparition in the shape of his patron, and on 
nearly tlie very spot where he had expired, almost thought the 
grave had given up its dead ! — He staggered back two or three 
paces, as if he had received a sudden and deadly wound. He 
instantly recovered, however, his presence of mind, stimulated 
by tlie thrilling reflection that it was no inhabitant of tlie other 
world which stood before him, but an injured man, whom the 
slightest want of dexterity on his part might lead to acquaintance 
with his rights, and the means of asserting them to his utter 
destruction. Yet his ideas were so much confused by the shock 
he had received, that his first question partook of the alarm. 

" In the name of God, how came you here T’ said Glossin. 

“How come I here?” repeated Bertram, surprised at the 
solemnity of the address, “ 1 landed a quarter of an hour since 
in the little narbour beneath tlie castle, and was employing a 
moment’s leisure in viewing tliese fine ruins. 1 trust there is no 
intrusion?” 

“ Intrusion, sir ? — no, sir,” said Glossin, in some degree 
recovering his breatli, and then whispered a few words into his 
companion’s ear, who iinmediatel;y left him and descended 
towards the house. “Intrusion, sir? — no, sir, ^ you or any 
gentleman are welcome to satisfy your curiosity.” 

“ I thank you, sir,” said Bcrtmn. “ They call tliis tlie Old 
Place, 1 am informed ?” 

“ Yes, sir ; in distinction to the New Place, my house there 
below.” 

Glossin, it must be remarked, was, during the following 
dialogue, on the one hand eager to learn wjiat local recollections 
young Bertram hod retained of the scenes of liis infancy, and, on 
the other, compelled to be extremely cautious m his replies, lest 
he should awakefi or assist, by some name, phrase, or anecdote, 
the slumbering train of assodation. He suffered, indeed, during 
the whole scene, the agonies which he so richly deserved ; yet his 
pride and interest, like the fortitude of a North American Indian, 
manned him to sustain the tortures inflicted at once by the con- 
tending stings of a guilty conscienco, of hatred, of fear, and of 
suspicion. 

“ 1 wish to ask the name, sir,” said Bertram, “ of the family 
to whom this stately ruin belongs !” 

“ It is my property, sir ; my name is Glosrin.” 

“Glossin— ^Glossin ?” repeated Bertram, as if the answer 
were somewhat different from what he exp^ted ; “ I beg your 
pardon, Mr Glossin ; I am apt to be very absent. — May 1 ask 
a the castle has been long in your fiunUy I ” 

“ It was built^ I believe, long ago, by a fkmily osUed Mac* 
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Dingawaie/’ answered Gloesin ; Bupprcsaing for obvious reasons 
the more familiar sound of Bertram, which might have awaJceiied 
the recollections wliich he waa anxious to lull to rest, and slurring 
with an evasive answer the question eonceming the endurance of 
his own possession. 

" And how do you read the half-defaced motto, sir,” said Ber- 
tram, ^ which is upon that scroll above the entablature with the 
arms 1” 

“I — I — I really do not exactly know,” replied Glossin. 

I should be apt to make it out, Our Might makes our Might.** 

I believe it is something of that kind,” said Glossin. 

** May I ask, sir,” said the stranger, ** if it is your family mottol” 

“ N — n — no — no — not ours. That is, I believe, the motto of 
the former people — mine is — mine is — in fact 1 have had some 
correspondence with Mr Gumming of the Lyon Office in Edin- 
burgh, about mine. He writes me the Glossins anciently bore 
for a motto, * He who takes it, makes it.’ ” 

If there be any uncertainty, sir, and the case wore mine,” 
said Bertram, I would assume the old motto, wliich seems to me 
the better of the two.” 

Glossin, whoso tongue by this time dove to die roof of his 
mouth, only answered by a nod. 

" It is odd enough,” said Bertram, fixing his eye upon the 
arms and gate-way, and partly addressing Glossin, partly as it 
w'ere thinking aloud — ^ It is odd the tricks which our memory 
plays us. The remnants of an old prophecy, or song, or rhyme, 
of some kind or other, return to my recollection on hearing tliat 
motto — stay — it is a strange jingle of sounds : 

« The dark iMl be light, 

And the wrong made right, 

When Bertram'e right and Dertram’s might 
Sliail meet on ' 

1 cannot remember the last line — on some particular height — 
heidht is the rh^me, I am sure ; but I cannot hit upon the pre- 
oeuing word.” 

** Confound your memory,” muttered Glossin, “ you remember 
by far too much of it !” 

“ There are other rhymes connected with these early recollec- 
tions,” continued the young man : ** Pray, sir, is there any song 
current in this part of the world respecting a daughter of tlie 
King of the Isle of Man eloping with a Scottish knight V* 

** 1 am the worst person in tlie world to consult upon legendary 
antiquities,” answei^ Glossin. 

^ I could sing such a ballad,” said Berteam, “ from one end to 
another, when I was a boy. You must know, I left Scotland, 
which is my native countiy, very young, and those who brought 
me up disoouraged aU my attempts to preserve recollection of my 
native land, on account, 1 believe, of a boyish wish which 1 had 
to escape from their charge.” 
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** Very naturaV’ said Glossin, but speaking as if his utmost 
efforts were unable to unseal his lips beyond the widtti of a quar- 
ter of an inch, so that his whole utterance was a kind of compressed 
muttering, very different from the roimd bold bullying voice with 
which he usually spoke. Indeed his appearance and demeanour 
during all this conversation seemed to diminish even his strcngtli 
and stature ; so that he appeared to wither into tlie shadow of 
himself, now advancing one foot, now the other, now stooping and 
wriggling his shoulders, now fumbling with ^e buttons of his 
waistcoat, now clasping his hands togctlier, — in short, he was the 
picture of a mean-spirited shuiHing rascal in the very agonies of 
detection. To these appearances Bertram was totally inattentive, 
being dragged on as it were by the current of his own associations. 
Indeed, although he addressed Glossin, he was not so much think- 
ing of liim, as arguing upon the eml^rrassing state of his own 
feelings and recollection. " Yes,” he said, “ I preserved my 
language among the sailors, most of whom spoke English, and 
when 1 could get into a corner by myself, I uscid to sing all that 
song over l«jm beginning to end — 1 have forgot it all now — 
but [ remember the tunc well, tliough 1 cannot guess what should 
at present so strongly recall it to my memory.” 

He took his dageolct from his pocket, and played a simple 
melody. Apparently tlie tune awoke tlic con*e8i)ondiiig associa- 
tions of a damsel, who, close beside a fine spring about half way down 
the descent, and which had once supplied castle with water, 
was engaged in bleaching linen. She immediately took up tlie song: 

** Are tlioae the Linkg of Forth, Khe said. 

Or arc they the Crooks of Dee, 

Or the bonnie woods of Warroch-head 
That 1 so fain would see?” 

“ By Heaven,” said Bertram, “it is tlie very ballad ! I must 
learn those words from the {prl.” 

Confusion ! thought Glossin ; if I cannot put a stop to this, all 
will be out. 0 the devil take adl ballads, and ballad-makers, asid 
ballad-singers! and that d — d jade, too, to sctupherpipel “ You 
will liave time enough for this on some other occasion,” he said 
aloud ; “ at present” — (for now he saw his emissary with two or 
tliree men coming up tlie bank,) “ at present we must have some 
more serious conversation together.” 

“ How do you mean, sir t” said Bertram, turning sliort upon 
him, and not liking the tone which he made use of. 

“ Why, sir, as to that — 1 believe your name is Brown V* said 
Glossin. 

“ And what of that, sir T” 

Glossin looked over liis shoulder to see how near his party had 
approa^ed ; they were coming fast on. “ Vanbeest Brown I if 
1 mistake not.” 

“And what of thai, sir I” said Bertram, with increasing 
astonishment and displeasure. 
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Why> in that case,” said Glossin, obaerving his frionds had 
BOW got uj^n the level space close beside them in that case you 

are my prisoner in the king’s name !” — At the same time he 
stretched his hand towards Bertram’s collar, wliile two of the 
men who had come up seized upon his arms ; he shook him- 
self, however, free of their grasp by a violent effort, in winch 
he pitted the most pertiiiaciouB down the bank, and, drawing 
his cutlass, stood on the defensive, while tliose who had felt 
his strength recoiled from his presence, and gazed at a safe 
distance. ^ Observe,” ho called out at tlie same time, *‘that I 
have no purpose to resist legal authority ; satisfy me tliat you 
have a ma^trate’s warrant, and are authorized to make tliis 
arrest, and 1 will obey it quietly ; but let no man who loves his 
life venture to approach me, till 1 am satisfied for wliat crime, 
and by whose au^ority I am apprehended.” 

Glossin then caused one of tiic officers shew a warrant for the 
apprehension of Vanbeest Brown, accused of tlie crime of wilfully 
and maliciously bliuoting at Charles Uazlewood, younger of 
Hazlewood, with an intent to kill, and also of other crimes and 
misdemeanours, and which appomted him, having been so appre- 
hended, to be brought before the next magistrate mr examination. 
The warrant being formal, and the fact such as he could not 
deny, Bertram threw down his weapon, and submitted himself to 
the officers, who, flying on him witii eagerness corresponding to 
their former pusilUnimity, wore about to load him with irons, 
alle^ng the strength and activity which he had displayed, as a 
justification of this severity. But Glossin was ashamed or afraid 
to permit this unnecessary insult, and directed the prisoner to be 
treated with idl the deeenev, and even respect, tliat was consis- 
tent with safety. Afraid, however, to introduce him into his own 
house, where still fortiier subjects of recollection might havo been 
suggested, and anxious at tlie same time to cover his own pro- 
oeeffings by the sanction of another’s authority, he ordered his 
carriage (for bo had lately set up a carriage) to got ready, and 
in the meantime directed refreshments to bo given to the prisoner 
and the officers, who were consigned to one of tlie rooms in the 
old castle, until the means of conveyance for examination before 
% magistrate should be provided. 


CHAPTER XLIL 


—.—■Bring in the eridei... 

Thou robed miin of justice, toko thy place, 

And thou, his yoke-fellow of equity. 

Bench by his side— you are of the commisihm, 
BH you too. 

Kinif Uar. 


Whiub the carrim was getting ready, Glossin had a letter to 
compose, about wbitm he wasted no smi^ time. It was to hk 
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neighbour, as he was fond of calling him, Sir Robert Hazlewood 
of Hazlewood, the head of an ancient and powerful interest in the 
county, which had in tlie decadence of tlie Ellangowan &niily 
gradually succeeded to much of their authority and influence. 
The present representative of the family was an elderly man, 
dotingly fond of his own family, which was limited to an only 
son and daughter, and stoically indifferent to the fato of all 
mankind besides. For the rest, he was honourable in his 
general dealings, becausd he was afraid to suffer the censure 
of the world, and just from a better motive. He was presump- 
tuously over-conceited on the score of family pride and miportance, 
a feeling considerably enhanced by his late succession to the title 
of a Nova Scotia Baronet ; and he hated the memory of the 
Ellangowan family, though now a memory only, because a certain 
baron of that house was traditionally reported to have caused 
the founder of the Hazlewood family hold his stirrup until he 
mounted into his saddle. In his general deportment ho was 
pompous and important, nffccting a species of florid elocution, 
which often became ridiculous from his misarranging the triads 
and quatc'mions with which ho loaded his sentences. 

To this i)er8onago Glossin was now to write in such a concilia- 
tory stylo as might be most acceptable to his vanity and .family 
pride, and the following was tlie form of his note: — 

" Mr Gilbert Glossin” (be longed to add of Ellangowan, but 
prudence prevailed, and he suppressed that territorial designation) 
^ Mr Gilbert Glossin has the honour to offer his most respectful 
compliments to Sir Robert Hazlewood, and to inform him, that 
he has this morning been fortunate enough to secure the person 
who wounded Mr C. Hazlewood. As Sir Robert Hazlewood 
may probably choose to conduct tho examination of this criminal 
himself, Mr G. Glossin will cause the man to be carried to the 
inn at Kippletringan, or to Uazlewood-house, as Sir Robert 
Hazlewood may be pleased to direct: And, with Sir Robert 
Hazlewood\s permission, Mr G. Glossin will attend him at either 
of these places with the pniofs and declarations which he has been 
so fortunate as to collect respecting this atrooious business.” * 
Addressed, 

" Sir Rodert Hazlkwood of Hazlewood, Bart.^ 
Hazlewood-houso, &c. &c. 

**ELLn. (In. "I 

Tufliday.*’ S 

This note he despatched by a servant on horseback, and having 
mven the man some time to get a-head, and desired him to ride 
nst, he ordered two officers of justice to get into the oarri^ 
with Bertram ; and he himself, mounting hu horse, accompanied 
them at a slow pace to the point wheire the roads to Kippletnngan 
and Hazlewood-honae aepaiated, and there awaited the return of 
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his messenger, in order that his farther route might be deter- 
mined by the answer he diould receive from tlie Baronet In 
about half an hour his servant returned with the following 
answer, handsomely folded, and sealed with the Hazlewood arms, 
having the Nova Scotia badge depending from the shield - 

" Sir Robert Hazlewood of Hazlewood returns Mr G. Glossin’s 
compliments, and thanks him for the trouble he has taken in a 
matter affecting the safety of Sir Robert’s family. Sir R. H. 
requests Mr G. G. will have the goodness to bring the prisoner 
to Uazlewood-houso for examination, with the ouier proofs or 
declarations which he mentions. And after the business is over, 
in case Mr G. G. is not otherwise engaged. Sir R. and Lady 
Hazlewood request his company to dinner/* 

Addressed, 

" Mr Gilbert Glossin, &c. 

“ HAXIiKWOOD-HOVSR.I 

“ Tueiday.'* J 

Soil ! thought Mr Glossin, here is one finger in at least, and 
that I wiU make the means of introducing my whole hand. But 
I must first get clear of this wretched young fellow. — I think 1 
can manage Sir Robert. Ho is dull and pompous, and will be 
alike disposed to listen to my suggestions up<m the law of the case, 
and to assume the credit of acting upon them as his own proper 
motion. So 1 shall liave the advantage of being the real magis- 
trate, without the odium of responsibility. 

As he cherished these hopes and expectations, tho carriage 
approached Hazlewood-houso, through a nobio avenue of old 
oai^ which shrouded the ancient abbey-resembling building so 
called. It was a largo edifice built at different periods, part 
having actually been a priory, upon tho suppression of which, in 
tho time of Queen Mary, the first of the family liad obtained a 
gift of the house and surrounding lands from the crown. It was 
pleasantly situated in a large deer-park, on the banks of the 
river we have before mentioned. The scenery around was of a 
dark, solemn, and somewhat melancholy cast, according well with 
the architecture of tho house. Every thing appeared to be kept 
w the lughest possible order, and announced the opulence and 
rank of tlie proprietor. 

As Mr Glosun’s carriage stopped at tho door of the hall, Sir 
Robert reconnoitred the new vehicle from tlie windows. Accor^ng 
to his aristocratic feelings, there was a degree of presumption in 

this wnuB Mr Gilbert Glossin, late writerin , pre- 

Bumiag to setup rrach an accommodation at all ; but his wrath was 
mitigated when he observed that the mantle upon the panels only 
bore a plain cipher of G. G. This apparent modesty was indeed 
solely owing to the delay of Mr Gumming of the Lyon Ofiioe, 
who^‘ being at that time engaged in discovering and matriculating 
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t)ie arms of two commissaries from Nortli America, three 
Eiiglish'lrish peers, and two great Jamaica traders, had been 
more slow than usual in finding an esrutohcon for the new Laird 
of EUangowan. But his delay told to the advantage of Glossin 
in the opinion of tlie proud Baronet. 

While the officers of iubtice detained their prisoner in a sort 
of steward’s room, Mr Glossin was ushered into what was called 
the great oak -parlour, a long room, panelled with well- varnished 
wainscot, and adorned with tlie grim portraits of Sir Robert 
Hazlewood*s ancestry. The visiter, who had no internal con- 
sciousness of woTtli to balance tliat of meanness of birth, felt liis 
inferiority, and by the depth of his bow and tlie obsequiousness 
of his demeanour, shewed that die Laird of Ellangowan was sunk 
for tlie time in the old and submibsive habits of tlio quondam 
retainer of tlio law. He w<iuld have persuaded himself, indeed, 
tliat ho was only humoring the pride of the old Baronet, for the 
pm*posc of turning it to his own advantage ; but his feelings were 
of a mingled nature, and he felt the influence of those very 
prejudices winch he protended to flatter. 

The Baronet received his visiter with that condescending 
parade which was meant at once to assert his own vast superiority, 
ajid to shew the generosity and com’tcsy with wdiieh he could 
waive it, and descend to tlie level of ordinary conversation witli 
ordinary men. lie thanked Glossin for his attention to a matter 
in whi<*h ** young Hazlcwood ” was so intimately con(*erned, and, 
pointing to his family pictures, observed, witli a gracious smile, 
** Indeed theso vencrablu gentlemen, Mr Glossin, are as much 
obliged as 1 am in this case, for the labour, pains, care, and 
trouble which you liavo taken in their behalf ; and 1 have no 
doubt, were they capable of expressing themselveH, would join 
me, sir, in tlianking you for the favour you have conferre^d upon 
the house of Hazlewood, by taking care, and trouble, sir, and 
interest, in behalf of the young gentleman who is to continue 
their name and family.” 

Thrice bowed Glossin, and each time more profoundly than 
before ; once in honour of tlie knight who stood upright before 
him, unce in respect to the quiet personages who patiently hung 
upon tlie wainscot, and a tliird time in deference to tlie young 
gentioman who was to carry on fhe name and family. Hotmier 
as he was. Sir Robert was gratified by the homage which he 
rendered, and proceeded in a tone of gracious famili^ty : ^ And 
now, Mr Glossin, my exceeding good friend, you must allow me 
to avail myself of your knowledge of law in our proceedings in 
this matter. 1 am not much in the habit of acting os a justice 
of the peace ; it suits better with other gentlemen, whose domestic 
and fisiidly affairs require less constant superintendence, attention, 
and management, than mine.” 

Of course, whatever small assistance Mr Glossin could render, 
was entirely at Sir Robert Hazlewood’s servioe; but, as Sir 
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Robert Haz1ewood*s name stood high in the list of the faculty, 
the said Mr Glossin could not presume to hope it could be either 
necessary or useful. 

" Why, my good sir, you will understand me only to mean, that 
I am something deficient in tlio practical Lnowlcdg<^ of the 
ordinary details of justicc-business. I was indeed educated to 
the bar, and mij^ht boast perhaps at one time, that I had mado 
some progress in the speculative, and abstract, and abstruse 
doctrines of our municipal code ; but there is in the present day 
so little opportunity of a man of family and fortune rising to tliat 
eminence at tlie bar, which is attained by adventurers who are 
as willing to plead for John a Nokes as for the first noble of the 
land, tliat I was really early disgusted with practice. The first 
case, indeed, which was laid on my table, quite sickened me ; it 
respected a bargain, sir, of tallow, between a butcher and a 
candle-maker ; and I found it was expected that I should greasemy 
mouth, not only with their vulgar names, but with all the technical 
terms, and phrases, and peculiar language, of their dirty arts. 
Upon my honour, my good sir, I have never been able to bear 
Ifao smell of a tallow-candle since.” 

Pitying, as seemed to be expected, the mean use to which the 
Baronet’s faculties had been degraded on this melancholy occasion, 
Mr Glossin offered to officiate as clerk or asbessor, or in any way 
in which he could bo most useful. " And witli a view to possessing 
you of the whole business, and in the first place, there will, 1 
believe, be no difficulty in proving the main fact, that tliis was 
the person who fired the unhappy piece. Should he deny it, it 
can be proved by Mr Hazi<>wood, I presume 1” 

^ Young Hazlewood is not at home to-day, Mr Glossin.” 

" But we can have the oath of the servant who attended him,” 
said the ready Mr Glossin ; " indeed I hardly tliiuk the fact will 
be disputed. 1 am more apprehensive, that, from the too iavour- 
able and indulgent manner in which 1 have understood that Mr 
Hazlewood has been pleased to represent the business, the assault 
may be considered as accidental, and the injury as unintentional, 
so that the fellow may be immediately set at liberty, to do more 
miachief.” 

" I have not the honour to know the gentleman who now holds 
the office of king’s advocate,” replied Sir Robert, mvely ; “ but 
1 presume, sir — nay, 1 am confident, that he will consider the 
mere fact of having wounded young Hazlewood of Hazlewood, 
even by inadvertency, to take the matter in its mildest and 
genltoi^ and in its most fovourable and improbable light, as a 
crime nffiioh will be too easily atoned by imprisonment, and as 
more deserving of deportation.” 

^ Indeed, Sir Robert,” said his assenting brother in justioe, 
^ 1 am entirely of your opinion ; but, £ don’t know how it is, I 
have observed the Edinbu^h gentlemen of the bar, and even the 
officers of the crown, |nque themselves npon an indiffiBrent 
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admiaistratioii of justioe^ without respect to rank and family ; 
and I should fear” 

“ How, sir, without respect to rank and family ! Will you tell 
me tAot doctrine can be held by men of birth and legal education I 
No, sir ; if a trifle stolen in the street is termed mere pickery, 
but is elevated into sacrilege if the crime be committed in, a 
church, BO, according to the just gradations of society, the guilt of 
an injury is enhanced by the rank of the person to whom it is 
offered, done, or perpetrated, sir.” 

Glossin bowed low to this declaration ex cathedra^ but observed, 
that in case of the very worst, and of such unnatural doctrines 
being actually held as he had already hinted, the law had ano^r 
hold on Mr Vanbeest Brown.” 

Vanbeest Brown I is tliat tlie fellow’s name ? Good God 1 
that young Hazlewood of Hazlewood should have had his life 
endangered, the clavicle of his right shoulder considerably lace- 
rated and dislodged, several large drops or slugs deposited in the 
acromion process, as the account of the family surgeon expressly 
bears, and ail by an obscure wretch named Vanbeest Brown 1” 

“ Why, really, Sir Robert, it is a thing which one can hardly 
bear to think of ; but, begging ten thousand pardons for resuming 
what 1 was about to say, a person of the same name is, as appears 
from tliese papers, (pr^ucing Dirk Hattcraick’s pocket-book,) 
mate to the smuggling vessel who offered such violence at Wood- 
bourne, and 1 Imvo no doubt that this is the same individual ; 
which, however, your acute discrimination will easily be able to 
ascertain.” 

** The same, my good sir, he must assuredly be — it would be 
injustice even to the meanest of the people, to suppose there could 
be found among tliein ^wo persons doomed to bear a name so 
shocldng to one’s ears as this of Vanbeest Brown.” 

'nrue. Sir Robert ; most unquestionably ; there cannot be a 
sliadow of doubt of it. But you see farther, tliat this circum- 
stance accounts for the man’s desperate conduct You, Sir 
Robert, will discover the motive for his crime — you, 1 say, will 
discover it without difliculty, ou your giving your mind to the 
examination ; for my part, 1 cannot help suspecting the moving 
spring to havo been revenge for tho gallantry with which Mr 
Hazlewood, with all the spirit of his renowned forefathers, 
defended the house at Woodbourne against this villain and his 
lawless companionek” 

" I will inquire into it, my good sir,” said the learned Baronet. 
" Yet even now 1 venture to conjecture that I shall adopt the 
solution or explanation of this riddle, enigma, or mystery, which 
you have in some degreo thus started. Yes 1 revenge it must be 
— and, good Heaven 1 entertained b^ and against whom! — 
entertained, fostered, cherished, agunst young Hazlewood of 
Hazlewood, and in part carried into eflhct, executed, and imple- 
mented, by the hand of Vanbeest Brown 1 These are droadflil 
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days indeed, my worthy neighbour (this epithet indicated a rapid 
advance in the Baronet’s good graces) — days when the bulwarks 
of society are shaken to t£eir mighty base, and that rank, which 
forms, as it were, its highest grace and ornament, is mingled and 
conhiMd with the viler parts of the architecture. O, my good 
Mr Gilbert Glossin, in my time, sir, tlie use of swords and pistols, 
and such honourable arms, was reserved by the nobility and 
gentry to themselves, and the disputes of the vulgar were decided 
by the weapons which nature had given them, or by cudgels cut, 
broken, or hewed out of the next wood. But now, sir, the clouted 
shoe of the peasant galls tho kibe of the courtier. Tlie lower 
ranks have their quarrels, sir, and their points of honour, and 
their revenges, which tliey must bring, forsooth, to fatal arbitre- 
ment. But well, well ! — it will last iny time — let us have in 
this fellow, this Yanbeest Brown, and make an end of him at 
least for the present.” 


CHAPTER XLIII. 


Gave heat unto the injury, which return'd, 

Like a petard ill lighted, into the bosom 
Of him gave fire to 't. Yet 1 hope his hurt 
Is not so dangerous but he mny recover. 

Jfair Maid o/Uie Inn, 

The prisoner was now presented before the two worshipful 
magistrates. Glossin, partly from some compunctious visitings, 
ana partly out of his cautious resolution to suffer Sir Robert 
llazlowood to be tho ostensible manager of the whole examination, 
looked down upon tlie table, and buiued himself with reading and 
arran^g the papers respecting the business, only now and then 
throwing in a skilAil catchword as prompter, when he saw the 
principal, and apparently most active magistrate, stand in need 
of a hint. As for Sir Robert Hazlewood, he assumed on his part 
a happy mixture of tho austerity of the justice, combined with 
the display of personal dignity appertaining to the baronet of 
ancient fiutnily. 

There, constables, let him stand tliere at the bottom of the 
table. — ho BO good as look me in tho face, sir, and raise your 
voice as you answer the questions which 1 am going to put to you.” 

" May 1 beg, in the first place, to know, sir, who it is that takes 
the trouble to interrogate me 1” said the prisoner ; " for the honest 
gentlemen who have brought me here have not been pleased to 
nirtiiah any information upon that ^int” 

^ And pray, air,” answered Sir Robert, ^ what has my name 
,and quality to do with the questions T am about to ask you 1” 
Nothing, perhaps, sir,'^ replied Bertram ; " but it may con- 
aSderably influence my dli^osition to answw them.” 
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* Why> then, sir, you will please to bo informed tliat you are in 
presence of Sir Robert Ha^ewood of Hazlewood, and anotlier 
justice of peace for this county — that ’s all.” 

As this intimation produced a less stunning effect upon the 
prisoner than he hdd anticipated, Sir Robert proceeded in his 
investigation with an increasing dislike to the object of it. 

Is jrour name Vanbeest Brown, sir I” 

“ It is,” answered tlic prisoner. 

“ So for well ; — and how are wo to design you farther, sir V* 
demanded the Justice. 

“ Captain in his majesty’s regiment of horse,” answered 

Bertram. 

The Baronet’s ears received this intimation with astonishment ; 
but he w^as refreshed in courage by an incredulous look from 
Glossin, and by hearing him gently utter a sort of interjectional 
whistle, in a note of surprise and contempt. ** 1 believe, my 
friend,” said Sir Robert, we shall find for you, before we part, a 
more humble title.” 

^ If you do, sir,” replied his prisoner, " 1 shall willingly submit 
to any punishment wmch such an imposture sliaU be thought to 
deserve.” 

" Well, sir, we shall boo,” continued Sir Robert. " Do you 
know young Hazlcwood of Hazlewood I” 

** 1 never saw the gentleman who 1 am informed bears tliat 
name excepting once, and 1 regret that it was under very 
unpleasant circumstances.” 

“ You mean to acknowledge, tlien,” said the Baronet, “ that 
you inflicted upon young Hazlewood of Hazlewood tliat wound 
which endangered his life, considerably lacerated the clavicle of 
his right shoulder, and deposited, as the family surgeon declares, 
several large drops or slugs in the acromion process S” 

Why, sir,” replied Bertram, I can only say I am equally 
ignorant of and sorry for the extent of the damage which the 
young gentleman lias sustained. 1 met him in a narrow path, 
walking with two ladies and a servant, and before 1 could either 
pass them or address them, this young Hazluwood took his gun 
from his servant, presented it against my body, and cominan^d 
me in the most haughty tone to stand back. I was neither 
inclined to submit to nis authority, nor to leave him in possession 
of the means to injure me, which he seemed disposed to use with 
such radmess. I therefore closed with liim for the purpose of 
disarming him ; and just as 1 liad nearly effected my purpose, the 
piece went off accidentally, and, to my regret tlien and since, 
inflicted upon the young genfloman a severer chastiseiiient than 
I desired, though I am glad to understand it is like to prove no 
more than his unprovoked folly deserved.” 

‘*Aiid so, sir,” said tlio Baronet, every feature swoln with 
offended dignity, — You, sir, admit, sir, tliat it was your purpose, 
sir, and your intention, sir, and the real jet and object of your 
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assault, sir, to disarm young Haslewood of Hazlewood of his gun, 
sir, or his fowling-piece, or his fdzee, or whatever you please to 
call it, ur, upon the king’s highway, sir ! — I think this will do, 
my worthy neighbour 1 1 think he should stand committed 1” 

^ You are by far the best judge, Sir Robert,” said Glossin, in 
his most insinuating tone ; but if I might presume to hint, there 
was something about these smugglers.” 

“ Very true, good ear , — And besides, rir, you, Vaiibeest Brown, 
who call yours^ a captain in his majesty’s service, are no better 
or worse than a rascally mate of a smuggler !” 

ReaUy, sir,” said Bertram, ^ you are an old gentleman, and 
acting under some strange delusion, otherwise I should be very 
angry with you.” 

** Old gentleman, sir ! strange delusion, ur !” said Sir Robert, 

colouring with indignation. “ 1 protest and declare Why, 

sir, have you any papers or letters tliat can establish your pre- 
tended rank, and estate, and commission 1” 

** None at present, sir,” answered Bertram ; " but in the return 
of a post or two” 

" And how do you, »r,” continued tlie Baronet, if you ore a 
captain in his majesty’s service, how do you chance to be travel- 
ling in Scotland without letters of introduction, credentials, 
baggage, or any thing belonging to your pretended rank, estate, 
and condition as 1 amd before I” 

“ Sir,” replied the prisoner, “ I had the misfortune to bo robbed 
of my clothes and baggage.” 

** Oho ! then you are the geiitleman who took a post-chaise 

from to Kippletringan, gave the boy the slip on the road, 

and sent two of your accomplices to beat the boy and bring away 
the baggage I” 

** 1 was, sir, in a carriage as you describe, was obliged to alight 
in the snow, and lost my way endeavouring to find the road to 
Kippletringaii. The landlady of the inn will inform you that on my 
arrival there the next day, my first inquiries were after the boy.” 

" Then give me leave to ask where you spent the night — not 
in the snow, I presume 1 you do not suppose that will pass, or be 
taken, credited, and received 1” 

" I beg leave,” said Bertram, his recollection turning to the 
gipsy female, and to Ibe promise he hod given her, " 1 beg leave 
to decline answering that question.” 

“ I thought as mudi,” said Sir Robert.— Were you not during 
that night in the ruins of Dcrncleugh ? — in thb ruins of Dem- 
cl^h, sr 1” 

" I ha,ye told you that T do not intend answering that question,” 
replied Bertram. 

"Well, sir, then you will stand committed, sir,” said Sir 
Robert, "and be sent to prison, sir, that *a alLsir. — Have tlie 
goodness to look at these papm; are yon the vanbecst Brown 
Hrho is there mentionedl’' 
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It mufit be remarked that Glossin had ehufRed among the 
papers some writings which really did belong to Bertram, and 
which had been found by the oMcers in the old vault where his 
portmanteau was ransacked. 

*<Some of these papers,” said Bertram, looking over them, 
" are mine, and were in my portfolio when it was stolen from the 
post-chaise. They are memoranda of little value, and, 1 see, 
liavo been carefully selected as affording no evidence of my 
rank or character, which many of the other papers would 
have establislied fully. They arc mingled with sldp-accounts 
and oilier papers, belonging apparently to a person of the same 
name.” 

And wilt thou attempt to persuade me, friend,” demanded 
Sir Robert, that there are ttco persons in this country, at the 
same time, of thy very uncommon and awkwardly sounding 
name ?” 

** 1 really do not see, sir, as there is an old Hazlewood and a 
young Uazlcwood, why there should not be an old and a young 
Vaiibeest Brown. And, to speak senously, X was educated in 
Holland, and I know tliat tliis name, however uncouth it may 
sound in British ears” 

Glossin, conscious tliat tlie prisoner was now about to enter 
upon dangerous ground, interfered, tliough the interruptiou was 
unnecessary, for the purpose of diverting tlie attention of Sir 
Robert Hazlewood, who was speechless and motionless %ith 
indignation at the presumptuous comparison implied in Bertram’s 
last speech. In fact, the veins of his throat and of his 
temples swelled almost to bursting, and he sat with tlie indignant 
and disconcerted air of one who has received a mortal ^ult 
from a quarter, to which he holds it immcct and indecorous 
to make any reply. While with a bent brow and an angi^ oyo 
he was drawing in his breath slowly and majestically^ and puffing 
it forth again with deep and solemn exertion, Glossin stepped in 
to his assistance. " 1 should think now, Sir Robert, with great 
submission, that this mattor may be closed. One of tho constsmles, 
besides the pregnant proof already produced, offers to make oath, 
that the sword of which the prisoner was this morning depriv^ 
(while using it, by the way, in resistance to a legal warrant) was 
a cutlass t^cn from him in a fray between the officers and 
smugglers, just previous to their attack upon Woodboume. And 
yet,’* ho added, ^ 1 would not have you form any rash construc- 
tion upon that subject ; perhaps tlie young man can explain bow 
he came by that weapon.” 

That question, sir,” said Bertram, " I shall also leave 
unanswered.” 

“ There is yet another circumstance to be inquired into, always 
under Sir Ebert’s leave,” insinuated Glossin. ^^This prisoner 
put into the hands of Mrs Mac-Ckuadlish of Eippletnngan, a parcel 
containing a variety of gold coins and valuable articles of difiimiit 
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kinds. Perhaps, Sir Robert, yon might think it right to ask, bow 
he came bjj property of a description which seldom oecurs 1” 

** You, sir, Mr Vanbeest Brown, sir, you hear tlie question, sir, 
which the gentleman asks you 

^ I have particular reasons for declining to answer that 
question,’* answered Bertram. 

Then I am afraid, sir,” said Glossin, who had brought matters 
to the point he desired to reach, " our duty must lay us under the 
necessity to sign a warrant of committal.” 

^ As you please, sir,” answered Bertram ; ** take care, however, 
what you do. Observe that I inform you that I am a captain in 

his majesty’s regiment, and that 1 am just returned from 

India, and therefore cannot possibly bo connected with any of 
those contraband traders you talk of ; that my Lieutenant-Colonel 
is now at Nottingham, tlie Major, witli the officers of my corps, 
at Kingston-upon-Thames. 1 offer before you both to submit to 
any degree of ignominy, if, within the return of the Kingston and 
Nottingham posts, Ijiam not able to establish these points. Or 
you may write to the agent for tlie regiment, if you please, 
and” 

This is all very well, sir,” said Glossin, beginning to fear lest 
the firm expostulation of Bertram should make some impression 
on Sir Robert, who would almost haye died of shame at com- 
mitting such a solecism as sending a captain of horse to jail - 
“ Tms is all very well, sir ; but is there no person nearer whom 
you could refer to 1” 

‘‘ There are only two persons in this country who know any 

« of me,” replied the prisoner. ** One is a plain Liddesdale 
•^farmer, called Dinmont of Chnrlies-hopo ; but he knows 
qp more of me tiiaa what 1 told him, and what 1 now tell 

— y/hy, tliis is well enough, Sir Robert !” said Glossin. “ I 
suppose he would brin^ forward this thick-skulled fellow to give 
his oath of credulity. Sir Robert, ha, ha, ha ! ” 

And what is your other witness, friend ? ” said tiie Baronet. 
"A gentleman whom 1 have some reluctance to mention, 
because of certain private reasons ; but under whose command 1 
served some time in India, but who is too much a man of lionoiir 
to refuse his testimony to my character as a soldier and gentle- 
roan.” 

^ And who is this doughty witness, pray, sir 1” said Sir Robert, 
^ some half-pay quarter-master or sergeant, 1 suppose ? ” 

" Colonel Guy Mannering, late of the regiment, in which, 

as I told you, 1 have a troop.” 

Colonel Guy Mannering! thought Glossiq, — who the devil 
could have guessed this t 

" Colonel Guy Mannering 1” echoed the Baronet, considerahly 
shaken in his opinion , — ** My good sir,”— apart to Glossin, ^ the 
young man witli a dreadfully plebeian name, and a good deal of 
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modest assuranoo, lias nevertlieleBs something of the tone, and 
manners, and feeling of a gentleman, of one at least who has lived 
in good society — they do give commissions ^ery loosely, and 
earelcssly, and inaecui'ately, in luuia — I think we had better 
pause till Coloixd Mannering sliall return ; he is now, I believe, 
at lildinburgh.*’ 

“ You are in every reb])ect tlie best judge, Sir Tlobert,” 
answered (Jlossin, "in over^ possible respect. I would only 
submit to yon, that we are certainly hardly entitled to dismiss 
tliis man upon an assertion which cannot bo satisfied by proof, 
and timt we shall incur a heavy resjKmsibility by detaining him 
in private* custody, without^ committing him to a public jail. 
TTiidoubtedly, however, }ou are the best judge. Sir llobort ; — 
iuid J would only say, for iny own part, lhat I very lately incurred 
severe censure by detaining a persfui in a place which T thought 
perfectly scTurc, and uiidcT the custody of tlie proper officers. 
The man made his eseaix*, and I liavc* no doubt my own character 
for attention and cirouiuspeetion as a mn^strate has in some 
degree suffered — I only hint tljw - I will join in any step you. 
Sir liobert, tliink most advisable.'* l)ut Mr Glossin was well 
aware tliat such a hint was of power sufficient to decide the 
motions of his self-important, hut not self-relying colleague. S«> 
that Sir Bohert lla/lcwood summed up the business in the 
following speech, which proceeded partly upon tho supposition 
of tho ])risoner being really a gentleman, and partly upon tlie 
oppobiti.* belief that he was a villain and an assassin. 

“ Sir, Mr Vanbecst Brown — I would call you Captain Brown 
if there was the least reason, or cause, or grounds to suppose 
you are a captain, or had a troop in the very respectable 
you mention, or indeed in any other corps in his majesty’s senMfe 
as to which circumstances I beg to bo understoiKl to give 

r »8itive, settiod, or unalterable judgment, declaration, or opinion. 

say, therefore, sir, Mr Brown, we have determined, considering 
tlie unpleasant predicament in which you now stand, having been 
robbed, as you say, an assertion as to which 1 ^suspend my 
opinion, and being possessed of much and valuable treasure, and 
of a brass-bandied cutlass besides, as to your obtaining which 
you will favour us with no explanation — I say, sir, wo have 
determined and resolved, and made up our minds, to commit you 
to jail, or rather to assign you an apartment therein, in order 
that you may be fortiicoming upon Colonel Mannering’s return 
from Edinburgh.” 

“ Witli humble submission. Sir Robc»rt,” said Glossin, “ may I 
inquire if it is your purpose to send this young gentleman to the 
county jail ? — fox if tliat were not your settied intention, I would 
take the liberty to hint, that there would be less hardfdiip in 
sending him to the Bridewell at Portanforry, where he can bo 
secured without public exposure ; a circumstaxiee which, on tlie 
VOL» II. u 
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mere chance of his story being really true, is mnch to bo 
avoided.” 

“ Why, there is a guard of soldiers at Portanferry, to be sure, 
for protection of the goods in tlie Custom-house ; and upon the 
whole, considering every thing, and that the place is coiotortable 
for such a place — I say, all thiii^ considered, wo will commit tliis 
pei'son, 1 would rather say authorize him to be detained, in the 
workhouse at Portanferry.” 

The warrant was made out accordingly, and Bertram was 
informed ho was next morning to be removed to bis place of 
confinement, as Sir Robert had determined he should not be 
taken thcro under cloud of night, for fear of rescue. He was, 
during the interval, to be detained at Ilaalewood-house. 

It cannot be so bal'd as liiy imprisonment by tho Lootios in 
India, ho thought ; nor can it last so long. But the deiico take 
tiie old formal dunderhead, and his more sly associate, who speaks 
always under his breath, — they cannot understand a plain man's 
story when it is told them. 

In the meanwhile Glossin took leave of the Baronet, with a 
thousand respectful boWs andtringiiig apologies for r/>t accepting 
ins invitation* to dinner, and veiitnring to hope he might 
pardoned in paying his respects to him, Lady Hazlcwood, and 
youug Mr Hazlewood, on some future occasion. 

« Cerjpinly, sir,” said the Baronet, ver^ graciously. ** I hope 
our fanuly was never at any tamo deficiont in civility to our 
neighbours j and when 1 ride that way, good Mr Glossin, 1 will 
convince you of tliis by calling at your house as familiarly qs is 
consistent -r- tliat is, as can be bop^ or expected.” 

And now,” said Glossni to himself, to find Dirk Hatteraick 
and his people — to get the guard sent off from the Custom- 
house — and then foi the grand east of tlic dice. Bvery thing 
must depend upon speed. How lucky that Manncring luks 
betaken himself to fldinburgh 1 His knowledge of this young 
.fellow is a most perilous addition to my dangers,” — here be 
suffered his horse to slacken his pace — ^ What if 1 should try 
to cgmpopnd with the heir It’s likely he might be brouj^ht 
to ^y a round sum fur restitution, and 1 could give up Hattcnuck 
But no, no, no 1 there were too fixany eyes on mo — Hatteraick 
himself, and tlio gipsy sailor, and that old hag — No, no 1 I must 
stick to my origuial plan.” And with that he struck liis spurs 
against his horse’s flanks, and rode forward at a hard trot to put 
his machines in motion. 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 

A prison Is a house of care» 

A place where none can thrive. 

A louclistono true to try a Iriend, 

A t;rsive fur one alivo. 

Siimetinier a place of ri^ht, 
t^oiiietiniea a place of wrong, 
tSuioetimes a place of rugues and thieves. 

And lioiicat men among. 

Inscription on Edinburgh Tolbtkdh. 

Early on the follo%viiij; morning, the carria^ M'hich had 
brought Bertram to H a %le wood-house, was, with lua two silent 
and burly attenclaiita, ai)i)<)iuted to convey him to hia place of 
confinement at Portanfori'y. This building adjoined to the 
Custom-house established at that little seaport, and both were 
situated so dose to tlie aoa-bcach, tliat it was necessary to defend 
the back part witli a hirgo and strong rampart or bulwark of 
^huge atones, dispohed in a slope towardsi the surf, which often 
' reached and broke upon tlieui. The front w^aa surrounded by a 
high wall, enclosing a small court-yard, within which the miser- 
able inmates of tho mansion were occasionally permitted to take 
exercise and air. The prisrm'waa used as a Hf»use of Correction, 
and sometimes aa a clmpel of ease to the county jail^ which was 
old, and far from being conveniently situated with reference to 
tlic Kippletringan district of the county. Mac-Gufiog, the ofKcer 
by whom Bertram had at first been apprehended, and who was 
now in attendance upon him, w^as keeper of this palace of little- 
ease. He caused tho caiTiagc to be drawn close up to Uie outer 
gate, and got out himself to summon the w'ardcrs. noise of 
his rap alarmed some twenty or tliirty ragged boys, who left off 
sailing their mimic sloops and fiigates in tlm little pools of salt 
w'ater left by the receding tide, and hastily crowded round the 
vcliicle to see what luckless being' waa to be delivered to the*‘ 
prison-houBO out of "Glossin’s braw new carriage.” The^door 
of the court-yard, after tlie heavy clanking of many chains^ and 
bars> was opened by Mrs MaCiGuflbg, an awful spectacle, being 
a woman foif strength and resolution capable of maintaining order 
among her riotous inmates, and of administering the discipline of 
the house, as i( was called, during tlie absence of her husband, or 
when he cliancod to have taken an over-dose of the creature. 
The grdwling voice of this Anuizon, whicli rivalled in harshness 
the crashing music of her own bolts and bar^ soon dispersed in 
every direction the little varlets who had thronged around her 
thre^ld, and she next addressed her amiable helpipate : — 

Be sharp, man, and get ^ut the swell, canst thou boi ? ” 

" Hold your tongue and be d — d, you answered her 

loving husoand, with two additional epithejts of great energy, but 
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which we beg to be excused from repeating. Then, addressing 
Bertram, — 

Come, will you get out, my handy lad, or must we lend you 
a lift V* 

Bertram came out of the carriage, and, collared by the constable 
as he put his feet on tlie ground, was dragged, though he offered 
no resistance, across the threshold, amid the continued sliouts of 
the little satis culottes, who looked on at such distance as tlicir fear 
of Mrs Mac-Guflbg permitted. The instant his foot had crossed 
the fatal porch, the portress again dropped her chains, drew her 
bolts, and turning with both hands an immense key, took it 
from the lock, and thrust it into a huge side-pocket of red cloth. 

Bertram was now in the small court already mentioned. Two 
or three prisoners were sauntering along tlie pavement, and 
deriving as it w-cre a feeling of refreshment from the momentary 
glimpse w’iLli which the opening door had extended their prospect 
hi tlie other side of a dirty street. Nor can this be thought 
surprising, when it is considered, tliat, unless on sucii occasions, 
their view w'as confined to the grated front of their prison, tlio 
liigh and sable walls of the court-yard, the heaven above them, 
and the pavement beneath their feet ; a samcuoss of landscape, 
which, to use the poet’s expression, “ lay like a load on the wearieil 
eye,” and had fostered in some a callous and dull misanthropy, in 
others that sickness of the heart which induces him who is immured 
aJready iu a living grave, to wish for a sepulchre yet more calm 
and sequestered. 

Mac-Guftbg, wlien they entered tlie court-yard, suttered Bertram 
to pause for a niiuute, and look upon his compuiiioiis in afHictioi.’. 
When he had cast his e;,o around, on faces on which guilt, and 
despondence, and low excess, had fixed their stigma ; upon the 
spendthrift, and the swindler, and tlic thief, the bankrupt debtor, 
the ‘‘moping idiot, and tlie madman gay,” whom a paltry spirit 
of economy congregated to sluire this dismal Imbitation, he felt 
his heart recoil with inexpressible loathing from enduring tlie 
contamination of their society even for a moment. 

“ 1 hope, sir,” he said to tne keeper, “ you intend to assign me 
a placo of confinement apart 

“ And what should J bo the better of that }” 

“ Why, sir, I can but bo detained here a day or two, and it 
would lie very disagreeable to me to mix in die sort of company 
this place affords.” • 

“ And w'hat do I care for that 1” 

“ Why, then, sir, to speak to your feeluigs,” said Bertram, “ I 
shall he willhig to make you a handsome compliment for this 
indulgence.” 

“ Ay, but when, Captain ! when and how I that ’s the question^ 
or rather the twa questions,” said tlie jailor. 

" When 1 am delivered, and get my remittances from England,” 
answered the prisoner. 
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Mac-Guffog aliook hi» liead incredulously. 

“ Why, friend, you do not pretend to believe tliat T am really 
a malefactor V* said Bertram. 

“ Why, I no ken,” said the fellow ; “ but if you are on the 
account, ye ’re nac sharp ane, that’s tlie <lay -light o ’t.” 

“ And why do you say 1 «in no sharp one ?” 

“ Why, wha but a crack-brained greenhorn wad hae let them 
keep up tlie siller that ye left at the Gordon arms V* said the 
constable. “ Deil fetch me, but 1 wad have had it out o* tlieir 
wanies ! Ye liad nac right to l>e strippit o’ your money and sent 
to jail widiout a mark to pay your fees ; they might have keepit 
the rest o’ tlie articles for evidence. But why, for a blind bottle- 
head, did not ye ask the guineas ? and 1 kept winking and nodding 
a’ the time, and the dunnert deevil w'ad never ance look my 
way !” 

“ Well, sir,” ivpiied Bertram, if I have a title to have that 
property deliven^d up to me, I shall apply foi* it ; and there ip> a 
good deal mure than e nough to pay any demand you can set 
up.” 

“ I diiina ken a bit about that,” said Mac-Giiffog ; ye may 
bo here lang eneugh. And then the gicing credit maun be con- 
sidered in the fees. But, however, as ye do seem to be a chap 
by common, though my wife says I lose by my good-nature, if ye 
gic me an order for my fet>s upon tliat money — 1 dare say Glossin 
will make it forthcoming — I ken soinetliing about an escape from 
Ellangowaii — ay, ay, he ’ll be glad to carry me tliroiigli, and be 
neighbour-1 ike.” 

“ W'^ell, sir,” replied Bertram, ‘‘ if I am not furnished in a day 
or two otherwise, you shall have such an oi’der,” 

“ Weel, weel, then, ye shall bo put up like a jirince,” said Mac- 
Giiffog. “ But mark ye me, friend, tliat wo may have nai' 
e(»]ly-Bhangie afterhend, these are tlie fees that I always charge a 
swell that must have his lib-ken to himscll — Thirty sliillings 
a-woek for lodgings, and a guinea for garnish ; half-a-guinea 
a-week for a single bed — and 1 dinna get the whole of it, for I 
must gie half-a-crown out of it to Donald Laider that ’s iii for 
sheep-stealing, tliat sliould sleep with you by rule, and ho ’ll exj^ect 
clean strac, and maybe some whisky beside. So 1 make little 
upon that.” 

“ Well, sir, go on.” 

“ Then for i^eat and liquor, ye may have the best, and I never 
charge abune twenty per cent ower tavern price for pleasing a 
gentleman that way — and that’s little eneugh for sending in and 
sending out, and wearing the lassie’s shooii out. And then if 
yc *re aowie, I will sit wi’ you a glifP in the evening inysell, man, 
and help ye out wi* your bottle. I have drank mony a glass wi’ 
Glosi^n, man, that did you up, though he ’s a justice now. And 
then, I’se warrant ye ’ll be for fire thir cauld nights, or if yo want 
candle, that’s an expensive article, for it’s against Uie rules* 
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And now I *vo toll’d ye tlio head articles of the charge, and I 
dinna tliink there ’s muelde matr, though there will a^e bo sumo 
odd expenses ower and abinie.” 

" Well, air, I must trust to your conscience, if over ye happened 
to hear of such a tiling — T cannot help myself.” 

“ Na, na, sir,” anawered tlie cautious jailor, “ I *11 no peimit 
you to be saying tliat — I’m forcing naething upon ye ; an ye 
dinna like the price, ye needna tak the article — I force no man ; 
1 was only explaining what civility was ; but if ye like to take 
the common run of tlio house, it ’s a’ ane to me — 1 ’ll be saved 
trouble, that ’s a*.” 

“ Nay, my friend, I have, as I suppose you may easily guess, 
uo inclination to dispute your tonus upon such a jienalty,” 
answered Bertram. ^ Come, sliew me where I am to be, for I 
would fain bo alone for a little while.” 

" Ay, ay, come along then, Captiiin,” said the fellow, with a 
contortion of visage which he intended to be a smile ; and T *11 
tell you now — to shew you that 1 ham a conscience, as je ca’ t, 
d — n mo if I charge ye abune sixpence a-day for the freedom o* 
the court, and ye may walk in ’t very near three hours a-day, and 
play at. pitch-and-toss, and hand-ba’, and what not.” 

Witli this gracious promise, he ushered Bertram into the house, 
and shewed him up a steep and iuutow stone staircase, at the top of 
which was a strong door, clcnciied %vith iron and studded with nails. 
Beyond tliis door was a narrow passage or gallery, having three 
cells on each side, wretched vaults, with irou bed-frames and 
straw mattresses. But at the farther end was a small apartment, 
of ratlier a more decent appearance, that is, having less the air r^f 
a place of coniincment, siiice, unless for tlie large lock and chain 
ii]^n tlie door, and tlio crossed and ponderous stancliions upon 
tlie window, it rather resembled the " worst inn’s worst rr)om.” 
It was designed as a sort of infirmary for prisoners whose state 
of health required some indulgence ; and, in fact, Donald Ladder, 
Bertram’s destinod chum, had been just dragged out of one of tho 
two beds which it contained, to try whether clean straw and 
whisky might not have a better chance to cure his 'intermitting 
fever. This process of ejection had been carried into force by 
Mrs Mac-Gunbg while her husband parleyed with Bertram in the 
court-yard, that good lady having a distinct presentiment of tlio 
manner in which the treaty must necessarily terminate. Apparently 
the expulsion had not taken plaoe without some application of tho 
strong hand} for one of the bed-posts of a sort of tent-bed was 
broken down, so that the tester and curtains bung forward into 
the middle of the narrow chamber, like the banner of a chieftain, 
half-sinkiDg amid the confusion of a combat. 

^ Never mind tliat being out o’ sorts, Captain,” said Mrs 
Mac-Guff<^,who now followed them into the room ; then, turning 
her back to the prisoner, with as much delicacy as the action 
admitted, she whipped from her knee her ferret garter, and applied 
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it to fiplicing sind fastening the broken bed-post — tlien used more 
pins than her apparel could well spare to fasten up the curtains 
in festoons — tlieu shook the bed-clothes into soineUiing like form 
— then flung over all a-tattcred patch-work quilt, and pronounced 
that things were now something pnriiosc-like.” " And there 
your bed, Captain,” pointing to a massy four-posted hulk, which, 
owing to tlie inequality of tlie floor, that had sunk considerably, 
(the house, tliough new, having been built by contract,) stood on 
ilircc legs, and held the fourth aloft as if pawing the air, and in 
the attitude of advancing like an elephant passant upon the panel 
of a coach — “There’s your lied and the blankets ; but if yr 
want sheets, or bowstcr, or pillow, or ony sort o’ nappury for tlie 
table, or for your hands, ye ’ll liae to speak to me about it, for 
that ’s out o* the gudemau’s line, (Mac-Guffog had by this time 
left tlie room, to avoid, probably, any appeal which might be made 
to liim upon this new exaction,) and ho never engages for ony 
thing like that.” 

“ In God’s name,” said Bertram, “ let me have what is decent, 
an I make luiy charge you please.” 

“ Awed, aweel, that *s sune settled ; we ’ll no excise you 
neitlier, though wc live sac near the Custom-house. And I maun 
see to get you some Are and some dinner too, I’se wan^ini ; but 
your dinner will l)o but a puir ane the day, no expecting company 
that would bo nice and fashioits.” So saying, and in all haste, 
Ml'S Mac-Guffog fetched a scuttle of live coals, and having 
I'oplenished “ the rusty grjitc, unconscious of a fire” for months 
before, she proceeded with unwashed bands to arrange tiie 
stipulated bed-linen, (alas, how different from Ailie Diimiont’s ! ) 
and, muttering to herself as she discharged her task, seemed, in 
inveterate spleen of temper, to grudge even those accommodations 
for which she was to receive payment. At length, however, she. 
departed, grumbling between her teeth, tliat “ slie wad rather 
lock up a baill ward tliau be fiking about thae niff-naffy gentles 
that gae sae inucklo fash wi’ their fancies.” 

When she was gone, Bertram found himself reduced to the 
alternative of pacing his little apartment for exercise, or gazing 
out upon the sea in such proportions as could be seen from the 
narrow {xincs of his window, obscured by dirt and by close iron 
bars, or reading over the records of brutal wit and blackguardism 
which despair had scrawled upon tlie balf-whitcncd walls. The 
sounds were as uncomfortable as the objects of sight ; the sullen 
dash of Uie tide, which was now retreating, and the occasional 
opening and sliutting of a door, witli all its accompaniments of 
jarring bolts and creaking hinges, mingling occasionally with the 
dull monotony of the retiring ocean. Sometimes, too, he could 
hear the hoarse growl of tlie keeper, or the shriller strain of his 
helpmate, almost always in the tone of discontent, anger, or 
iosolonoe. At other times the large mastiff, chained in the court- 
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yard, answered with furious bark tlio insults of the idle loiterers 
who mode a sport of incensing him. 

At length me tasdium of this weary space was broken by tlie 
entrance of a dirt^dooking serving wench, who made some 
preparations for dinner by laying a half-dirty clotli upon a 
whole-dirty deal table. A knife and fork, which had not been 
worn out by overcleaning, flanked a cracked dclf plate ; a nearly 
empty mustard-pot, placed on one side of the table, balanced u 
saltcellar, containing an article of a greyish, or rather a blackish 
mixture, upon the other, both of stone-ware, and bearing too 
obvious marks of recent service. Shortly after, the same Hebe 
brought up a plate of bcef-collops, done in the frying-pan, witli a 
huge allowance of grease floating in an ocean of lukewarm water ; 
and having added a coarse loaf to these savoury viands, she 
requested to know what liquors the gentleman chose to order. 
The appearance of this fare was not very inviting ; but Bertram 
endeavoured to mend his commons by ordering wine, which he 
found tolerably good, and, with tlie assistance of some indifferent 
cheese, made his dinner chiefly off the brown loaf. When his 
meal was over, the girl presented her master’s compliments, and, 
if agreeable to the gentleman, he would help him to spend the 
evening. Bertram desired to be excused, and begged, instead of 
this gracious society, that ho might be furnished with paper, pen, 
ink, and candles. The light appeared in the shape of oue long 
broken tallow-candle, inclining over a tin candlestick coated with 
grease ; as for tlie writing materials, the prisoner was informed 
that he might have tiiem the next day if he chose to send out to 
buy them. Bertram next desired &e nuiid to procure him a 
book, and enforced his request with a shilling ; in consequence of 
which, after long absence, she re-appeared witii two odd volumes 
of the Newgate Calendar, which slio had borrowed from Sam 
Silverquill, an idle apprentice, who was imprisoned mider a 
cliarge of forgery. Having laid tlie books on the table she retired, 
and left Berti'am to studies which were not ill adapted to his 
present melancholy situation. 


CHAPTER XLV. 

But if thou shouldBt bo diURg'd in scorn 
To yonder ignominious tree. 

Thou shnlt not want one faitliful friend 
To sluire tlie cruel fates’ decree. 

Shenstostr. 

Plunged in the gloomy reflections which were naturally 
excited by his dismal reading, and disconsolate situation, Bertram, 
for Ihe fint time in his life, felt himself affected with a disposition 
to low qiiritB. ** I have been in worse situations than this too/* 
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he said ; — " more diuigorous, for here is no danger ; more dismal 
in prospect, for my present confinement must necessarily be riiort ; 
more intolerable for tlic time, for here, at least, f have fire, food, 
and shelter. Yet, with reading tlieso bloody tales of crime and 
misery, in a place so corresponding to tlie ideas which they excite, 
and in listening to these sad sounds, I feel a stronger disposition 
to melancholy than in iny life I ever experienced. But 1 will 
not give way to it — Begone, thou rernrd of guilt and infamy V* 
ho said, ftiiiging the book upon tho spare bed ; “ a Scottish jail 
shall not break, on tho very first day, tho spirits which have 
resisted cliinato, and want, and penury, and disease, and imprison- 
ment, in a foreign land. 1 have fought many a hard battle witli 
dame Fortune, and she shall not beat mo now if I can help it.*’ 
Then bonding his mind to a strong effort, he endeavoured to 
view his situation in tho most favourable light. Dolaserre must 
soon be in Scotland ; the certificates from his commanding officer 
must soon arrive ; nay, if Mannering were first applied to, who 
could say but tlie effect iniglit be a reconciliation between them ! 
He had uiion observed, and now remembered, that when his 
former colonel took the pai't of any one, it was never by halves, 
and that he seemed to love those persons most who had lain 
under obligation to him. In tlie present case, a favour, which 
could be asked witli honour and granted with readiness, might be 
the means of reconciling them to each other. From this his 
feelings naturally turned towards Julia ; and, without very nicely 
measuring tho distance Itotween a soldier of fortune, who expected 
tliat her father’s attestation would deliver him from confinement, 
and tho heiress of that father’s wealth and expectations, he was 
building tlie gayest castle in the clouds, and varnishing it with all 
tlie tints of a summer-evening sky, wlien his labour was inter- 
rupted by a loud knocking at the outer-gate, answered by the 
barking of tlie gaunt half-starved mastiff, which was quartered in 
the court-yard as an addition to tlio garrison. After much 
scrupulous precaution the gate was opened, and some person 
admitted. The house-door was next unbaired, unlocked, and 
unchained, a dog’s feet pattered up stairs in great haste, and tlie 
animal was heard scratching and whining at tho door of the 
room. Next a heavy step was heard lumbering up, and Mac* 
Guffog’g voice in tlie character of pilot — Tliis way, this way ; 
take care of the step ; — that ’s the room.” — Bertram’s door was 
then unbolted, and, to his great surprise and joy, his terrier. 
Wasp, ru^ed into the apartment, and almost devoured him with 
caresses, followed by the massy form of his friend from Chariies- 
hope. 

£h whow 1 Eh whow I” ejaculated the honest former, as he 
looked round upon his friend’s miserable apartment and wretched 
accommodation — ‘‘ What ’s tliis o *t I what ’s this o *t 1” 

" Just a trick of Fortune, my good friend,” said Bertram, rising 
and shaking him heartily by tiie lumd, ^ that’s all.” 
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" But what will be done about it ? — or what can be done about 
it ?” said honest Dandie — “ is ’t for debt, or what is H for V* 

“ Why, it is not for debt,” answered Bertram ; “ and if you 
have time to sit down, I *11 tell you all I know of the matter 
myself.** 

“ If I hae time ?** said Dandie, witlt an accent on the word 
that sounded like a howl of derision — Ou, what the deevil am 
I come here for, man, but just ance errand to see about it I But 
ye ’ll no be the waur o’ something to eat, I trow ; — it *s getting 
late at e’en — 1 toll’d the foUc at the Change, where I put up 
Dumple, to send ower my supper here, and the chicld Mac- 
Guffog is agreeable to lot it in — 1 hae settled a’ that. — And now 
let ’s hear your story — Whisht, Wasp, man ! wow but he ’s glad 
to see you, poor thing !*’ 

Bertram’s story, being confined to the accident of llazlewood, 
and the confusion made between his own identity and that of one 
of the smugglers, who hud been active in the assault of Wood* 
bourne, and chanced to bear the same name, w'as soon ti)ld. 
Dinmont listened very attentively. “ Awecl,” he said, “ this suld 
be nan sic dooms-desperate business surely — the lad’s doing 
wcel apain that was hurt, and what signifies twa or three lead 
draps lU his shouther ? if ye had putten out his ee it would hae 
been another case. But eh, as I wuss auld Sherra Plcydcll was 
to the fore here 1 — odd, he was the man for sorting them, and 
the queerest rough-spoken deevil too that ever ye heard I” 

But now tell me, ray excellent friend, how did you find out I 
was here 1” 

“Odd, lad, queerly eneugh,” said Dandie ; “but I’ll tell yc 
that after we are done wi’ our supper, for it will maybe no be sae 
wed to speak about it while that lang-lugged limmer o’ a lass is 
gaun flisking in and out o’ the room.” 

Bertram’s curiosity was in some degree put to rest by the 
appearance of tl\e supper which his friend bad ordered, which, 
altnough homely enough, had the appetizing cleanliness in which 
Mrs Mac-Guffog’s cookery was so eminently deficient. Dinmont 
also, premising he hod ridden the whole day since breakfast-time, 
without tasting any thing “ to speak of,” which qualifying phrase 
related to about three pounds of cold roast mutton which he had 
discusfied at his mid-day stage, — Dinmont, 1 say, fell stoutly 
upon the good cheer, and, like one of Homer’s heroes, said little, 
either good or bad, till the rage of thirst and hunger was appeased. 
At length, after a draught of home-brewed ale, he began by 
observing, “ Awecl, awoel, that hen,” looking upon tlio lamentable 
relics of what had been once a large fowl, “ wasna a bad ane to 
be bred at a town end, though it ’s no like our bam-door chuckies 
at Charlies-hope — and 1 am glad to see that this vexing job 
liasna taen awa your appetite, Captain.” 

“ Why, really, my dinnmr was not so excellent, Mr Dinmont, 
as to spoil my suj^r.” 
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« I dai'e say no, T daro say no,” said Dandic : — “But now, 
lunny, tlmt ye liae brought us the brandy, and the mug wi’ tlie 
liet water, and the sugar, and a’ riglit, yc may steek the door, yc 
see, for we wad hae some o* our ain craeks.” The damsel 
accordingly retired, and shut the door of tlio apartment, to which 
she added the precaution of drawing a large bolt on tlie outside. 

As soon as she w'us gone, Dandie reconnoitred the premises, 
listened at the key-liole as if he bad been listening for tlio blowing 
of an otter, and having satisfied himself that there were no eves- 
droppers, rotunied to the table ; and making himself wliat lie 
called a gey stiff chccrer, i)okcd the fire, and began his ab)ry in 
an under tone of gravity and importance not very usual with him. 

“ Yo see, Captain, I had bocm in Edinbro* for twa or tliree 
days, looking after the burial of a friend that we hae lost, and may 
bo T suld liae liad sfuncthing for my ride ; but there ’s diauppoint> 
inents in a’ things, and wha can help the like o’ that 1 And 1 had 
a wee bit law business besides, but that ’s neither here nor tlicre. 
In short, I had got my matters settled, and home I cam ; and 
the morn awa to tlic inuii's to see what the herds had been about, 
and I tlionght I might as w'cel gic a look to the Tout-hope head, 
where Jock o’ Dawston and me has tlie outcast about a march. — 
Wccl, juht os 1 was coming upon the bit, 1 saw a man afore me 
that 1 icenn’d was iiane o’ our herds, and it ’s a wild bit to meet 
ony otlier body, so wlien I cam up to him, it was Tod Gabriel tlio 
fox-hunter. So I says to him, rather surprised like, * Wliat are 
yc doing up amang the craws here, without your hounds, man i 
are ye seeking the fox without the dogs V So he said, ‘ Na, 
giideman, but I wanted to see yoursell.’ 

‘ Ay,’ said T, * and yo ’ll be wanting eildiiig now, or something 
to pit ower the winter T 

‘ Na, iia,’ quo’ lie, ‘ it ’s no that 1 ’m seeking ; but ye tak an 
unco concern in tluit Captain Brown that was staying wi’ you, 
d’ ye no V 

* Troth do T, Gabriel,’ says I ; * and what about him, lad V 

“ Says he, ‘ There ’s mair tak an interest in him than you, and 
some that I am bound to ol>ey ; and it ’s no just on my alu will that 
1 ’m here to tell you something about him tliat will no please you.’ 

‘ Faitli, naething will please me,’ quo’ 1, * that ’s no plcasiDg to 
him.’ 

‘ And then,* quo’ he, ‘ yo ’ll bo ill-sorted to hear that he ’s like 
to bo in the prison at Portanferry, if ho disna tak a’ the better 
care o’ himsell, for there ’s been warrants out to tak him as soon 
as he comes o ver the water frae Allonby. And now, gudemau, 
aA ever ye wisji him wed, ye maun ride down to Portanfen^, 
and let nac grass grow at the n^’s heels ; and if ye diid him in 
confinement, ye maun stay beside him night and day, for a day 
or twa, for he ’ll want friends that hae baith heart and hand ; 
and if ye neglect this, ye ’ll never rue but anoe, for it will be for 
a’ yotn* life.’ 
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‘ But, safe us, man,' quo’ I, ‘ how did ye leam a* this ? it ’s an 
unco way between this and rortanferry.’ 

‘ Never ye mind that,’ quo’ iio, * tliein tliat brought us tlie news 
rade night and day, and ye maun bo afl* instantly if ye wad do 
ony j^de — and sae 1 have naething mair to tell ye.’ — Sao he 
sat himsell doiiu and hirselled doun into the glen, where it wad 
hae been ill following him wi’ the beast, and J cam back to 
Charlies-hope to tell the gudewife, for I was uncertain what to 
do. It wad look unco-like, 1 thought, just to bo sent out on a 
hunt-the-gowk errand wi’ a land-louper like that. But, Loi'd ! 
as the gudewife set up her tliroat about it, and said what a shame 
it W'ad be if ye was to come to ony wrang, an 1 could lielp ye ; 
and then in cam your letter tliat coniii*nif‘d it. So 1 took to the 
kist, and out wi’ die pickle notes in case they should be needed, 
and a* the bairns ran to saddle Dumple. By groat luck 1 liad 
taen the other beast to Edinbro’, sae Dumple was as fresh as a 
rose. Sae aff I set, and Wasp wi’ me, for yo wad really hae 
thought he kenn'd where I was gaun, puir beast ; and here 1 am 
after a trot o’ sixty mile, or near by. But Wasp rade tliirty o* 
them afore me on the saddle, and the puir doggie balaiicod 
itaell as ane of the weans wad hae dune, whether 1 trotted or 
cantercid.” 

In tins strange story Bertram obviously saw, supposing the 
warning to be true, some intimation of danger more violent and 
imminent than could be likely to arise from a few days’ imprison- 
ment. At the same time it was equally evident tliat some 
unknown friend was working in his behalf. “ Did you not say,” 
he asked Dininont, “ that this man Gabriel was of gipsy blood ?” 

^Mt was e’en judged sae,” said Dininont, “and I think this 
maks it likely ; for tliey aye ken where the gangs o’ ilk ithcr ore 
to be found, and they gar news Hee like a foot-ba’ through 
the counti^ an they like. An’ I forgat to tell ye, there’s been 
an unco inquiry after the auld wife that we saw in Bcwcastlc ; 
the Sheriff’s liad folk ower the Limestaiie Edge after her, and 
down the Hermitage and Liddel, and a’ gates, and a reward 
offered for her to appear, o’ iifty pound sterling, nae less ; and 
Justice Forster, he ’s had out warrants, as 1 am tcll’d, in Cum- 
berland, and on unco ranring and ripeing they have had a’ ^tes 
seeking for her; but slie ’ll no be taen wi’ them unless she Ukes, 
for a’ that.'’ 

“ And how comes that ?” said Bertram. 

** Ou, I dinna ken ; 1 daur say it ’s nonsense, but they say she 
has gathered the forn-sced, and can gang ony gate sho likes, like 
Jock-the-Giant-killer in the ballant, wi’ his coat o* darkness and 
his sfaoon o* swiftness. Ony way ^e ’s a kind o’ queen among 
the mpsies ; she is mair tlian a hundred year auld, folk say, and 
minds the coming in o’ the moss-troopers in tlie troubl^me 
times when the Stewarts were put awa. Sae, if she canna hide 
hersell, kens them that can hide her weel eiieugh, ye noedna 
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doubt that. Odd, un I had keun’d it had been Meg McrrileeH 
yon night at Tibb Mimipu's, 1 wad taeii care how 1 crossed her.” 

Bertram listened witii great attention to this account, which 
talliod so well in maiij points with wliat he hail hinisolf seen of 
this gipsy sibyl. Aftc:r a iiionieiit’s consideration, he concluded 
it would bo no breach of faith to mention what he had seen at 
Dcmclcugli to a pci-soii who held Meg in such reverence as 
Dinniont obviously did. He told his story accordingly, often 
interrupted by ejaculations, such as, Weel, the like o’ mat now !” 
or, Na, dril an that’s no something now !” 

When our Liddosdalo friend had heard the whole to an end, hi; 
shook his great black head — Wed, 1*11 upliaiid there *s baitli 
glide and ill aiiiang the gipsies, and if they deal wi’ tho Enemy, 
It’s a’ tlieir ain business and no mil’s. — L ken what tlie streeking 
die corpse wail he, wool enengli. Tliae smuggler deevils, when 
ony o* them ’s killed in a fray, they *11 send lor a wife like Meg 
far encugh to dress tlic corpse ; odd, it ’s a’ the burial diey over 
tiiiiik o’ ! and thou to be put into the ground without ony decency, 
ju»). like dogs. Hut they stick to it, that they ’ll be sti*c;ckit, and 
Iiae ail auld wife when they ’i-c dying to rhyme ower prayers, and 
ballants, and charms, as they ca’ Uieiii, rather tliaii they ’ll hae a 
niinister to come and pray wi’ them — tliat ’s an aiild thnwp o* 
theirs ; and I am thinking the man tliat died will hoe been anc o’ 
the folk that was shot when they burnt Woodbournc.” 

“ But, my good friend, Woodboiinio is not burnt,” said Bertram. 

“ Weel, the betU^r for them that bides in ’t,” answered the 
btorc'fariner. “ 0<ld, w o had it up tho water wi’ us, that there 
wasna a stane on the tup o’ anitlier. But tliere was lij^hting, ony 
way ; 1 daur to say it would be tine fun ! And, as 1 said, ye may 
take it on trust, that that ’s been ane o* the men killed there, and 
tliat it’s been the gipsies that took your pockinanky when they 
fund the cliaise stickin’ in the snaw — they wadna pass the like 
o’ tliat — it wad just come to their liand like the bowl o’ a pint 
htoup.” * 

‘‘ But if this wuiiian is a sovereign among tliem, why was she 
not able to atfoi'd me open protection, and to get me back my 
proiicrly.” 

On, w’ha kens 1 she has muckle to say wi* Biem, but whiles 
tliey ’ll tak their ain way for a’ that, when tliey ’i-e under tempta- 
tion. And tlicn tliero *s the smugglers that they *re aye leagued 
wi’, she maybe couldna manage them sao weel — they’re aye 
banded thegithcr — I’ve heard, that the gipsies ken when tlie 
smugglers will come utF, and whci'e they ’re to land, better tlian 
the very merchants that deal wi’ them. And tlieii, to the boot o’ 
that, she ’s wliiles crack-brained, and has a bee in her head ; tliey 
say that whether her spaeings and fortime-tellings be true or no, 
fur certain she believes in diem a’ hersell, and is aye guiding 

* The handle of a stoup of llouor ; tlum which, our proverb Beems to infer, 
thcMw U nothing coiaoe more readily to the grasp. 
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hcrsell by sotno queer prophecy or auiUier. So elie disna aye 
gang the straight road to the well. — But deil o’ siu a story as 
vours, wi’ glamour, and dead folk, and losing ane''s gate, I ever 
heard out o’ the tale-hooks I — But whisht, I hear the keeper 
coming.” 

Mac-Guffog accordingly interrupted their discourse by tlio 
harali harmony of the bolts and bars, and shewed his bloated 
visage at the opening door. Come, Mr Dinmont, we have 
put off locking up fur an hour to oblige yc ; ye must go to your 
quarters.” 

“ Quarters, man 1 I intend to sleep here the night. There ’a u 
spare bed in the Captain’s i-oom.” 

“It’s impossible !” answered the keeper. 

“But 1 say it is possible, and that i winna stir — there’s a 
dram t’ye.” 

Mac-Guffog drank off the spirits, and rosiinied his objection. 
“ But it *s against rule, sir ; ye have committed luie malefaction.” 

“ 1 *11 break your liead,” ssiid the sturdy Liddesdalc man, “ if 
ye say ony mair about it, and that will be malefaction cueugh to 
entitle me to ae night’s lodging wi* you, ony way.” 

“ But I tell ye, Mr Dinmont,” reiterated the keeper, “ it ’s 
against' rule, and I behoved to lose my post.” 

“ Weel, Mac-Guffog,” said Dandie, “ 1 hae just twa things to 
say. Ye ken wha 1 am wcel eneugh, and tliat I wadna loose a 
prisoner.” 

“ And how do T ken that ?” answered the jailor. 

“ Weel, if yo diiiua ken that/* said tho resolute farmer, “ye 
ken this : — ye ken ye ’re whiles obliged to be up our water in the 
way o’ your business ; now, if ye let me stay quietly here the 
night wi’ tho Captain, I’se pay ye double foes for the room ; and 
if ye say no, ye shall hae the best sark-fu’ o* sair banes tliat ever 
ye had in your life, tho first time yo set a foot by Liddel moat !” 

“Aweel, aweol, gudeinan,” said Mac-Guffog, “a wilfu* man 
maun hae his way ; but if 1 am challenged for it by tho justiecs, ] 
ken wha sail bear the wyte — and having sealed tins observa- 
tion with a deep oath or two, he retired to bed, after carefully 
securing all the doors of the Bridewell. The bell from the town 
steeple tolled nine just as the ceremony was concluded. 

“ Although it ’s but early hours,” said the faimer, who had 
ohaervod that his friend looked somewhat pale and fatigued, “ 1 
think we had better lie down, Captain, if yo ’re no agreeable to 
another chcerer. Bnt troth, ye ’re nae glass-breaker ; and neither 
am I, unless it be a screed wi’ the neighbours, or when I’m on a 
ramble.” 

Bertram readily assented to the motion of his faithful fnend, 
but^ on looking at the bod, felt repugnance to trust himself un- 
dressed to Mrs Mac-Guffog’s clean sheets. 

“ I’m muckle o’ your opiniun, Captain,” said Dandie. “ Oddy 
tlus bed looks as if a* the colliers in Sanquhar had been iu’t the- 
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dthcr. But it *11 no win through my muckic coat.” So saying* 
he flung himself upon tlic frail bed with a force that made all its 
timbers crack, and in a few moments gave audible signal that he 
was fast asleep. Bertram slipped off his coat and bouts, and 
occupied the other dormitory. I'he strangenctss of his destiny, 
and the myaterioa which appeared to thicken around him, wliile 
he seemed alike to be persecuted and protected by secret enemies 
and friends, arising out of a class of people witli whom ho had no 
previous connection, for some time occupied his thoughts. Fatigue, 
however, gradually composed his mind, and in a short time he 
was as fast asleep as liis companion. And in this comfortable 
state of oblivion we must leave them, until we acquaint the reader 
V itli some otlicr circumstvnccs which occurred about the same 
IKjriolb 


CHAPTER XLVr. 

— - — Sny from whonco 
You owe this straiiffo intclIiffL-nce ? or why 
Upon this biHsft'd heath j on htop our way 
With such proiihetic greeting i — 

Speak, 1 charge you. 

MaehcOu 

Upon tlic evening of the day when Bertram’s examination had 
taken place, Colonel Mannering arrived at Woodboume from 
Kdinbiurgh. He found his family in tlieir usual state, which 
probably, so far as Julia was concerned, would not have l)een the 
case had she learned the news of Bertram’s arrest. But as, 
during the Colonel’s absence, the two young ladies lived much 
retired, this circumstance fortunately had not reached Wood- 
bourne. A letter had already made Miss Borixam acquainted 
witii the downfall of the expectations which had been formed upon 
tile bequest of her kinswoman. Whatever hopes that news might 
have dispelled, tho disappointment did not prevent her from 
joining her friend in affording a cheerful reception to the Colonel^ 
to whom she thus endeavoured to express the deep sense sho 
entertained of his paternal kindness. She touched on her regret, 
that at such a season of tho year he should have made, upon her 
account, a journey so fruitless. 

That it was miitless to you, my dear,” said the Colonel, " I 
do most deeply lament ; but for my own share, 1 have made some 
valuable acquaintances, and have spent the time I have been 
absent in Edinburgh with peculiar satisfaction ; so that on tliat 
score there is notliing to be regretted. Even our friend the 
Dominie is returned tlirice tlie man he was, from having sharp- 
ened his wits in controversy vdth Uie geniuses of the northern 
metropolis.” 

^ Of a surety,” said the Dominie, with great complacency, " | 
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did wrestle, and was not overcome, though my adversary was 
euiming in his art.*’ 

** 1 presume,” said Miss Mannering, “ the contest was somewhat 
fatiguing, Mr Sampson )*’ 

‘•Very much, young Iwiy — howheit I girded up my loins and 
strove against him.*’ 

** 1 can bear witness,” said the Colonel ; “ I never saw an affair 
better contested. The enemy wa^ like the Maliratta cavalry ; he 
assailed on all sides, and presented no fair mark for artillery ; 
but Mr Sampson stood to his guns, notwithstanding, and fired 
away, now upon the enemy, and now upon the dust which he had 
raised. But we must not fight our battles over again to-night — 
to-morrow we shall have the whole at breakfast.” 

The next morning at breakfast, however, the Dominic did nut 
make his appearance. He had walked out, a servant said, early 
in the morning. It was so common for him to forget his meals, 
that Ids absence never deranged the family The housekeeper, a 
decent old-fashioned Preahyterian matron, having, as such, tlie 
highest respect for Sampson’s tlieological acquisitions, had it in 
charge on these occasions to take care that he was no siiflercr by 
his absence of mind, and therefore usually wa} -laid him on his 
return, to remind him of his sublunary wants, and to ministc'r to 
their relief. It seldom, however, Imppened that he was aWnt 
from two meals together, as was the ease in the present instance. 
We must cxplaiu the cause of this unusual occurrence. 

The conversation which Mr Pleydcll had held witli Mr Man- 
nering on the subject of the loss of Harry Bertram, -had awakened 
all the painful sensations which that event liad inflicted upon 
Sampson. TJio affoctiorato heart of tlio poor Donunio had 
always reproached him, that his negligence in leaving the child 
hi the earo of Frank Kennedy had been the prf>\imatc cause of 
the murder of die one, the loss of the other, the death of Mrs 
Bertram, and the ruin of tlie family of Ids patron. It was a 
subject which he never conversed upon, — if indeed his mode of 
speech could be called conversation at any time, — but it was 
often present to his unagination. The sort of hope so strongly 
affirmed and asserted in Mrs Bertram’s last settlement, had 
excited a corresponding feeling in the Dominie’s bosom, which 
was exasperated into a sort of sickening anxiety, by the discredit 
with which Ploydoll bad treated it. — Assuredly, thought ISampson 
to himself, he is a man of erudition, and well slulled in tlie weighty 
matters of the law ; but ho is also a man of humorous levity and 
inconsistency of spc'cch ; and wherefore shouhl he pronounce as 
cathedra^ as it were, on the hope expressed by worthy Madam 
Marraret Bertram of Siiigleside I 

All this, 1 say, the Dominie thought to himself ; for had lie 
uttered half the aentence, his jaws would have ached for a month 
under the unusual fatigue of such a continued exertion. Tlie 
vesolt of tliese cogitations was a resolutioii to go and visit the 
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scene of ilie tragedy at Warroch Point, where ho had not been 
for many years — not, iiulcod, since the fatal accident had happened 
The walk was a long one, for the Point of Warroch lay on the 
farther aide of the Ellangowaii proj)erty, which was interposed 
between it and Wo(]|dboiirne. Besides, the Dominie wont astray 
11101*0 tlian once, and met with brooks swohi into torrents by the 
melting of the snow, wlicrc he, honest man, bad only the summer- 
recollection of little trickling rills. 

At Iciigtli, however, he reached the woods which ho had made 
the object of his excursion, and traversed them w'itli care, mud- 
dling his disturbed brains with vague eflbrts to i*ccall every 
circumstance of the catastrophe. It will readily be supposed that 
the iiifiueiice of local situation aud association was inadequate to 
produce conclusions diflTcrent from those which he had formed 
under the immediate pressure of the occurrences tlicmselves. 
“ With many a weary sigh, therefore, and many a groan,” the 
pool* Domiiiio returned from his hopeless pilgrimage, and 
wearicdly plodded his way towards Woodbourne, debating at 
tim<‘S in his n 1 +/‘red mind u question which was forced upon him 
by the cravings of an appetite rather of the keenest, namely, 
whether ho had breakfasted Biat morning or no 1 — It was in this 
twilight humour, now thinking of tlic loss of the. child, tlicii invo- 
luntarily compelled to meditate upon the somewhat incongruous 
subject of liung-bcef, rolls, and butter, that his route, which w*as 
different from that which he had taken in the morning, conducted 
him past the small ruined tower, or rather vestlfje of a tower, 
called by the country people the Kaim of Denieleiigh. 

Tho reader may i*ccollect the description of this ruin in the 
tv/enty-seventli chapter of this narrative, ns the vault in whicli 
young Bertram, under the auspices of Meg Merrilies, witnes«;cd 
tlie death of Hatteraick’s lieutenant. The tradition of the coun- 
try added ghostly terrors to the natural awe inspired by tlic 
situation of this place, which terrors tho gipsies, wdio so long 
inhabited tho vicinity, had probably invented, or at least propa- 
^ted for their own advantage. It was said tliat, during tho 
times of the Galweman inde^ndcnco, one Hanlon Mac-Dinga- 
waie, brotlicr to the reigning chief, Knarth Mac-Dlngawaie, 
murdered his brother and sovereign, in order to usurp the 
principality from bis infant nephew, and that being pursued for 
vengeance by tlio faithful allies and retainers of the house, >vho 
espoused the cause of the lawful heir, he was compelled to retreat, 
with a few followers whom he had involved in lus crime, to this 
impremable tower called the Kaim of Demcleugh, where he 
defen&d himself imtil nearly reduced by famine, when, setting 
fire to the place, he and tlie small remaining garrison desperately 
perished by their own swords, rather than fiul into tlie bands of 
tiwir exasperated enemies, lliis tragedy, whicb» considering the 
wild times wherein it was placed, might have some foundation in 
trutli, was larded with many legends of superstition and' diablerie, 
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80 that most of the peasants of the neighbourhood, if benighted, 
would rather have chosen to make a considerable circuit than 
pass these haunted walls. The lights often seen around the tower 
when used as the rendezvous of the lawless characters by whom 
it was occasionally frequented, were accounted for, under authority 
of tliese tales of witchery, in a manner at once conveii’cnt for the 
private parties concerned, and satisfactory to the public. 

Now it must be confessed, that our friend Sampson, although a 
profound scholar and matliematician, liad not travelled so far in 
philosophy as to doubt the reality of witehcraft or ap]>aritionH. 
Bom indeed at a time when a doubt in the existence of witches 
was interpreted as equivalent to a justification of their infernal 
p^tices, a belief of such legends had been impressed upon the 
Dominie as an article indivisible from his religious faith, and per< 
haps it uould have been equally difficult to have induced him to 
doubt the one as the other. With those feelings, and in a thick 
misty day, which was already drawing to its close. Dominie 
Sara^ison did not pass tlic Kaim of Denicltsigh without some feel* 
iiim of tacit horror. 

What then was his astonishment, when, on passing the door — 
tliat door which was supxmsed to have been placed there by 
one of the latter Lairds of EUangowan to pn'vent presumptuous 
strangers from incurring the dangers of the haunted vault — that 
door, supposed to be always locked, and the key of which was 
popularly said to be deposited with tho presbytery — that door, 
that very door, opened suddenly, and the figure of Meg Merrilies, 
well known, though not seen for many a revolving year, was 
placed at once before *ho eyes of the ntartled Dominie ! She 
stood imrocdiatclv before him in the foot-patli, confronting him so 
absolutely, tliat ne could not avoid her except by fairly turning 
hack, which his manhood prevented him from thinking of. 

“ I kenn’d ye wad be here,” she said with her harsh and hollow 
voice : “ I ken wha ye seek j but ye maun do my bidding.” 

“ Get fhee behind mo!” said the alarmed Dominie — Avoid 
ye ! — Conjure teelettUsma — nequMma — ejpurcMma — i»i- 
qu%mma — <Uque miserrima — eonjuro te / ! /” — 

Meg stood her ground against this tremendous volley of super- 
latives, which Sampson hawked up from the pit of his stomach, 
and hurled at her in thunder. Is the carl daft,” she said, ** wi* 
his glamour 1” 

Conjure,** continued the Dominie, ^ahj%ire, eoniestor, atque 
tirUiier im]f>ero tibi!** 

" What, in the name of Sathan, are ye feared for, wi* your 
French mbberisb, tiiat would make a dog sick t Listen, ye 
sticket stihbler, to what 1 toll ye, or ye sail rue it while there *8 a 
limb o’ ye liings to anither ! — Tell Colonel Mannering that I ken 
he 'b seeking me. He kens, and I ken, that the Uood will be 
wiped ijwij and the lost will he found, 

And BertKm’f rlglrt and Bertmm's might 
Shall meet on EUangowan height. 
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Hae, there ’s a letter to liim ; 1 was gaun to send it in oiiotlier 
way. I canna write mynol ; but I hae them that will haith write 
and read, and ride and rin for me. Tell him the time *b coming 
now, and the w'cird’s dreed, and the wheel *s turning. Bid him 
look at the stars as he has looked at them before. Will ye mind 
a* this 1” 

“ Assuredly,” ssiid tlio Dominie, I am dubious — for, woman, 
I am perturbed at thy words, and my flosli quakes to hear thee.” 

“ They ”1 do you iiao ill though, and maybe inucklc gude.” 

“ Avoid ye ! *1 dosirt' no good that comes by unlawful means.” 

“ Fule-body tht^t tho»i art,” Bai<l Meg, stepping up to bitn with 
a frown of indignation that made her dark eyes flash like lamps 
from under her bent brows, — Fule-btjdy I if I meant ye wrang, 
couldna 1 clod ye ower that craig, and wad man ken bow ye cam 
by your end mair tluui l^’raiik Kennedy ? Hear ye that, ye wor- 
ricciw 1” 

“In die name of all that is good,” said the Dominie, recoiling, 
and j)oiiiting his long pcwtor-lieaded walking cane like a javelin 
at ilic supposea soriMTcsH, --“in the name of all that is good, 
bide off hands ! I will not he handled — woman, stand off, upon 
tliinc own proper peril !- desist, I s;^y — I am strong — lo, I will 
resist !” Here his speech was cut short ; for Meg, armed witli 
supernatural strength (as the Dominic asserted,) broke in upon 
his guard, put by a thrust which he made at her with his cane, 
and lifted him into the vault, “ as easily,” said he, “ as I could 
sway a Kitchen’s Atlas.” 

“ Sit down there,” she said, pushing the half-throttled preacher 
with some violence against a broken chair, — “sit dow'ii thfire, 
and gather your wind and your senses, ye black barrow-tram o’ 
the kirk that ye are — Are ye fou or fasting ?” 

“ Fasting — from all but sin,” answered the Dominie, who, 
recovering his voice, and flnding his exorcisms only sci'Ycd to 
exasperate the intractable sorceress, thought it best tf> affect com- 
plaisance and submission, inwardly conning over, however, the 
wholesome conjurations which he durst no longer utter aloud. 
But as the Dominie’s brain was by no means equal to carry on 
two trains of ideas at the same time, a word or two of bis mental 
exercise sometimes escaped, and mingled with his uttered speech 
in a manner ludicrous enough, especially as the poor man shrunk 
himself together after every escape of the kind, from terror of 
the effect it might produce upon the irritable feeling of the witch. 

Meg, in the meanwhile, went to a ^at black camdron that was 
boiling on a fire on tho floor, and, lifting the Ud, an odour was 
diffused through the vault, which, if the vapours of a witch’s caul- 
dron could in aught be trusted, promised better things tlian the 
hell-broth which such vessels are usually supposed to contain. Jt 
was in fact the savour of a goodly stew, composed of fowls, hares, 
partridges, and moorgame, boiled in a large mess witli potatoes, 
onions, and leeks, and from the size of the cauldron, appeared to 
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be prepared for half a dozen of people at least. ** So ye hae oat 
naeihing day 1’* p.£pd Meg^ heaving a large portion of this inesa 
into a brown dish^ and strewing it savourily with salt and pejiper.* 

“ Nothing,” answered the Dommio — “ scelestusima / — tliat is 
— giidewife.” 

** Hae then,” said she, placing the dish before him, there ’s 
what will warm your heart.” 

“ I do not hunger — malejica — that is to say — Mrs Memlios !” 
for he said unto himself, “ the savour is sweet, but it hath been 
cooked by a Canidia or an Ericthue.” 

** If ye dinna eat instantly, and put some saul in yc, by the 
bread and the salt, I *11 put it down your lliroat wi’ the cutty spoon, 
scaulding as it is, and whether ye will or no. Gape, sinner, and 
swallow !” 

Siinipson, afraid of eye of newt, and toe of frog, tigers’ 
chaudrons, and bo fortli, liad determined not to venture ; but 
the smell of the stew was fast melting his obstinacy, which flowed 
from his chops as it were in streams of water, and the witcli’s 
threats decided liim to feed. Hunger and fear are excellent 
casuists. 

" Said,” said Hunger, “ feasted wltli the witch of Endor.” — 
“ And,” quoth Fear, " the salt which slic sprinkled upon the food 
shewctli plainly it is not a necromantic banquet, in which that 
masoning never ocairs.” — “ And, besides,” says Hunger, after 
the first spoonful, ‘‘ it is savoury and refreshing viands.” 

ff, So ye like the meat 1 ” said the hostess. 

’^Yea,” an.sw’ered the Dominic, “and I give thoo thanl<s — 
tceleratmima ! — which means — Mrs Margaret.” 

“ Aweel, cat yoiur fill ; but an yc kenn’d how it was gotU'n, ye 
maybe wadna hko it sae weel.” Sampson’s spoon dropped, in 
the act of conveying its load to his moutli. “ There ’s been mony 
a moonlight watch to bring a’ that trado thegither,” continued 
Meg, — “the folk that are to eat Uuit dinner tliought little o* 
your game laws,” 

Is il)at ah! thought Sampson, resuming his spoon, and 
shovelling away manfully ; 1 will not lack my food upon that 
argument. 

“ Now, ye maun tak a dram ?” 

“ I will,” quoth Sampson — “ oonjvro te — that ie, I thank you 
heartily,” for he thought to himself, in for a penny, in for a 
pound ; and he fairly drank the witcii’s health, in a cupful of 
brandy. When he had put this cope-stone upon Me^’s good 
cheer, he felt, as he said, “ mightily elevated, and afraid of no 
evil which could befall unto him.” 

“ Will ye remember my errand now ?” said Meg Meirilies ; 
“ 1 ken b^ the cast o’ your ce that ye ’re anithcr man than when 
you cam In.” 


4 See > ote K. Gipsy GoiOuty, 
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« I will, Mrs Margaret,” repeated Sampson stoutly ; “ T will 
deliver unto him tlie sealed yepistle, and will add what you please 
to send by word of mouth.” 

“ Then I *11 make it short,” says Meg. " Tell him to look at 
tlio stars without fail this night, and to do what 1 desire him hi 
that letter, as lie w'ould wish 

Tlmt Bertram's right and Bertram's might 
8)iall meet on Ellangowan height. 

I have seen him twice when he saw na mo ; I ken when he was 
in this country first, and I ken w'liat ’s bn>ught him bark again. 
Uj), an* to the gate ! ye *ro ower lang hero — follow me.*' 

Sampson followed the sibyl accordingly, who guided him about 
a ((uartcr of a mile tlu'ougli the woods, by a shorter cut than he 
could have found for hiuisclf ; tliey tlieii entered upon tlie 
common, Meg still mni'chiiig before him at a great pace, until 
she gained the top of a small hillock w'liieh overhung the road. 

“Ilero,** said, “stand still here. Look how the setting 
SUIT breaks through yon cloud that ’s been darkening the lift a’ 
day. Sec whei*c tlie lii*st stream o* light fa *s — it ’s upon Dona- 
gild*s round tower — the auldcst tower in the Castle o* EUangowaii 
— tliat*s no for iiacthing ! — See as it*s glooming to seaward 
abunc yon slooji in tlie bay — that *8 no for naethiiig neither. ~ 
Hero 1 stood on tliis very spot,** said slie, drawing herself up s(> 
as not to lose one hair-breadth of licr uncommon height, ftzid 
stretchmg out her long sinewy arm, and clenched hand, “ Hbre 
1 stood, wheu 1 tauld tho last Laird o’ Elkuigowan what w'as 
coming on his house — and did that fa* to the ground 1 — na — it 
hit even ower sair ! — And hei'e, where I brake the wand of 
peace ower him — here I stand again — to bid God bless and 
prosper tho just heir of Ellangowan that will sune be brought to 
his oiii ; and tlie best laird he shall be tliat Ellangowan has seen 
for three hundred years. — I *11 no live to see it, maybe ; but 
there will mony a blithe ce see it though mine be closed. And 
now, Abel Sampson, as ever ye lo’ed the house of Ellangowan, 
away ivi’ my message to the English Colonel, as if life and death 
were upon your haste 1 ** 

So saying, she turned suddenly from tlie amazed Dominie, and 
regained with swift and long strides the slielter of the wood from 
which slie had issued, at the point where it most encroaclied upon 
the common. Sampson gazed after her for a moment in utter 
astonishment, and then obeyed her directions, hurrying to Wood- 
huunie at a pi^^e very unusual for him, exclaiming £ree times, 
“ Prodigious 1 prodigious ! pro-di-gi-ous I” 
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CHAPTER XLVII. 


It is not madness 

That 1 have litter'd ; brint; me to the test, 

And J the matter will re-wuni ; which nmdress 
Would gambol from. 

llamlrt. 


As Mr Sampson cnisscd tlie hall Avith a bewildered look. Mi's 
Allan, tlie good housekeeper, who, with the reverent attention 
which is usually rendered to tlie ck'rgy in Scotland, was on tho 
watch for his return, sallied fortli to meet him— “ What’s this 
o ’t now. Mi* Sampson, tliis is waur than f ver ! — ye *11 really do 
yourscll some injury wi* these long fasts--- naething *8 sac hurtful 
to tlie stomach, Air Sampson ; — if yc would but put some pt*ppt;r- 
mint drops in your pocket, or let Barnes cut ye a sandwicli/* 

“ Avoid thee ! ** c^uoth tlie Doiuiiiio, his mind ruuiiiiig still 
upon his interview with Meg Aierrilies, and making for the 
dhi'ng parlour. 

“ Na, ye needna gang in there, tlie cloth ’s beem removed an 
hour syne, and the Oolouel *s at his wiuc ; but just step into my 
room, I have a nice steak tliat the cook will do in a moment.’* 
^EMreiao ta!” said Sampson, — “ that is, I iiavo dined.** 
Oined ! it *8 impossible — wha can ye hoc dined wi’, you tliat 
1 out iiae gate 1” 

Vith Beelzebub, I believe,” said tlie minister. 

“ Na, then he ’s bewitched for certain,” said the housekeeper, 
letting go her hold ; he ’s bewitched, or he ’s daft, and ony way 
the Colonel maun just guide him his ain gate — Wae’s me! 
Hech, sirs ! It ’s a sair thing to see Icaining bring folk to this ! ” 
And with this compassionate ejaculation, she retreated into her 
own premises. 

^ The object of her commiseration had by tliis time entered the 
dining parlour, whei’e his appearance gave great surprise, lie 
was mud up to the shoulders, and the natural paleness of his hue 
was twice as cadaverous as usual, tlirough terror, fatigue, and 
perturbation of mind. Wliat on earth is the meaning of this, 
Mr Sampson!” said Mannering, who observed Miss Bertram 
looking much aJarmod for her simple but attached friend. 

ExorciaOy^ — said the Dominie. 


•€ 


^ How, sir !” replied the astonished Colonel. 

I cravo pardon, honourablo sir I but my wits” 

^ Are gone a wool-gathering, 1 think — Pray, Mr Sampson, 
collect yourself, and let me know tlie meaning of all this.” 

Sampson was about to reply, hut finding nis Latin forrMda of 
exordsm still came most readily to his tongue, he prudently 
desisted from the attempt, and put the scrap of papor which he 
had received from tlie gipsy into Manneriug’s hand, who broke 
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the seal and read it with surprise. “ This seenis to be some jest,*’ 
he said, “ and a very dull 0110^" 

“It came from no jesting person,” said Mr Sampson. 

“ From whom tlien did it come 1 ” demanded Manncring. 

The Dominie, who often displayed some dcdicaey of i-ecofloction 
in eases where Miss Bertram liad an interest, remembered the 
painful circumstaiiccs connect<Ml witli Meg Merriiies, looked at 
tJie young ladies, and remained silent. “ W e will join you at the 
tea-tablo iji an instant, Julia,** said tho Colonel ; “ I sec that Mr 
Sampson wishes to speak to me Monc. — And now they are gone, 
w'hat, in Heavcn''s name, Mr Sampson, is tlie meaning of al! 
this ?’* 

“ It may he a message from HeaA^ ii,” said the Dominic, “ but 
it came by Beelzebnh*s postmistress. It was that witch,* Meg 
Merriiies, who should have been burned with a tar-bai*rel twenty 
years since for a harlot, thief, witch, and gipsy ** 

“ Are you sure it was she '( *’ said the Colonel with great 
interest. 

Sure, Jiououred sir ! — Of a tiiitli she is one not to bo 
forgotten — the like o* Meg Merriiies is not to be seen in any 
land.” 

The Colonel pared tho room rapidly, cogitating with himself. 
“ To send out to apprehend her>— but it is too distant to send to 
MaC'Morlan, and Sir Robert Uazlowood is a pompous coxcomb ; 
besides the chan'oe of not finding her upon the spot, or that the 
humour of silence that seized her before may again return 
1 will not, to save being thought a fool, neglect the coutfi^e 
points out, Many of her class set out by being impostors, and 
end by becoming enthusiasts, or hold a kind of darkling conduct 
between both lines, unconscious almost when tliey are cheating 
tliemsclves, or when imposing orf others. — Well, my course is 
a plain one at any rate ; and if my efforts are fruitless, it shall 
not be owing to over-jealousy of my own character for wisdom.*’ 

Witli Uiis he rang the bell, and ordering Barnes into his private 
sitting-room, gave him some orders, with the result of which tho 
reader may be made hereafter acquainted. We must now take 
up another adventure, whicli is also to be woven into the story of 
tills remarkable day. 

Charles Hazlcwood had not ventured to mal<e a visit at Wood- 
bourne during the absence of the Colonel. Indeed Mannering’s 
whole behaviour had impressed upon him an opinion tliat this 
would be disagreeable ; and such was the ascendency which the 
successful solmer and accomplished gentleman had attained over 
the young man’s conduct, that in 110 respect would he have 
ventured to offend him. He saw, or thought he saw, in Colonel 
Mannering’s general conduct, an approbation of his attachment to 
Miss Bertram. But then he saw still more plainly tlie impro- 
priety of an/ attempt at a private correspondence, of which his 
parents could not be supposed to approve, and he respected this 
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barrier intcrpoHod* betwixt tliem, both on Manncring’a account, 
and as ho was the liboral and zealous protector of Miss Bertram. 

No/’ said ho to himself, “ I will not endanger tlie comfort of 
my Lucy’s present retreat, until 1 can ofi'cr her a homo of her 
own.” 

Widi tills valorous resolution, which he maintained, altlioiigh 
his hors(', from constant habit, turned his head down the avenue 
of Woodboume, and altliough ho himself passed the lodgo twice 
every day, Cliarles Hazlewood witlistood a strong inclination to 
nde down, just to ask how the young ladies were, and whether he* 
could be of any service to them during Colonel Maiinering’s 
absence. But on the second occasion he felt the temptation so 
severe, tliat he resolved not to expose himself to it a tiiird time ; 
and, contenting himself with sending hopes and inquiries, and so 
fortli, to Woodboume, he resolved to make a visit long promised 
to a family at somo distance, and to n^tuni in such time as to be 
ono of the earliest among Mannering’s visiters, who should con- 
gratulate his safe arrival from his distant and hazaixlous cxf»cdition 
to Kdinburgh. Accordingly, he made out liis visit, and having 
arranged matters so as to he informed within a few hours after 
Colonel Mannering reached homo, he finally resolved to t*»ke leave 
of the friends with whom he had spent the intervening time, with 
the intention of diniug at Woodboui’iie, where ho was in a great 
measure domesticated ; and tliis (for he thought much more 
deeply on the subject than was necessary) would, ho flattered 
liimself, appear a simple, natural, and easy mode of conducting 
himself. 

Fate, however, of which lovers make so many complaints, was, 
in this case, unfavourable to Charles ilazlewood. Ills horse’s 
shoos required an alteration, in consequcnc'e of the fresh weatlier 
having decidedly commenced. The lady of the house, where he 
was a visitor, chose to indulge in hor own room till a very late break- 
fast hour. His friend also insisted on shewing him a litter of 
puppies, which his favourite pointer bitch had produced that 
morning. The colours had occasioned some doubts about the 
paternity, a weighty question of legitimacy, to the decision of 
which Hazlcwood’s opinion was called in as arbiter between his 
friend and his groom, and which inferred in its consec^uences, 
which of the littt*r sho^d be drowned, which saved. Besides, tho 
{isird himself delayed tho young lover’s departure for a consider- 
able time, endeavouring with long and Buperfluous rhetoric, to 
insinuato to Sir Robert Hazlewood, through tho medium of 
son, his own particular ideas respecting uie lino of a meditated 
turnpike road. It is greatly to Uio shame of our young lover’s 
apprehension, that after tlie tentli reiterated account of the matter, 
he could not see the advantage to be obtained by the proposed 
road passing over tlic Lang-hirst^ Windyknowe, tfie GoMhousc- 
park, Hailzieeroft^ and thon crossing the river at Simon’s Pool, 
and so by tho road to KippJetrin^ ; and the less eligible line 
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pointed out by the English surveyor, which would go clear through 
tlie main enclosures at Hazlowood, and cut witliin a mile, or neany 
80, of tlie house itself, dcsti*oyiiig the privacy and pleasure, as his 
informer contended, of the grounds. 

In sliort, the adviser (whoso actual interest was to have the 
bridge built as near as possible to a farm of his own) failed in 
every olfort to attract young llazlowood’s attention, until he 
mentioned by chance that the proposed line was favoured by 
^ tliat fellow Glussin,’* who pretended to hike a lead in tlie county. 
On a sudden young Hazlewood became attentive and interesti;d ; 
mid having satisfiiMl himself which was the line that Gloasiii 
patronized, assured his friend it should not be his fault if his 
father did not eouiiteiiance any other instead of that. But these 
various interruption a consumed the morning. Hazlewood got 
on horseback at least throo hours later than he intended, and, 
cursing fine ladies, pointers, puppies, and turnpike acts of parlia- 
ment, saw himscslf ^^tained beyond the time when he could, witli 
propriety, intrude upon tho family at Woodboumc. 

He had passed, therefore, the turn of tho road which led to 
tliat mansion, only edified by the distant appearance of the blue 
Birioke, curling against the pale sky of tho winter evening, when 
he thought he htdiold tlie Dominic taking a footpath for the house 
tlirough tho woods, lie called after him, but in vain ; for that 
honest gentlc^man, never the most susceptible of extraneous 
impressions, had just tliat moment parted from Meg Merrilies, 
and was too dcx'ply wrapt up in pondering upon her vaticinations, 
to make any answer to Ilazlcwood’s call. He was, therefore, 
obliged to let him proceed without inquiry after tlie liealth of the 
young ladies, or any other fishing question, to which he might, 
by good cliance, have had an answer returned wherein Miss 
Bertram's name might have been mentioned. All cause for 
liaste was now over, and slackening tlio reins upon his horse’s 
neck, ho permitted the animal to ascend at liis own leisure the 
steep sandy track hctwcon two high banks, which, rising to a 
considerable height, commanded, at length, an extensive view of 
the neighbouring country. » 

Hazlewood was, however, so far from eagerly looking forward 
to this prospect, ^ough it had the recommendation, that great 
part of the l^d was his father’s, and must necessarily be his own, 
tiiat his head still turned backward towards tlie chimneys of 
Woodboume, although at every step liis horse made the difficulty 
of employing his eyes in that direction became greater. From 
tho reverie in which ho was sunk, ho was suddenly roused by a 
voice too liarsh to bo called female, yet too shrill for a man : — 
** What’s kept you on the road sae lang ? — maun ither folk do 
your wark 1” 

He looked up ; the spokeswoman was very tall, liad a volum- 
inous handkerchief rolled round her head, grizzled liair -flowing 
in elf-locks from beneath it, a long red cloak, and a staff in her 
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hand, headed with a Hort of epear-point — it was, in short, 
Merrilics. Tlazlcwood had never seen this remarkable figure 
before ; he drew up his reins in astonishment at her appearance, 
and made a full stop. “ I think,’* continued she, “ tliey that hae 
taen intei*cst in the house of Ellangowan suld sleep nanc this night ; 
three men hae been seeking ye, and you are gauii hamc to sleep in 
your bed — d ’yc think if the lad* bairn fa's, the sister will do 
weel i na, na 1*’ 

^ I don’t understand you, good woman,” said Hazlewood : If 

you speak of Miss 1 mean of any of tlie late Ellangowan 

family, tell mo what I can *do for them.” 

Of the late Ellangowan family I” she answered with great 
vehemence ; of the iate Ellangowan family ! and when was 
there over, or when will there ever be, a family of Ellangowan, 
but bearing the gallant name of the hauld Bertniins 1” 

But what do you mean, good woman ?” 

** 1 am nao good woman — a* the country kens I am bad 
eneugh, and baith they and I may be sorry eneiigh that I am nae 
better. But 1 can do what gor>d women canna, and daurna do. 
T can do what would freeze tho blood o’ them that is bred in 
biggit.wa’s for naething but to bind bairns’ heads, and to hap 
tliein in the cradle. Hear me — the guard ’s drawn off at tho 
C’ustom-house at Portanferry, and it ’s brought up to Hazlewood- 
house by your father’s orders, because he thinks his house is to 
be attacked this night by the smugglers; — there’s naebody 
means to touch his house ; he lias glide blood and gentle blood — 
I say little o’ him for himsell, but there ’s naebody tliiuks him 
worth meddling wi*. Send the horsemen back to their posts, 
cannily and quietly — see an they winna hae wurk the night — 
ay will they — the guns will flash and tlie swords will glitter in 
the braw moon.” 

** Good God ! what do you mean 1” said young Hazlewood ; 
<< your words and manner would persuade mo you are mad, and 
yet there is a strange euiubination in what you say.” 

“ I am not mad I” exclaimed the gipsy ; I have bfien 
imprisoned for mad — scourged for mad — bauished for mad — 
hut mad I am not. Hear ye, Charles Hazlewood of Hazlewood : 
d ’ye bear malice arainst him that wounded you j” 

" No, dame, God forbid ; my arm is quite well, and 1 have 
always said the shot was discliarged by accident. I should be 
glad to tell the young man so himself.” 

"Then do what 1 bid ye,” answered Meg Merrilies, "and 
ye *11 do him mair gude thsui ever ho did you ill ; for if ho was 
left to his ill-wishers he would be a bloody corpse ore mom, or a 
banidied man ^ but there ’s ane abune a’. — Do as 1 bid you ; 
send back the soldiers to Portanferry. There ’s nae mair fear o’ 
Hazlewood-house than there ’s o’ Cruffel-fell.” And she vanished 
vrith her usual celerity of pace. 

It would seem tliat the appearance of this female, and the 
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mixture of frenzy and cntliugioHni in her manner, seldom failed 
to produce the strongest -iiiipi*e8sion upon those whom she 
addressed. Her words, though wild, wore too plain and intelli- 
gible for actual niadness, and yet too vehement and extravagant 
for sober-minded 'communication. She seemed acting under the 
influence of an iinaginatiun mther Ktr<^>iigly excited tlian deranged ; 
and it is wonderful how palpably the difference, in such cases, is 
impresso\l upon the mind of the auditor. This may account for 
the attention with wliich her strange and mysterious hints were 
heard and acted upon. It is cerUiin, at least, that young 
Hazlowood was strongly impressed by lier sudden apjx'iu'ajicc 
and imperative tone. He rode to Hazlowood at a brisk jmee. It 
had been dark for some time before^ he reached the house, and 
on his arrival there, he saw a continnatioii of what the sibyl had 
hinted. 

Thirty dragoon horm^s stood under a shed near the officer, 
with tlieir bridles linked tf>gotlM‘r. Three or four soldiers atttmdcd 
as a guard, while others shimpod up and down with their long 
broadswords and heavy boots in front of the house. Hazlewuod 
asked a non-coiiiinissionod officer from whence they came ? 

“ From PortinfeiTy.” 

“ Ha<l they left any guard dierc !” 

No ; they had been drawn off by order of Sir Robert Hazle- 
wood for defence of his house, against an attack wliich was 
threatened by the smugglers,” 

Charles llazlcwood instantly wont in quest of Ids father, and, 
having paid his respects to him upon his return, requested to 
know upon what account he liad thought it necessary to send for 
a military escort. Sir Robert assured his son m reply, that from 
the information, intelligence, and tidings, which had been com- 
municated to, and laid before him, be had the deepest reason to 
believe, credit, and be convinced, that a riotous assault would 
that night be attempted and perpetrated against llazlewood-houac, 
by a Wit of ainugglers, g>pHio.R, and other desperadoes. 

** And what, my dear sir,” said his son, “ should direct the 
fury of such persons against ours rather tlian any other house in 
tlie country 1” 

I should rather think, suppose, and be of opinion, sir,” 
answered Sir Robert, “with deference to your wisdom and 
experience, that on these occasions and times, tlie vengeance of 
such ^rsons is directed or levelled against the most important 
and distinguished in point of rank, t^ent, birdi, and situation, 
who have checked, interfered witli, and discountenanced their 
unlawful, and illegal, and criminal actions or deeds.” 

Young Hazlowood, who knew his fatiier’s foible, answered, 
that the cause of his surprise did not lie where Sir Robert appre- 
hended, but that ho only wonde^ they should think of attacking 
a house where there w'ere so many servants, and where a sigmu 
to tlie neighbouring tenants could in such strong assistance ; 
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and added, that ho doubted much whetlior the reputation of tlie 
family would not in some degree suflbr from calling soldiers from 
tlieir duty at the Custom-house, to protect them, as if they were 
not sutfidently strong to defend themselves upon any ordinary 
occasion. He even hinted that in case their house’s enemies 
should observe tliat this precaution had been taken unnecessarily, 
tliere would bo no end of their sarcasms. 

Sir Robert Hazlewood was rather puzzled at this intimation, 
for, like most dull men, he heartily hated and feared ridicule. 
He gathered himself up, and looked with a sort of pom])Ous 
embarrassment, as if he wished to be thought to despise tlie 
opinion of Uie public, which in reality he dr<;aded. 

] really should have thought,” ho said, “ that tlie injmy 
which had already been aimed at my house in your person, being 
tlie next heir and* representative of the Hazlewood family, failing 
me 1 should have thought and believed, 1 say, tliat this w'ould 
have justified me sufficiently in the eyes of the most respectable 
and the greater part of the people, for taking such ])rccautiuns as 
are calculated to prevent and impede a repetition of outrage.” 

Really, sir,” said Charles, “ 1 must remiinl you of what I 
have often said before, that I am positive tlie discharge of the 
piece was accidental.” 

** Sir, it was not accidental,” said his father angrily ; but yr.u 
will be wiser tlian your elders.” 

“ Really, sir,” replied Hazlewood, ‘‘ in what so intimately 
concerns myself” 

" Sir, it does not concern you but in a very secondary degree 
— that is, it does not concern you, as a giddy young fellow, who 
ti^kes pleasure in contradicting his father ; but it conc^enis tlio 
country, sir ; and the county, sir ; and tho public, sir ; and the 
kin^om of Scotland, in so far as tho interest of tiie Hazlewood 
family, rir, is cominittcd, and interested, and put in peril, in, by, 
and WTough- you, sir. And the fellow is in safe custody, and Mr 

Glossin tliiiikb” 

Mr Glossin, sir ?” 

“Yes, sir, the gentleman who has purchased Ellangowan — 
you know who I mcaii^ I suppose !” 

“ Yes, sir,” answer^ the youiig man ; “ but I should liardly 
have expected to hear you quote such authority. Why, tliis 
fellow — all tlio world knows liim to be sordid, mean, tricking, 
and I suspect him to be worse. And you yourself, my dear sir, 
w'beu did you call such a person a gentleman in your life 
before 1” 

“ Wliy, Charles, 1 did not mean gentleman in the precise sense 
and meaning, and restricted and proper use, to which, no doubt, the 
plirase ought legitimately to be confined ; hut I meant to use it 
rektively, as marking something of that state to which ho lias 
elevated and laised Tiiniself — as designing, in sliort, a decent 
and wealthy, and estimable sort of a person.” 
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“ Allow me to ask, sir,” said Charles, “ if it was by this man*3 
orders that the guard was dntwn from Portaiiforry 2” 

“ Sir,” replied tlio Baronet, “ I do a}>prehcnd tliat Mr Gk/ssin 
would not prtfsume to give orders, or even an opinion, unle£>s 
asked, in a matter in \vhich llazlewood-house and the house 
liazlewood — meaning by tlie one this inansiun-houBc of my family, 
and by the other, typically, metaphorically, and parabolieally, the 
family itself — I say then where die liousc of Hazlewood, or 
iiazlc wood-house, was so immediately concerned.” 

“ 1 presume, htjwever, sir,” said tlie son, “ this Glossin approved 
of the i>roposal 2” 

“ Sir,” replied his father, " I tliought it decent, and right, and 
proper to consult him as the nearest magistrate, as soon as report 
of die intended outrage reached my ears ; and aldiough he 
declined, out of deference and respect, as became our relative 
situations, U) concur in the order, yet he did entirely approve of 
my an'angement.” 

At diia moment a horse’s feet were heard coming very fast up 
Iho avenue. In a few minutes the door opened, mid Mr Mac- 
Morlan presented himself. 1 am midcr great concern to intrude. 
Sir Robert, but” 

“ Give me leave, Mr Mac-Morlan,” said Sir Robert, with a 
grivcious flourish of w’eleome ; this is no intrusion, sir ; for your 
situation as Shcritf-Suhstituto calling upon you to attend to die 
peace of the county, (and you, doubtless, feeling yourself 
particularly called upon to protect llazlcwood-house,) you have 
an acknowledged, and admitted, and undeniable right, sir, to enter 
the house of the first gentleman in Scotland, uninvited — always 
presuming you to be called there by the duty of your office.” 

“It is indeed die duty of my office,” said Mac-Morlan, who 
waited widi impatience an opportunity to speak, “ that makes ino 
an intruder.” 

“No intrusion 1” reitei'atcd the Baronet, graccfuUy waving iiis 
hand. 

“ But permit mo to say, Sir Robert,” said the ShcrifT-substitute, 
“ 1 do nut come widi the purpose of remaining here, but to recall 
these soldiers to Portanferry, and to assure you diat 1 will answer 
for the safety of your house.” 

“ To wididraw the guard from Hazlewood-house I” exclaimed 
the proprietor in mingled displeasure and surprise ; “ and you 
will be answerable for it 1 And, pray, who are you, sir, that I 
should tako your security, and caution, and pledge, official or 
personal, for the safety of Hozlcwood-liouso 2 — I think, sir, and 
believe, sir, and am of opinion, sir, that if any one of diese family 
jiictures were deranged, or destixiyed, or injured, it would be 
<lifficult for me to make up tlie loss upon the guarantee which you 
BO obligingly offer me.” 

“ In that case I sliaJl be sorry for it. Sir Robert,” answered the 
downright Mac-Morlaii ; “ but I presume I may escape tlie pain 
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of feeling my conduct tlie cauee of such irreparable loss^ as 1 can 
assure you there will be no attempt upon I Tazle wood-house 
whatever, and 1 have received information which induces me to 
suspect tliat the rumour was put ailoat merely in order to occasion 
the removal of the soldiers from Portanferry. And under tliis 
strong belief and conviction, 1 must o\ort my autliority as 
Slieriff and chief magistrate of police, to order the whole, or 
greater part of them, back again. I regret much, that by my 
accident^ absence, a good deal of delay has already taken place, 
and we shall not now reach Portanferry until it is late.” 

As Mr Mac-Morbin was the superior magistrate, and expressed 
himself peremptory in the purpose of acting as such, the Baronet, 
though highly offended, could only say, “ Very well, sir, it isver^' 
well. Nay, sir, take them all with you — lam far from desiring 
any to bo left here, sir. We, sir, <?an protect ourselves, sir. But 
you will have the goodness to observe, sir, that you are acting on 
your own proper risk, sir, and peril, sir, and responsibility, sir, if 
any thing sliall happen or befall to Hazlcwood-liouso, sir, or the 
inhabitants, sir, or to tlie furniture and paintings, sir.** 

“ 1 am acting to the best of my judgment and information, Sir 
Robert,** said Mac-Morlan, “ and I must pray of you to believe 
so, and to pardon me accordingly. 1 beg you to observe it 
is no time for ceremony — it is abeady very late.** 

But Sir Robert, without deigning to listen to liis apologies, 
immediately employed himself with much parade in arming and 
arraying his domestics. Charles Hr»,zlewoocl longed to accompany 
die military, which were about to depart for Portanferry, and which 
were now drawn up and mounted by direction and under the 
guidance of Mr Mac-Mmdan, as the ciwl magistrate. But it 
would have given just pain and offence to his father to have hift 
him at a moment whcn‘ he conceived himself and his mansion- 
house in danger. Young llazlewood therefore gazed from a 
window with suppressed regret and displeasure, until he heard the 
officer give the word of command — “ From tlio right to the front, 
by files, m-a-rch. Leading file, to the right wheel — trot.*’ The 
whole party of soldiers then getting into a sharp and uniform 
pace, were soon lost among the trees, and the noise of tlic hoofs 
died speedily away in the distance. 


CHAPTER XLVllI. 


Wi’ coulters and wi’ forehammors. 

We garr'd the bars bang merrily, 

Until we came to the inner prison, 

Where Willie o* Kinmont he did He. 

QUA nvrder BoHoA. 

We return to Portanfeny, and to Bertram and his honest- 
hearted (Hend, whom we most innocent inhabitants of a place 
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built for the guilty. The slumbers of tlic farmer were as sound 
as it was possible. 

But Bertram’s first heavy sleep passi'd away long before mid* 
night, nor could he again recover that state of oblivion. Added 
to the uncortaiu and uncomfortable state of his mind, his body 
felt feverish and oppressed. This was chiefly owing to the close 
and conflned air of the small apartment in which they slept. After 
enduring for some time the broiling and suffocating feeling 
attendant upon such an atmosphere, he rose to cndeavoiu* to open 
the window of the apartment, and tlius to procure a change of 
air. Ala.s ! the first trial reminded him that he was in jail, and 
that the building being coiitinved for security, not comfort, tlie 
means of procuring fresh nir were not left at the disposal of the 
wTetched inhabitants. 

Disappointed in this attempt, ho stood -by the unmanageable 
window for some time. Little Wasp, though oppressed with the 
fatigue of his journey on the pnjccding day, crept out of bed after 
bis master, and stood by him rubbing his shaggy coat a^nst hi‘« 
legs, and r':;:rcasing, by a murmuring sound, tlie delimit w'hich 
he felt at being restored to him. Thus accompanied, and waiting 
until the feverish feeling which at present agitated his blood 
should subside into a desire for warmth and siumber, Bertram 
remained for some time lookhig out upon the sea. 

The tide was now nearly full, and dashed hoarse and near 
below the base of tlie building. Now and tlirm a largo wave 
reached even the barrier or bulwark which defended tbo founda* 
tion of the house, and was flung upon it with greater force and 
noise than those which only broke upon the siind. Far in the 
distance, under the indistinct light of a ha/.y and often over- 
clouded moon, the ocean rolled its multitudinous complication of 
waves, crossing, bursting, and mingling with each other. 

“ A wild and dim spectacle,” said Bertram to himself, like 
those crossing tides of fate which have tossed me about tlie world 
from my infancy upwards. When will this uncertainty cease, 
and how soon ^all 1 be permitted to look out for a tranquil 
home, where T may cultivate in quiet, and witliout dread and 
perplexity, those arts of peace fi'oin which my cares have been 
hitherto so forcibly diverted ! The ear of f'ancy, it is said, can 
discover the voice of sea-nymphs and tritons amid the bursting mur- 
murs of the ocean ; would tliat 1 could do so, and that some siren 
or Proteus would arise from tlieso billows, to unriddle for me tlie 
strange maze of fate in which 1 am so deeply entangled ! — 
Happy friend ! ” he said, looking at tlie bed where Dinmont had 
deposited his bulky person, ** tliy cares are confined to the nan*ow 
round of a healthy and driving occupation I Thou const lay 
them aside at pleasure, and enjoy the deep repose of body and 
mind which wholesome labour lias prepared for thee ! ” 

At this moment his reflections were broken by little Wasp, 
who, attempting to spring up against the window, b^n to yelp 
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and bark most fiiriously. Tito sounds reached Dinmont’s ears, 
but without dissipating the illusion which liad traiisportod him 
from this wretched apartment to the free air of his own green 
hills. “ Hoy, Y arrow, man — far yaud — far yaud,” he muttered 
between his teeth, imagining, doubtless, that ho was calling to his 
sheep-dog, and hounding him in shephords’ phrase, against some 
intruders on the grazing. The continued barking of the tori'ior 
within w'as answered by the angry challenge of the mastiff in the 
court-yard, which had for a long time been silent, excepting only 
an occasional sliort and deep note, uttered when the moon shone 
suddenly from among the clouds. Now, his clamour was con- 
tinued and furious, and seemed to be excited by some disturbance 
distinct from the barking of Wasp, which had first given liim tlie 
alarm, and which, with much trouble, hts master lutd contrived 
to still into an angry noto of low growling. 

At last Bertram, wlioso attention was now fully awakened, 
conceived that he saw a boat ui>on the sea, and heard in good 
earnest the sound of oars and of human voices, mingling with, the 
dash of the billows. Some benighted fishermen, he thouglit, or 
perhaps some of the desperate traders from tlic Isle of Man. 
They arc very hardy, however, to approach so near the Custom- 
house, whore there must be sentinels. It is a large boat, like a 
long-l^at, and fiill of people ; perhaps it belongs to the revenue 
service. — Bertram was confirmed in this Iasi opinion, by observing 
that the boat made for a little ^uay which ran into the sea behind 
the Custom-house, and, jumping ashore rmc after another, the 
.crow, to the nunilwr of twenty hands, glided secretly up a small 
lane which divided the Custom-house from tlic BrideweU, and 
disappeared from his sight, leaving only two persons to take care 
of the boat. 

The dash of those men’s oars at first, and latterly the suppressed 
sounds of their voices, had excited the wrath of the w:bkeful 
sentinel in the coiurt-yard, who now exalted liis deep voice into 
such a horrid and continuous din, thi^ it awakened his brute 
master, as savage a ban-dog as himself. " His cry from a window, 
of How now, Tearuni, what ’s the matter, sir ? — down, d — n ye, 
down I” produced no abatement of Tcarum’s vociferation, which 
in part prevented his master from hearing the sounds of alarm 
which his ferocious vigilance was in the act of challen^ng. But 
the mate of the two-legged Cerberus was gifted with sharper ears 
ilian her husband. Slio also was now at the window ; B — ^t 
gae down and let loose the dog,” she said, they ’re sporting the 
door of the Custom-house, and the auld sap at llazlewood-houso 
lias ordered off the guard. But ye hae nae mair heart tlian a 
cat.” And down the Amazon sallied to perform tlio task herself, 
while her help-mate, more jooloiis of insurrection within doon, 
than of storm from without, went from cell to cell to see that the 
inhabitants of oaeh were carefully secured. 

These latter sounds, witli which we liave made the reader 
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acquainted, had their origin in front of tlio liouso, and were con- 
sequently imperfectly heard by Bertram, whose apartment, as we 
have already noticed, looked from the back part of the building 
upon the sea. He heard, however, a stir and tumult in the house, 
which did not seem to accord with the atom seclusion of a prison 
at the hour of midnieht, and, connecting them with tho arrival of 
an armed boat at mat dead hour, could not but suppose that 
sometliing extraordinary was about to take phice. In this belief 
he sliook Diumont by the shoulder — “ Eh 1 — Ay! — Oh! — 
Ailie, woman, it ’s no timo to get up yet,” groaned the sleeping 
man of tho mountains. More roughly shaken, however, he 
gathered liimself up, shook his ears, and aslmd, In tlie name of 
rrovidenco, what’s the matter I” 

“ That I can’t tell you,” replied Bertram ; “ but either the 
place is on Are, or some exti'aordinary thing is about to happen. 
Are you not sensible of a smell of fire ? Do you not hear wiiat a 
noise there is of clashing doors within tlie house, and of hoarse 
vok^, murmurs, and distant shouts on the outside; 1 Upon my 
word, I believe something very extraordinary has takem place — 
Get up, for the love of Heaven, and let us be on our guard.” 

Dinmont rose at the idea of danger, as intrepid and undismayed 
as any of his ancestors w'hen the bcacon-light was kindled. 
<< Odd, Captain, tliis is a queer place 1 they winna let ye out in 
the day, and they winna let ye sleep iu the nkht. * Deil, but 
it wad break iny heart in a fortnight. But, Lordsake, whai 
a racket they’re making now 1-^ Odd, I wirfi wo had some 
light. — Wasp — Wasp, whisht, hinny — whisht, my bomiie man, 
and let’s hear what they’re doing. — Dcil’s in ye, will ye 
whisht 1” 

They sought in vain among the embers tlie means of Ughting 
their candle, and the noise without still continued. Dinmont iu 
his turn had recoui’se to tlie window — Lordsake, Captain! 
come here. — Odd, they hao broken tho Custom-house ! ” 

Bertram hastened to tlie window, and plainly saw a miscella- 
neous crowd of smugi^iers, and blaokguards of different descrip- 
tions, some carrying lighted torches, others bearing packages and 
barrels down the Iwe to the boat that was lying at the quay, to 
which two or three other fisher-boats were now brought round. 
They were loading each of these in their turn, and one or two 
had already put off to seaward. ** This spealm for itself,” said 
Bertram ; ^ but 1 fear something worso has happened. Do yon 
perceive a strong smell of smoke, or is it my fan<^ t” 

^ Fancy 1” answered Dinmont, " there ’s a reek hke a killogic. 
Odd, if they bum tlie Custom-house, it will catdi here, and we ’ll 
lunt like a tar-borrcl a’ thegitber. — Eh 1 it wad be fearsome to 
be burnt alive for naething^ like as if ane had been a warlock ! — 
Mac-Guffog, hear ye I” — roaring at the top of his voice ; “an 
ye wad ever hae a haiU bane in your ridn, let ’s out man ! let 
out!” 
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The fire began now to rise high, and thick clouds of smoke 
rolled past the window, at which Bertram and Diuinont were 
stationed. . Sometimes, as the wind pleased, the dim shroud of 
vapour hid every thing from their sight ; sometimes a red glare 
illuminated both land and sc^a, and (mono full on the stern and 
fierce figures, who, wild with ferocious activity, were engaged in 
loading tlie boats. The fire was at length triumphant, and 
spouted in jets of flame out at each window of tlio burning 
building, while huge flakes of flaming materials came driving on 
the wind against the adjoining prison, and rolling a dark canopy 
of smoke over all the neighbourhood. The shouts of a furious 
mob resounded far and wide ; for the smugglers, in their triumph, 
were joined by all tlie rabble of the little town and neighbourhood, 
now aroused, and in complete agitation, notwithstanding the 
lateness of the hour ; some from interest in the free trade, and 
most from the gener^ love of mischief and tumult, natural to a 
vulgar populace. 

&rtram began to be seriously anxious for their fate. There 
was no stir in the houno ; it seemed as if the jailor had deserted 
his charge, and left tlie p^son with its wretched inhabitants to 
the mercy of the conflagration which was spreading towards 
them. In the meantime a new and fierce attack was heard upon 
the outer gate of the Correction-house, which, battered with sledge- 
hammers and crows, was soon forc^ The keeper, as great a 
coward as a bully, with his moro fpj^ocious wife, luul fled ; their 
servants readily surrendered the keys. The liberated prisoners, 
celebrating tbeir deliverance with the wildest yells of joy, mingled 
among the mob which liad given them fn^cdom. 

In the midst of the confusion that ensued, three or four of the 
principal smugglers hurried to l^c apartment of Bertram with 
lighted torches, and armed with cutlasses and pistols. — "Der 
deyvil,” said tlie leader, "here’s eur mark 1” and two of them 
seized on Bertram ; but one whispered in his ear, " Make no 
resistance till you are in the street.” The same individual found 
an instant to say to Dinmont — " Follow your friend, and help 
when you see the time come.” 

In the hurry of the moment, Dinmont obeyed and followed 
close. The two smugglers dragged Bertram along the passage, 
down stairs, through the court-yard, now illuminated by glare 
of fire, and into me narrow street to which tlie gate opened, 
where, in the confusion, the gang were necessarily in aome degree 
separated from each other. A rapid noise, as of a body of horse 
advancing, seemed to add to the disturbance. "Hagel and 
wetter, wliat is that 1” said the leader ; " keep together, kinder, 
look to the prisoner.”— ^ But in spite of his charge, tlie two who 
held Bertram were the last of the party. 

The sounds and signs of violence were heard in front. The 
press became fiiriously a^ptated, while some endeavoured to 
defend themselves, others to escape ; shots were fired, and the 
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glittering broadswords of tlie dragoons began to appear flashing 
above the heads of the rioters. Now/* said the wtuiung whisper 
of tlie man who held Bertram’s left arm, the sama who had 
spoken before, " sliake off tliat fellow, and follow me.’* 

Bertram, exerting his strength suddenly and eflt ctually, easily 
burst from the grasp of tlie man who held his collar on the right 
side. The fellow attempted to draw a pistol, but was prostrated 
by a blow of Dinmont’s hst, which an ox could hardly have 
received witliout the same humiliation. ‘‘Follow me quick,’* 
said the friendly paHisan, and dived Hirough a \cry naiTuw and 
dirtv lane which led from the main street. 

No pursuit took place. The attention of the smugglers had 
been otherwise and very disagreeably engaged by ue sudden 
appearance of Mac-Morlan and the party of horse. The loud 
manly v<»ice of the provincial magistrate, was heard proclaiming 
the riot act, and charging “all those unlawfully assembled, to 
disperse at their own proper peril.’* This interruption would 
indeed liave happened in time sufficient to have pi'eveiitcd tlie 
atU‘mpt, had not the luagihtrate received upon the road some 
false information, wliich led him to tlijnk that the sinugglors were 
to land at the Bay of Ellaugowan. Nearlv two liours were lost 
in consequence of this false intelligence, which it may be no lack 
of cliarity to suppose that Glossin, so deeply interested in the 
issue of tliat night’s daring attempt, had contri\cd to throw in 
Mac-Morlan’s way, availing himself of the knowledge that the 
soldiers had left liazlewood-house, whicli would soon reach on 
ear so anxious as his. 

In die meantime, Bertram followed his guide, and was in his 
turn followed by Dimnont. The sliouts of the mob, the trampling 
of the horses, the dropping pistol-shots, sunk more and more 
faintly upon their cars ; when at the end of the dork lane, they 
found a post-chaiso wiffi four horses. “ Arc y uu here, in God's 
name?” said die guide to the postilion who drove die leaders. 

“Ay, troth am I,” answered Jock Jabos, “and I wish I were 
ony gate else.” 

“ Open the carriage, then— You, gentlemen, get into it — in a 
short time you’ll bo in a place of safety — and (to Bertram) 
remember your promise to die gipsy wife ! 

Bertram, resolving to be pasSvo in the hands of a person who 
had just rendered him such a disdoguisbod piece of service, got 
into the chaise as directed. Dinmont followed ; Wasp, who liad 
kept close by diem, sprung in at the same time, and the carriage 
drove off very fast “ Have a care o’ me,” said Dinmont, “ but 
this is the queerest thing yet! — Odd, 1 trust diey ’ll no coup us 
— and then what’s to come o’ Dumple f — T would rather be on 
his back thim in the Douke’s coach, God bless him.” 

Bcrtndn observed, that they could not go at tliat rapid rate to 
any very great distance without changing horses, and that they 
might uMrat upon remaining till day-light at the first inn they 
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Btoppod at, or at least upon being made acquainted urith tlie 
purpose and termination of tlicir journey, and Mr Dinmont might 
there give directions about his faithful horse, which would proba- 
bly bo safe at the stables where he had left him. — Awoel, aweel, 
e’en say be it for Dandle*— Odd, if we wore anco out o* this trin- 
dlmg kibt o’ a thing, I am thinking they wad find it hard ^lark to 
gar us gang ony gate but where we liked oursells.” 

Whilo lie thus spoke, the carriage making a sudden turn, 
shewed them, through the left window, the \iilage at somo dis- 
tance, still widely beaconed hy the hro, which, having roachod a 
store-house whei*ein spirits were deposited, now rose high into 
tho air, a watering column of brillumt light. They had not long 
timo to admire tliis spectacle, for another turn of the road carried 
tiiem into a close lane bet^^een plantations, tlii-ough which the 
chaise proceeded in iieai'ly total darkness, but with unabated 
speed. 


CHAPTER XLIX. 

The night drave on wi* ungs and clatter, 

And aye the ale waa growuig better. 

Tam 0* Shanler, 

We must now return to Woorlboume, which, it may be 
rciuombercd, wc left just alter tlie Colonel had given some direc- 
tions to his confidential servant. When he returned, his absence 
of mind, and an unusual expression of tliuught and anxiety uj^ou 
his features^ struck the ladies whom he joined in the drawing- 
room. Mannering was not, however, a man to bo queslionoa, 
even by those whom he most loved, upon the cause of the mental 
agitation which those signs expressed. The hour of tea arrived, 
and tho party were partaking of that refreshment in silence, when 
a carriago ^ve up to tlie door, and the bell announced the 
arrival of a visiter. Surely,” said Mannering, " it is too soon 
by some hours.” — 

There was a short pause, when Barnes, opening the door of the 
saloon, announced Mr Pleydell. In marched the lawyer, whose 
well-brushed black coat, and well powdered wig, toother with 
his point ruffles, brown silk stockings, highly varmrixed shoes, and 
gold buckles, exhibited the pains which the old gentleman had 
taken to prepare his person for the ladies’ society. He was wel- 
oomod by Mannering with a hearty diake by me hand. " The 
very man I wished to see at this moment !” 

** Yes,” said the counselor, I told you 1 would talce the first 
opportumty s so 1 have ventiued to leave the Court for a week in 
semon time*— no common sacrifice — but I had a notion I could 
be ttsefiil, and 1 wan to aittend a proof hero about the same time* 
Bat will you not introduce me to the young ladies t — Ah I there 
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is ono 1 should have knoun at once^ from her family likeness ! 
Mips Lucy Bertram, my love, I am most happy to see you.” — 
And he folded her in liis anna, and gave her a hearty kiss on 
each side of the face, to which Lucy submitted in blushing 
resignation. 

" On, n’ arrete pas dans tin si Itean chmin,^* continued the gay 
old geuth'man, and, as tho Colonel pri'senh^d him to Julia, 
took the same hbnrty with that fair lady's cheek. Julia laughed, 
coloured, and disengaged herself. “ 1 beg a thousand pardons,” 
said tlie lawyer, widi a Ik>w whicli was not at all professionally 
awkward ; “ ago and old fashions give privileges, and I can hai dly 
say wliethor I am most sorry just now at bring tf )0 well entitled 
to claim tliein at all, or happy in liaving such an opportunity to 
exercise them so agreeably.” 

“ Upon my word, sir,” said Miss Maiinering, laugliing, "if you 
make such flattering apologies, w'c shall begin to doubt whether 
we can admit you to shelter yourself under your alleged qualifi- 
cations.” 

“ I can assure you, Julia,” said tlie Colonel, " you ai*o perfectly 
right ; my friend the counsellor is a dangerous person ; tlie la^t 
time 1 had the pleasure of seeing him, he was closeted will) a fair 
lady, w ho liad granted him a itte-adCle at eight in the morning.” 

"Ay, but, Colonel,” said the counsellor, "you should add, I 
w*a3 more indebted to my chocolato tlian my charms for so dis- 
tinguished a favour, from a pei'son of such propriety of demeanour 
as Mrs Rebecca.” 

" And that should remind me, Mr Pleydell,” said Julia, " t') 
offer you tea — tliat is, supposing you liave dined.” 

" Any tiling. Miss Mannering, from your hands,” answered tl'fi 
gallant jurisconsult ; " yes, 1 have iliiietl — tluit is to say, as 
people dine at a Scotch imi.” 

" And that is indifferently enough,” said the Colonel, witli his 
hand upon tho bell-handle ; " give me leave to order something.” 

" Why, to say tnith,” replied Mr Rlcydcll, " I had rather not ; 
I have been inquiring into iliat matter, for you must know I 
stopped an instant below to ijuU oft’ my boot-hose, ‘ a world too 
wide for my shrunk shanks,’ ” glancing down with some compla- 
cency upon limbs which looked very well for hia tUno of life, 
"and I had some conversation with your Barnes, and a veiy 
intelligent person whom I prosuroo to be tho housekeeper; audit 
was settled among us — tota re perspecta — I beg Miss Manner- 
ing^s pardon for my Latin — that the old lady should add to your 
li^pit family-Bupper the more substantial refmhment of a brace 
of wild-ducks. J told her (always under deep submission) my 
poor thoughts about tho sauce, which concurred exactly with her 
own; and, if you please, I would rather wait till they are ready 
before eating any thing solid.” 

" And we will anticipate our usual hour of supper/’ said tlio 
Colonel. 
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With all my heart/’ said Pleydell, providing I do not lose 
the ladies’ company a moment the sooner. I am of counsel with 
my old friend Bumot ;* 1 love the ccena, the supper of the 
ancients, the pleasant meal and social glass that wash out of one’s 
mind tlic cobwebs that business or gloom have been spinning in 
our brains all day.” 

The vivacity of Mr Pleydell’s look and maimer, and the quiet- 
ness with which he made himself at home on the subject of his 
little epicurean comforts, amused the ladies, but particularly Miss 
Mannering, Who immediately gave the counsellor a gi'eat deid of 
flattering attention ; and more pretty tilings were said on boUi 
sides during tlie service of the tea-table than we have leisure to 
repeat. 

As soon as this was over, Mannering led tlie counsellor by the 
arm into a small study which opened from the saloon, and where, 
according to tiio custom of tlie family, tliere were always lights 
and a good Arc in the evening. 

“ i see,” said Mr Pleydell, ^ you have got something to tell mo 
about ilie Ellangowan business — Is it terrestial or celestial! 
What says my military Albumazar ! Have you calculated the 
course of futurity 1 have you consulted your Gphomeridos, your 
Almochodon, your Almutcn !” 

No, truly, counsellor,” replied Mannering, you are the only 
Ptolemy I intend to resort to upon the present occasion — a 
second Prospero, 1 have broken my staff, and drowned my book 
far beyond plummet depth. Bui 1 have great news notwithstand- 
ing. Meg Merrilies, our Egyptian sibyl, has appeared to tlie 
Bomiiiio this very day, and^ as I conjecture, has frightened the 
honest man nut a little ’* 

“ Indeed 1” 

^ Ay, and she lias done me the honour to open a correspondence 
with me, supposing mo to be as deep in astrological mystoriGS as 
when we first met. Hero is her scroll, delivered to me by tlie 
Dominie.” 

Pleydell put on his spectacles. “ A vile greasy scrawl, indeed 
— and the letters are uncial or somi-uncial, as somebody rails 
your large text hand, and in size and perpendicularity resemble 
the ribs of a roasted pig — I can hardly make it out.” 

^ Bead aloud,” said Mannering. 

“ 1 will try,” answered the lawyer. ‘ Fott are a good Beeker^ 
hut a bad finder ; you set youreelf to prop a falling house, hut had 
o guest it would rise again ^ Lena your hand to the wark that*s 
UMr, at you lent your ee to the weird that was far. Hone a oor- 
fiage this night by ten o^elock, at the end of the Crooked Dykes at 
Portanferry, and let it bring the folk to Woodhourne that shall ask 
them, if they he there in God’s name.’ — Stay, here follows some 
poetry — 


* Ses Note L. Lotd Montoddo. 



GUY MANNERING. 


295 


* Dark shafl he light. 

And wrong done to right. 

When Bertram's right and Borlram*$ might 
Shall meet on Ellangowan't height.' 

A most mystic epistle truly, and closes in a vein of poetry wortliy 
of the Ciimtean sibyl — And what have you done 1” 

“ Why,” said Mannering, rather reluctantly, “ I was loth to risk 
any op^^ortanity of throwing light on this business. The woman 
is perhaps crazed, and these eliusions may arise only from visions 
of her imagination ; — but you were of opinion tluit she knew 
more of that strange story than she ever told.” 

“And so,” said Pleydcll, “you sent a carriage to the place 
named 1” 

“ You will laugh at me if I own I did,” replied the Colonel. 

“ Who, 1 ?” replied the advocate. “ No, truly, I think it was 
the wisest thing you could do.” 

“ Yes,” answered Manneinrig, well pleased to have escaped the 
ridicule he apprehended ; “you know the worst is paying tlie 
chaiso-hire — 1 sent a post-cliaisc and four from Kippletringan, 
with instnictions corresponding to the letter — the horses will 
liave a long aird cold statiou on the oiit-i>ost to-night if our 
intelligence be false.” 

“ Ay, but I think it will prove otherwise,” said tlio lawyer. 
“ This woman has played a pai*! till slic believes it ; or, if she be a 
thorough-paced impostor, without a single grain of self-delusion 
to qualify her knavery, still she may think herself bound to act 
in character. This 1 know, that 1 could get nothing out of her 
by the common modes of interrogation, and the wisest thing 
we can do is to give her an opportunity of making the discovery 
her own way. And now, have you more to say — or shall W'e go 
to the ladies?” 

“ Why, my mind is uncommonly agitated,” answered the 
Colonel, “ and — but I really have no more to say — only I sliall 
count the minutes till tlie carriage returns ; but you caimot be 
expected to be so anxious,” 

“Why, no — use is all in all,” said the more experienced 
lawyer, — “ 1 am much interested certainly, but I tliink 1 sliall 
be able to survive the interval, if the ladies will afford us some 
music.” 

“ And with tlie assistance of tlie wild-ducks, by and by !” sug- 
gested Mannering. 

“ True, Colonel ; a lawyer^s anxiety about the fate of the 
most interesting cause has seldom spoiled either his sleep or 
digestion.* And yet I sliall be very eager to bear the rattle of 
these wheels on their return, notwitlistanding.” 

So saying, he rose and led the way into the next room, where 
Miss Mannering, at his j?equcst, took her seat at the harpsichord. 


* Bee Note M. Lawyer's SUepless Iffghtt, 
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Lucy Bertram, who sung her native melodies very swcotly, was 
accompanied by her friend upon tiio instrument, and Julia after- 
w'ards performed some of Scarlatti’s sonatas witli ^eat brilliancy. 
The old lawyer, scraping a little upon the violoncello, and being a 
member of the gentlemen’s concert in Edinburgh, was so greatly 
delighted with mis mode of spending the evening, tiiat 1 doubt if 
he once thought of the wild-ducks uutU Barnes informed tliecom- 
l>aiiy tliat supper was ready. 

Tell M]*s Allan to have something in readiness,” said the 
Colonel — “ I expect — that is, I hope — perhaps some company 
may be here to-night ; and let the men sit up, and do not lock 
the upper gate on the lawn until I desire you.” 

Lord, sir,” said Julia, “whom can. you possibly expect to- 
night 1” 

“ Why, some persons, strangers to me, talked of calling in tlie 
evening on business,” answered her father, not without embar- 
rassment, for ho would have little brooked a disappointment which 
might have tlirown ridicule on his judgment ; “it is quite 
uncertain.” 

“Well, wo shall not pardon tliom for disturbing our party,” 
said Julia, “ unless they bring as much good humour, and as sus- 
ceptible heai'ts, as my friend and admirer — for so he has dubbed 
himself — Mr Plcydell.” 

“ Ah, Miss Julia,” said Ploydell, offering his arm with an air 
of gallantry to conduct her into the eating-room, “ the time has 
Iwen. When I returned from Utrecht, in tlie year 1738” — 

“ Pray don’t talk of it,” ansv^pred the yoiuig lady — “ w'e like 
you much better as you are — Utrecht, in Heaven’s name 1— I 
flare say you have spent all the intervening years in getting rid 
so completely of the effects ot your Dutch education.” 

“ O forgive me, Miss Mannering,” said the lawyer j “ the Dutch 
are a much more accomplislied people in point of gallantry than 
tlieir volatile neighbours are willing to admit. They are constant 
as clock-work in their'attentions.” 

“ I blioiild tire of that,” said Julia. 

“ Importurbablo in their good temper,” continued Pleydcll. 

“ Wi»rs 0 and worse,” said the young lady. 

“ And then,” said tlie old heau garfon^ “ aldiough for six times 
threo hundred and sixty-five days, your swain has placed the 
capuchin round your neck, and tlie stove under your feet, and 
driven your little sledge upon the ice in winter, and ^[oiu' cabnole 
through the dast in summer, you may dismiss him at once, 
witliont reason or apology, upon the two thousand one hundred 
and ninetieth day, which, according to my hasty calculation, and 
without reckoning leap-years, will complete the cycle of tlie sup- 
posed adoration, and that wltliout your amiable feelings havi^ 
the slightest oooaripn to be alarmed for the eonsequeneeB to those 
iff ll^heOT.” 

.“Well,” replied Julia, “Uiat last is truly a Dutch recom- 
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niendation, Mr Pleydell — crystal and hearts would lose all their 
merit in tlie world, if it were not for their fragility.” 

“ Why, upon that point of the argument, Miss Manncring, it is 
as difficult to iiud a heart that will break, as a glass that wifi not ; 
and for that reason 1 would press the valuo of mine own — w’ere 
it not tliat I see Mr Sampson’s eyes have been closed, and his 
hands clasped for somo time, attending the end of our conference 
to begin tlie grace — And, to say the truth, tlie api>carance of the 
wild-ducks is very appetizing.” So saying, the worthy counsellor 
Hat himself to table, and laid aside his gallantry for a while, to doi 
honour to tlie good things placed before him. Notliing farther is 
recorded of him for some time, excepting an observation that tlic 
ducks wero roasted to a single turn, and tliat Mrs Allan’s sauce 
of claret, lemon, and cayenne, was beyond praise. 

I see,” said Miss Manucring, " I have a formidable rival in 
Mr Pleydell’a favoiu*, even on tlie very first night of his avowed 
admiration.” 

“ Pardon me, my fair lady,” answered the counsellor, “ your 
avowed rigour alone has inducc^d me to commit the solecism of 
eating a good supper in yoiu* presence ; how shall I support your 
fi*own3 without ndnforeing my strength < Upon the same prin- 
ciple, and no other, I will ask permission to drink wine with 
you.” 

This is the fashion of Utrecht also, I suppose, Mr Plc^ell 

" Forgive mo, madnm,” answered tlie counsellor ; tlie French 
themselves, the patterns of all tliat is gallant, term their taveni- 
keepers restmirateurs, alluding, iloubtless, to the relief they afford 
the disconsolato lover, when bowed down to tlie earih by his 
mistress’s severity. My oivn cape requires so much relief, that 
1 must trouble you for that otlicr wing, Mr Sampson, without 
prejudice to my afterwards applying to Miss Bertram for a tart ; 
— be pleased to tear the wing, sir, instead of cutting it off — Mr 
Barnes will assist you, Mr Smnpson, — thank you, sii* — and, Jllr 
Barnes, a glass of ale, if you please.” 

While tile old gentleman, pleased with Miss Mannering’s 
liveliness and attention, rattled away for her amusement and his 
own, the impatience of Colonel Maiincring began to exceed all 
bounds. He declined sitting down at table, under pretence tiiat 
he never eat supper ; and traversed tlie parlour in which they 
were, with hasty and impatient steps, now throwing up the 
window to gaze upon the dark lawn, now Ustening for the remote 
sound of the carriage advancing up tlie avenue. At length, in a 
feeling of uncontrofiable impatience, he left the room, took his 
hat and ckiuk, and pui'sued his walk up the avenue, as if his so 
doing would hasten tlie approach of those whom he desired to 
see. 1 really wish,” said ABas Bertram, ^ Colonel Mannoring 
would not venture out after night-fall. You must have hearO) 
Mr Pleydell, what a cruel fright we had.” 

“0, with the smugglers?” replied the advocate — ‘‘they are 
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old friends of mine. I was the means of bringing some of them 
to justice a long time since, when Sheriff of this county.” 

" And then tiie alarm we had immediately afterwa^,” added 
Mias Bertram, “ from the vengeance of one of those wretches.” 

When young Hazlcwood was hurt — I heard of th.*t too,” 

‘^Imagine, my deal* Mr Plcydell,” continued Lucy, “how 
much ^liHS Manneriiig and I wore alarmed, when a ruffian, 
equally dreadful for his great strength, and tlie sternness of his 
features, rushed out upon us !” 

“ You must know, Mr Pleydoll,” said Julia, unable to suppress 
her resentment at this undesigned aspersion of her admirer, “ that 
young ITazlewood is ho handsome in tlie eyes of the young ladies 
of this country, that they think every person shocking who comes 
near him.” 

Oho ! thought Plcydell, who was by profession an observer of 
tones and gestures, there *s sometliing wrong here between my 
young friends. — “ Well, Miss Mannoring, I liave not seen young 
Hazlewood since he was a boy, so the ladies may be perfectly 
right ; but 1 can assure you, in spite of your scorn, that if you 
want to SCO handsome men you must go to Holland ; the prettiest 
fellow I ever saw was a Dutclmmn, in spite of his being called 
Vanbost, or Vanbuster, or some such barbarous name. He will 
not be quite so handsomo now, to be. sure.” 

It was now Julia’s turn to look a little out of counfriiance at 
the chance hit of her learned admirer, but that instant the 
Colonel entered the room. “ 1 can hear nothing of them yet,” 
he said; “still, however, x^e will not separate — Where is 
Dominie Sampson 1 ” 

“ Here, honoured sir,” 

“ What is that book you hold in your hand, Mr Sampson ?” 

“It’s even the learned De Lyra, sir — 1 would eravo his 
honour Mr Ple^ dell's judgment, always with his best leisure, to 
expound a disputed passage.” 

“ I am not in tlie vein, Mr Sampson,” answered Plcydell ; 
“ here’s metal more attractive — I do not despair to engage these 
two young ladies in a glee or catch, wherein 1, even 1 myself, will 
adventure myself for the bass part — « Hang de Lyra, man > keep 
him for a ffttor season.” 

The disappointed Dominie shut his ponderous tome, mudi 
marvelling in his mind how a person, possoseed of the lawyer’s 
eruditioa, eould mve his nund to these frivolous toys. But the 
OQunsellor, indiimrent to the high character for learning which 
he was trifling away, filled himself a large glass of Burgundy, 
and after preluding a little with a voice somewhat the worse for 
the wear, gave the ladies a courageous iuvitation to join in “ We 
be three poor Mariners,” and accomplished his own part therein 
with great eclat 

“ Arc you not tHihering your roses with sitting up so late, my 
young ladies I” aaid tlie Colonel. 
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“ Not a bit, sir,” answered Julia ; “ your friend, Mr Pleydell, 
threatens to become a pupil of Mr Sampson’s to-morrow, so we 
must make the most of onr conquest to-ni^ht.” 

This led to another musical trial of skill, and that to lively 
conversation. At length, when the solitary sound of one o’clock 
had long since resounded on the ebon ear of night, and the next 
signal of the advance f*f time was close approaching, Mannering, 
whose impatience had long subsided into disappointment and 
despair, looked at his watch, and said, We must now give them 
up” — when at that instant — But what tlicn befell will require 
a separate chapter. 


CHAPTER L. 

Justice. Tins does indeed confirm each circumstance 

The ifip^y told ! 

uipluiti, nor without a friend art llioii*>- — 

7 am thy father. hryr*s thy mother, there 

Tliy uncle This thy first cousin, and these 

Are all thy near riiutions ! 

The Critic. 

As Mannering rcplaccnl his watch, he heard a distant and 
hollow sound — It is a carriage for certain — no, it is but tlie 
sound of the wind among the leafless trees. Do come to the 
window, Mr Pleydell.” The counsellor, who, with his large silk 
handkercliief in his hand, was expatiating away to Julia upon 
some subject which he thought wius interesting, obeyed, however, 
the summons, first wrapping the handkerchief round his neck by 
way of precaution against the cold air. The soimd of wheels 
liecame very perceptible, and Pleydell, ns if he had reserved all 
his curiosity till tliat moment, ran out to tlie hall. The Colonel 
rung for Barnes to desire that the (lersons who came in the 
carriage might be shewn into a separate room, being altogetlier 
uncertain wdiom it might contain. It stopped, however, at the 
door, before his purpose could be fully explained, A moment 
after, Mr Pleydell called out, Here’s our Liddesdale friend, I 
protest, with a strapping young fellow of the same calibre.” His 
voice arrested Dinmont, who recognized him with equal surprise 
and pleasure. Odd, if it *s yoiur honour, we ’ll a’ be as right 
and fight as thack and rape can make us.”* 

But while the fanner stopped to make his bow, Bertaam, 
dizzied with the sudden glare of lif^t, and bewildered with file 
circumstances of his situation, almost unconsciously entered the 
open door of the parlour, and confronted the Colonel, who was 
iufit advancing towards it. The strong light of the apartment 
left no doubt of his identity, and he mmself was as much cob- 

* When a farmer's crop I0 got safely Into the bain-yard. It Is said to be made 
fSst with thack and rape— AngUed, straw a'jd rope. 
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founded with the appearance of those to whom he so unexpectedly 
presented himself, as they were by the sight of so utterly^ un- 
looked'for an object. It must l)e reinond^ercd tliat each individual 
present liad their own peculiar reasons for looking with terror 
upon what seemed at first sight a spectral apparition. Mannering 
saw before him the intm whom he supposed he had killed in 
India ; Julia beheld her lover in a most peculiar and hazardous 
situation ; and Lucy Bertram at once knew the p<;rson who had 
fired upon young Hazlewood. Bertram, who interpreted the 
fixed and motionless astonishment of the Colonel into displeasure 
at liis intrusion, hastened to say that it was involuntary, since he 
had been hurried hither without even knowing whither he was to 
be trans])orted. 

“ Mr Brown, I believe !” said Colonel Mannering. 

“ Yea, air,” replied tiui young man modestly, but with fimiioas, 
" the same you kni-vv in India ; and who ventures to hope, time 
wliat you did then know of him is not such as should prevent hia 
requesting you would favour him with your attestation to his 
character, os a gentleman and man of honour.” 

“Mr Brown — 1 have been seldom — never — so much sur- 
prised — Certainly, air, in whatever passed between us, you have 
a right to command my favourable testimony.” 

At this critical moment entered the counsellor and Dinmont. 
The former behold, to his astonishment^ tlie Colonel but just 
recovering from liis first surprise, Lucy Bertram ready to faint 
with terror, and Miss Mannering in an agony of doubt and appre- 
hension, which she in vain endeavoured to disguise or suppress. 
“ What is the moaning of all this I” said he ; “ has this young 
follow brought the Gorgcii's head in his hand ? — let me look at 
him. — By Hejivcn !” he muttered to himself, “ tlio very image of 
old Ellaugowan ! — Yes, the same nmnly form and handsome 
features, but with a world of more intelligence in the face — Yes ! 
— the witch has kept her word.” Then instantly passing to Lucy, 
“ Look at that man. Miss Bertram, my dear ; nave you never 
seen any one like him 1” 

Lucy had only ventured one glance at this object of terror, by 
which, however, from his rcmamblc height and appearance, she 
at once recognized the supposed assassin of young Ilazlewood ; a 
conviction which excluded, of course, tlie more favourable asso- 
ciation of ideas which might have occurred on a closer view.-^ 
“Don’t ask me about liiin, sir,” said she, turning away her 
eyos ; “ send him away, for Heaven’s sake I we shall all be 
murdered t” 

“ Murdered ! where ’a the poker 1” said tlie advocate in some 
alarm ; “ but nonsense t we are tliree men besides the servants, 
and, there is l^nest Liddesdale worth half-a-dozen to boot — we 
have the upon our side — however, here, my friend 

Dandie — Davie-r-what do they call you ? — keep between tliat 
fellow and us lor tfao protection of the ladies.” 
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“ Lord ! Mr Pleydell,” said the astonislied farmer, that *9 
Captain Brown ; d*ye no ken Gie captain V* 

“ Nay, if he *9 a friend of yours, we may bo safe enough,” 
answered Pleydell ; but keep near him.” 

All ^is passed with such rapidity, tliat it was over before the 
Dominic^ had recovered himself from a fit of absence, shut the 
book which he had been studying in a corner, and advancing to 
obtain a sight of tlie strangers, exclaimed at once, upon beholding 
Bertram, “ if the gi*avo can give up tho dead, that is my dear 
and honoured master I” 

« We’re right after all, by Heaven ! T was bm*e I was right,” 
smd the lawyer ; “ he is the veiy image of his father. — Come, 
Colonel, what do you think of, that you do not bid your guest 
welcome ? I think' — I believe — I trust wc ’re right — never saw 
such a likeness ! — ^"But patience — Dominie, say not a word. — 
Sit down, young gentlciiuiu.” 

“1 beg pardon, sir ; if I am, as I understand, in Colonel Man- 
nering’s house, I should wish first to know if my accidental appear* 
aiice here gives offence, or if 1 am welcome ?” 

Manncring instantly made an effort. “ Welcome ? most certainly, 
es|)ecially if you cau point out how 1 can serve you. I believe I 
may have some wrongs to repair towards you — I have often sus- 
p^ted so- ; but your sudden and unexpected appearance, connected 
with painful recollections, prevented my saving at first, as I now 
say, that whatever has procured me tlic honour of tliis visit, it is 
iin acceptable one.” * 

Bertram bow'cd \vitli an air of distant, yet civil acknowledgment, 
to the grave courtesy of Mannering. 

“ Jidia, my love, you h^ better retire. Mr Brown, you will 
excuse my daughter ; there are circumstances which I perceive 
rush upon her recollection.” 

Miss Mannoring rose and retired accordingly ; yet, as she 
passed Bertram, could not suppress the words, Infatuated I a 
serond time 1” but so pronounced as to be heai^ by him alone. 
Miss Bertram accompanied her friend, much surprised, but with* 
out venturing a second glance at the object of her terror. Some 
mistake she saw there was, and was unwilling to increase it by 
denouncing the stranger as an assassin. He was known, she saw, 
to the Colonel, and received as a gentleman ; certainly he either 
was not the person she suspect^, or Hazlcwood was right in 
Bu^oidng the shot accidental. 

The remaining part of the company would have formed no bad 
group for a skilml painter. £a^ was too much embarrassed 
with his own sensations to observe those of the others. Bertram 
most unexpectedly found himself in the house of one, whom he 
was alternately disposed to dislike as his personal enemy, and to 
resp^ as the &ther of Jnlia ; Mannering was struggling between 
his high sense of courtesy and hospitality, his joy at finding him- 
self relieved from the guilt of having died life in a private quarrd, 
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and tibe former feelings of dislike and prejudice^ ‘which revived in 
his haughty mind at tlic sight of the object against whom he had 
entertained them ; Sampson, supporting his shaking limbs by lean- 
ing on the back of a chair, fix^ his eyes upon Bertram, with a 
staring expression of nervous anxiety which convulsed his whole 
visage ; Dinmont, enveloped in his loose shaggy great-coat, and 
resembling a huge bear erect upon his hinder Togs, stared on the 
whole scene with great round eyes tlmt witnessed liia amazement. 

The counsellor alone was in his clement, shrewd, prompt, and 
active ; he already calculated the prospect of brilliant success in a 
strange, eventful, and mysterious law-suit, and no young monarch, 
flushed with hopes, and at the head of a gallant army, could cx- 

S ^ricnce more glee when taking tlie held on his first campaign. 

c bustled about with great energy, and took the arrangement of 
the whole explanation upon himself. 

Come, come, gentlemen, sit down ; tliis is all in my province : 
you must let me arrange it for you. Sit down, my dear Colonel, 
and let me manage ; sit down, Mr Brown, aut quocunqne cUw 
nomine vocaris — Dominie, take your seat — draw in your chair, 
honest Liddosdale.” 

" I.dinna ken, Mr Plcydell,** said Dinmont, looking at liis 
dreadnought-coat, then at the handsome furniture of the room, 
" I bad maybe better gang some gate else, and leave ye till your 
cracks — Pm no just thiit weel put on.” 

The Colonel, who by tliis time recognized Dandie, immediately 
went up and bid him heartily welcome ; aibsuring him, that from 
what he liad seen of him in Edinburgh, bo was sure his rough coat 
and thick-soled boots would honour a royal drawing-room. 

“ Na, ua, Colonel, we ’r© just plain up-the-coimtry folk ; but nae 
doubt 1 w'ould fain hear o’ ony pleasure that Was gaun to happen 
the Captain, and T ’m sure a* will gae right if Mr Pleydell will 
take his bit job in hand.” 

“ You ’re right, Dandie — spoke like a Hieland * oracle — and 
now be silent. — Well, you are all seated at last ; take a glass of 
wine till I begin my catccliism methodically. And now,” turning 
to Bertram, " my dear boy, do you know who or what you are 1” 
In spite of his perplexity, the catecliumen could not help laugh- 
ing at tnis commencement, and answered, Indeed, sir, I formerly 
‘thought I did ; but I own late circumstances ^ve made me 
somewhat uncertain.” 

“ Then tell us what you formerly thought yourself.” 

“ Why, I was in the liabit of thinking and calling myself Van- 
beest Brown, who served as a cadet or volunteer undw Colonel 

Mannering, when he commanded the regiment, in which 

capacity I was not unknown to him.” 

» tt may not bo imaecewary to tell soutliem renders, that the mountainous 
country in the aontli-wostem borders of Scotland, is called Rieland, though totally 
different from the much more towntatnousand more extensive districts of the 
aorth, iisually accented UlOlaiKig. 
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** There,” raid tlio Colonel, “ I can asbure Mr Brown of his 
identity ; and add, what his modesty may have frtrgotten, tliat he 
was distinguished as a young man of talent and spirit.” 

“ So much the better, my dear sir,” said Air Ploy dell : “ but that 
is to general character — Mr Brown must tell us whore he was 
bom.” 

" In Scotland, T believe, but the place uncertain.” 

“ Where educated 1” • 

“ In Holland, certainly.” 

Do you rememl)er nothing of your early life before you left 
Scotland 1” 

« Very imperfectly ; yet I have a strong idea, perhaps more 
deeply impressed upon me by bubhCfjaoiit hard usagt', that 1 was 
during my childhood the object of much solicitude and affection. 
I have ail indistinct remembrance of a good-looking man whom 1 
used to call papa, and of a lady who was infirm in health, and 
who, I think, must have been ray mother ; but it is an imperfect 
and confused recollection. T remember tf>o a tall thin kiml tein- 
pei-ed man in black, who used to h'ach me my letters and walk 
out witli me ; — and 1 think tlie very last time” 

Here the Dominie could contain no longer. While every 
succeeding word served to prove tliat the child of his benefactor 
stood before him, he had struggled with the utmost difficulty to 
suppress his emotions ; but, when the juvenile recollections of 
Bertram turned towards Uis tutor and liis precepts, he was com* 
pelh'd to give way to his fetdiugs. He rose hastily from his chair, 
and with clasped hands, trombling limbs, and streaming eym, 
called out aloud, Harry Bertram ! — look at me — was J not the 
man 1” 

, Yes !” said Bertram, starting from liis seat as if a sudden 
light had buratinupon liis mind. — " Yes -r- tliat was my name ! — 
and that is the voice aud the figure of my kind old master 1” 

The Dominie tlircw himseif into his arms, pressed him a 
thousand times to his bosom in convubiions of transport, whicli 
shook his whole frame, sobbed hysterically, and, at length, in the 
empliatic language of Scripture, lifted up his voice and wept 
aloud. Colonel Mannering had recourse to his handkerchief ; 
Pleydell made wry faces, aud wiped the glasses of his spectacles ; 
and honest Dinmont, after two loud blubbering explosiont^ ex- 
claimed, Deil’s in tiie man ! ho ’s garr’d mo do tiiat 1 baeua 
done since my auld mithcr died.” 

**Conie, oomc,” said the counsellor at last, <*alence in tlie 
court. — Wo have a clever party to contend witii ; wo must lof.e 
no time in ^thorin^ uur information — for any thing 1 know, 
there may be something to be done before day-break.” 

" I will order a horse to be saddled, if you please,” said the 
Colonel. 

No, no, time enough — time enouglk-— but come, Dominie, I 
have aUow^ you a competent space to express your feelings. 1 
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must drcumduce the tenxh>^you must let me proceed in my 
examination.” 

The Dominie was habitually obedient to any ono who chose to 
impose commands upon him ; he sunk back into his chair, spread 
his checked handkerchief over his face, to serve, as I suppose, for 
the Grecian painter’s veil, and, from the action of his folded bands, 
appeared for a time engaged in the act of mental thanksgiving. 
He then raised his eyes over the sc;rcen, as if to be assured that 
tile pleasing apparition had not melted into air — then again sunk 
them to resumo his internal act of devotion, until he felt himself 
comTOllod to give attention to tho counsellor, from the interest 
whiw his questions excited. 

" And now,” said Mr Pleydell, after several minute inquiries 
concerning his recollection of early events — “And now, Mr 
Bertram, for 1 think we ought in future to call you by your own 
proper name, will you liavo the goodness to let us Liow every 
particular which you can recollect concerning the mode of your 
leaving Scotland 1” 

“ Indeed, sir, to say the truth, though the terrible ontlinos of 
that day are strongly impressed upon my memory, yet somehow 
the vei^ terror which fixed them there has in a great measure 
confounded and confused the details. 1 recollect, however, that 
I was walking somewhere or other — in a wood, I think” 

“ 0 yes, it was in Warroch-wood, my dear,” said the Dominie. 

“ Hush, Mr Sampson,” said the lawyer. 

“ Yes, it was in a wo<^,” continued Bertram, as long past and 
confused ideas arranged themselves in his reviving recollec- 
tion ; “ and some one was with me — this wortliy and affectionate 
gentieman, I think.” 

“ 0, ay, ay, Harry, Lord bless thee — it was even I myself.” 

“ Be silent. Dominie, and don’t interrupt the evidence,” said 
Pleydell. — “ And so, sir 1” to Bertram. 

“ And so, sir,” continued Bertram, “ like one of the changes of 
a dream, I thought I was on horseback before my guide.” 

“ No, no,” exclaimed Sampson, “ never did 1 put my own limbi^ 
not to say thine, into such peril.” 

“ On my word this is intolerable ! — Look ye, Dominie, if yon 
apeak another word till 1 give you leave, I will read three sen- 
tenoes out of the Black Acts, whisk my cane round my bead 
three times, undo all the m^c of this night’s work, and conjure 
Hanw Bertram hack again into Vanbeest Brown.” 

“Honoured and worthy air,” groaned out the Dominie, “I 
humbly crave pardon — it was but ^ethum tclanay 

“ Well, fiolenii volens, you must hold your tongue,” said 
Pleydell. 

“ Pray, be silent, Mr Sampson,” said the Colonel ; is of 
s^t con^uence to your recovered friend, that you peiAait Mr 
to proceed in hfs inquiries.” 

1 am mute,” eaid tho rebuked Dominie* 
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** On a sudden,” contmuc<l Bertram, " two or three men sprung 
out upon us, and we w'cre pulled from horseback. 1 have little 
recollectiou of any thing else, but that 1 tried to escape in the 
midst of a desperate scuffle, and fell into ilic arms of a very tall 
woman who started from the bushes, and protected me for some 
time — the rc^st is all confusion and dread — a dim rc^collcotinn 
of a sea-beaeh, and a cave, and of some strong potion which 
lulled me to sleep for a length of time. In short, it is all a blank 
in iny memory, until 1 recollect myself first an ilhused and half- 
starved cabin-boy aboard a sloop, and then a school-boy in 
Holland under the pndectioii of an old mcrcliaiit, who had biken 
some fancy for me.” 

And what account,” said Mr Pleydell, did your guardian 
^vc of your parentage ?” 

“ A very brief one,” answered Bertram, “ and a charge t») 
inquira no farther. T was given to understand, tliat my father 
was concerned in the smuggling trade carried on on the eastern 
coast of Scotland, and was killed in a skinnish w'ilh the revenue 
officers ; that his correspondents in Holland had a vessel on the 
coast at tile time, part of the crew of which were engaged in the 
affair, and that tliey )>ronght roe off after it was over, from a 
motive of compassion, as I was left destitute by my father's 
deatli. As I grew older there was much of this story seemctl 
inconsistent with my own recollections — but what could I do ? 1 
had no means of ascertaining my doubts, iior a single friend with 
whom 1 could coiniminieate or canvass them. The rest of my 
story is known to Colonel Mannering : 1 went out to India to 
be clerk in a Dutch house ; their affairs fell into confusion — 1 
betook myself to the military profession, and, I trust, as yet 1 liavo 
not disgraced it.” 

“ Thou art a fine young fellow, I *11 bo bound for thee,*’ said 
Pleydell, “ and since you have wanted a father so long, I wish 
from my heart I could claim the paternity myself. But tliis 
affair of young llazlewood” 

"Was merely accidental,” said Bertram. ^ I was travelling in 
Scotland for pleasure, and after a week’s residence with my friend, 
Mr Dinmont, with whom I had the good fortune to form an acci- 
dental acquaintance” 

“ It was ray gude fortune that,” said Dinmont ; " odd, my brains 
wad hao been knockit out by twa blackguards, if it hadua been 
for his four quarters.” 

" Shortly after we parted at tlie town of , 1 lost my baggage 

by thieves, and it was while residing at Kippletringan I aceiden- 
tdly met young gentleman. As I was approaching to my my 
respects to Miss M^iiering, whom 1 had known in India, Mr 
HaizIgwockI^ coDCcivin^ loy &ppo&TftncG iiono of tbo most irospGCtiiblG^ 
Gommanded me rather haughtUv to stand back, and so gave occa- 
sion to the fray in which 1 had uie misfortune to be tho accidental 

VOL. II, V 
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moans of wounding him. — And now, sir, that I have answered 
all youp questions” 

*^No, no, not quite all,” said Ploydcll, linking sagaciously : 
‘‘there are some interrogatories wliieh I shall delay till to- 
morrow, for it is time, I believe, to close tlie sederunt for this 
night, OP rather morning.” 

“ Well, ilien, sir,” said tlie young man, “ to vary the plirase, 
since I have answered all tlio questions which you have chosen 
to ask to-night, will you bo so good as to tell me who you are 
that take such interest in my anairs, and whom you take me to 
be, since my arrival has occasioned such commotion 1” 

“ Wliy, sir, fop myself,” replied the counsellor, “ 1 am Paulus 
Ploydcll, an advocate at the Scottish bar ; and for you, it is not 
easy to say distinctly who you are at present ; but I trust in 
a short time to hail you by tlie titie of Henry Bertram, Esq., 
representative of one of the oldost families in ^tland, and heir 
of tailzie and provision to the estate of Ellangowan — Ay,” con- 
thiuud he, shutting his eyes and spiking to himself, " we must 
pass over his fatlier, and serve him heir to his grandfather 
Lewis, the entailer — the only wise man of his family that 1 ever 
heard of.” 

They had now risen to retire to their apartments fur the night, 
when Colonel Munnering walked up to Bortraxii, as he stood 
astonished at the counaollor a words. “ 1 give you joy,” he said, 
“ of the prospects which fate has opened before you. 1 was an 
early friend of your father, and chanced to be in tlie house of 
Ellangowan as unexpectedly as you are now in mine, upon the 
very night in which you were bom. 1 little knew this oircuni- 
Btanco ^en — but I trust unkinduoss will be forgotten between 
us. Bellevo me, your appearance here, as Mr Brown, alive and 
well, has relieved, me from .most pain^ sensations ; and your 
right to the name of an old friend renders your presence, as Mr 
Bertram, doubly welcome.” 

“ And my parents ?” said Bertram. 

“ Are both no more— -and the family property has been sold, 
but I trust may be recovered. Wlmtever is wanted to make 
your right effectual, 1 shall be most happy to supply.” 

“ Nay, you may leave all tliat to me,” said the counsellor ; 
“’tis my vocation, Hal, 1 riiall make money of it.” 

“I’m sure it * b no for the like o’ mo,” observed Dinmont, “ to 
speak to you gentlefolks ; but if siller would he^ on the Captain’s 
plea, and they sae nae plea gangs on weel without it”— 

“ Except on Saturday nlgut,” said Pleydell. 

“ Ay, but when your honour wadna take your fee ye wadna 
hae the cause neitb^, sae I ’ll ne’er fiiah }rou on a Saturday at 
e'en again — but I was saying, there ’s some siller in the spleuchfui* 
that *s like the Captain’s ain, for we ’vo aye counted it such, baith 
Ailio and me.” 

* A qploncUoa U a tobacco pouch, occasknuiUy u»d as a pune. 
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No, no, Liddesdale — no occasion, no occasion whatever — > 
keep thy cash to stock thy farm/* 

** To stock my farm 9 Mr Pleydell, yoiir honour kens mony 
things, but yo dinna ken die farm o* Cliarlics-hope — it’s sae 
weel stockit already, tliat wo sell maybe sax hundred pounds oif 
it iUca year, desh and fell thedther — na, na.” 

“ Can ’t you take another Sion 1” 

“ I dinna ken — the Duko *s no that fond o* led farms, and he 
canna bide to put away tlio aiild tenantry ; and tlien T wadna 
like, mysell, to gang about whistling’^ and raising the rent on my 
neighbours.” 

"What, not upon tliy neighbour at Dawston — Devilstone — 
how d’ yo call die place 

“ What, oil Jock o* Dawstou \ hout na — he ’s a camstearyf 
chield, and fasheous^ alniut inarches, and we ’ve had some bits o* 
splores diegithcr ; but deil o’ me if £ wad wituig Jock o’ Dawstou 
neither.” 

" Thou *rt an honest follow,” said the lawyer ; " get thee to be«i. 
Thou wilt sleep sounder, 1 warrant thee, than many a man that 
dirows off an embroidered coat, and mts on a laced night-cap. — 
Colonel, 1 see you arc busy with our Enfant trouxe. But Barnes 
must give me a summons of wakeuing at seven to-niurrow 
morning, for my servant ’s a sleepy-hea&d fellow ; and I dai'c 
say, my clerk, Diivcr, has had Claronoe’s fate, and is drowned 
by dlls dmo in a butt of your ole ; for Mrs Allan promised to 
make him comfortable, aud she ’ll soon discover what ho ex- 
pects from that engagement. Good-nighty Colonel — good-night. 
Dominie Sampson — good-night, Dinmont the downright — good- 
night, last of all, to die new-found reprosontativc of the Bertrams, 
aud the Mac-Dingawaies, the Knar^, the Arths, the Crodfreys, 
the Dennises, and the Kowlands, aud, last aud dearest tide, heir 
of tailzie and provision of the l^ds and barony of Ellangowau, 
under the settlement of Lewis Bertram, Esq., whose representa- 
tive you are.” 

And so saying, the old gentleman took his candle and left the 
room ; and the company dispersed, after the Dominie bad once 
more hugged and embraced his " litde liarry^ Bertram,” aa he 
coutinued to call die young soldier of six feet high. 

* WbliUliig, among the tenant^ of a large oeCste, is, when an individual 
gives such infonnatiun to the proprietor, or liis muTiaserii, as to occasion tin) rvnt 
of his neighbours’ (arms being raiaed, whicli, for obvious reasons, is held a very 
unpopular practice. 

■f Obstinate and unruly. 

i Ttoublesome. 
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CHAPTER LI. 

— My imaffination 
Ctu^es no favour in it but licrtram's ; 

I am undone ; tliorc u no living, none. 

If Bertram be away. 

AlVf well that enrU uvll. 

At {he hoiir which he had appointed the preceding evening, tlio 
indefatigable lawyer w'as seated by a good fire, and a pair of wax 
candles, with a velvet cap on his head, and a quilted silk night- 
piwn on his person, busy arranging his memoranda of proofs and 
indications concerning the murder of Frank Kenn<‘dy. An 
express had also been despatched to Mr Mac-Morlan, requesting 
his attendance at Woodboume as soon as possible, on business; of 
importance. Hininont, fatigued with the events of the evening 
before, and finding the accommodations of Woodboume much 

S referable to those of Mac-Giifibg, was in no hurry to rise. The 
npatienee of Bertram might have put him earlier in motion, but 
Colonel Mannering had intimated an intention to visit him in his 
apartment in the morning, and he did nut choose to leave it. 
Before this interview ho liad dressed himself, Barnes having, by 
his master’s orders, supplied him with every accommodation of 
linen, &c., and now anxiously waited tlie promised visit of his 
landlord. 

In a short time a gentle tap announced the Colonel, witli whom 
Bertram held a long and satisfactory conversation. Each, how- 
ever, concealed from tlie other one circumstance. Mannering 
could not bring himself to acknowledge tlie astrological prediction ; 
and Bertram was, from motives which may be easily conceived, 
silent respecting his lovo for Julia. In other respects, their 
intercourse was frank and grateful to both, and had latterly, upon 
the Colonel’s part, even an approach to cordiality, Bertram 
carefully measured his own conduct by that of his hos^ and seemed 
rather to receive his offered kindness witli gratitude and pleasure, 
than to press for it with solicitation. 

Miss Bertram was in the breakfast prlour when Sampson 
shuffled in, his face all radiant writh smiles ; a drcumstance so 
uncommon, that Lucy’s first idea w'as, that somebody had been 
bantering him with an impontion, which had thrown liim into 
this ecstasy. Having sate for some time, rolling his eyes and 
gaping with his mouth like the great wooden head at Merlin’s 
exhibition, he at lengtii began — ^ And what do you tliiiik of him, 
Mies Lucy f” 

Think of whom, Mr Sampson 1” asked the young lady. 

" Of UfKT — no — of him that you know about 1” again demanded 
the Dominie. 
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"That I know about]” replied Lucy, totally at a loss to 
comprehend his meaning. 

" Yes, the stranger, you know, that camo last evening in the 
post vehicle — he who shot young Hazlewood — ha, ha, ho !'’ 
burst forth the Dominic, with a laugh tliat somided like 
neighing. 

" Indeed, Mr Sampson,” said his pupil, " you have chosen a 
strange subject for mirUi — 1 think nothing about the man, only 
1 hope the outrage was accidental, and tliat wo need not fear a 
repetition of it.” 

" Accidental ! ho, ho, ha !” again whinnied Sampson. 

"Really, Mr Sampson,” said Lucy, somcwliat piqued, "you 
arc unusually gay this morning.” 

" Yes, of a surety I am 1 lia, ha, ho 1 face>ti-ous — ho, ho, 
ha!” 

" So unusually facetious, my dear sir,” pursued tlio young lady, 
" that I would wish rather to know tlie meaning of your mirth, 
than to be amused with its e0ccte only.” 

“ You shall know it, Miss Lucy,” rc^pUedpoor Abel — “ Do you 
remember your brother ?” 

" Good God I how can you Jisk me 1 — no one loiows better tlian 
you, ho was lost the very day I was bom,” 

" Very true, very true,” answered the Dominie, saddening at 
the recollection ; " J was strangely oblivious — ay, ay — too true 
— But you remember your w'orlhy father ]” 

" How should you doubt it, Mr Sampson ] it is not so many 
weeks since” 

" True,li’uc — ay, too true,” replied tlie Dominie, his Houyhnhmn 
laugh siukiiig into a hysterical giggle, — "1 will be facetious 
no more under these remembrances — but look at that young 
man !” 

Bertram at this instant entered the room. " Yes, look at him 
well — he is your father's living image ; and as God has deprived 
you of your Jear pai'ents — O my children, love one another 1” 

" It is indeed my father’s face and form,” said Lucy, turning 
very pale ; Bertram ran to support her — tlie Dominie to fetch 
water to throw upon her face — {which in liis haste he took from 
the boiling tea-urn) when fortunately her colour returning rapidly, 
saved her from the application of this ill-judged remedy. " 1 
conjure you to tell me, Mr Sampson,” she said in an interrupted, 
yet solemn voice, " is this my brother ]” 

" It is — it is ! — Miss Lucy, it is little Harry Bertram, as sure 
as God’s sun is in that heaven !” 

" And this is my sister ]” said Bertram, giving way to all that 
family affection, which had so long slumbered in his bosom for 
want of an object to expand itself upon. 

" It is — it IS ! — it is Miss Lucy Bertram,” ejaculated Sampson, 
" whom by nw poor aid you will find perfect in the tongues of 
JFtance, and Italy, and even of Spain — in reading and writing 
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lier vernacular tongue, and in arithmetic and book-keeping by 
double and single entry — 1 say nothing of her talents of sliapiug, 
and hemming, and governing a household, which, to give overy 
one tiieir due, she acquired not from me, but from tho housekeeper 
— nor do I take merit for her j>eriormanco upon stringed 
instruments, whercunto the instructions of an honourable young 
lady of virtue and modesty, and vciy facetious widial — Miss 
Juua Manneriug — hath not meanly contributed — Suum euique 
trlhuUo*' 

" You, then,” said Bertram to his sister, are all that remains 
to me ! Last night, but more fully this morning, Colonel Man- 
nering gave mo an account of our family misfortunes, though 
without saying I should find my sister here.” 

** That,” said Lucy, bo left to this gentleman to tell you, ono 
of the kindest and most faithful of friends, who soothed my father’s 
long sickness, witnessed his dying momonts, and amid the heaviest 
douds of fortune would not desert his orphan.” 

God bless him for it !” said Bertram, slidking the Dominie’s 
hand, he deserves the love with which I liavc Uways regarded 
even tliat dim and imperfect sliadow of his memory which iny 
childhood retained.” 

**An(l God bless you both, my dear children,*’ said Sampson ; 

if it liad not been for your sake, I would have bcc u contented 
(had Heaven’s pleasure so been) to lay my head upon tho turf 
beside my patron.” 

^ But I trust,” said Bertram, I am encouraged to hope wo 
shall all see better days. All our uTongs shall be redressed, 
since Heaven lias sent me means and friends to assert my 
right.” 

« IViends indeed I” echoed the Dominic, ^ and sent, as you 
truly say, by Hin, to whom 1 caily taught you to look up as the 
source of all that is good. There is the great Colonel Mannering 
from the Eastern Indies, a man of war &om his birth upwards, 
but who is not the less a man of great erudition, considering his 
imperfect opportunities ; and there i^moreover, the groat advocate 
Mr Pleydw, who is tdso a man of groat erudition, but who 
desceudeih to triflos unbesoeming thereof ; and there is Mr 
Andrew Dinmoiit, whom 1 do not understand to liave posaession 
of much erudition, but who, like the patriarchs of old, is cunning 
in that whidi belongeth to flocks and herds — LasUy, there is 
even 1 myself, wdioso opportunities of collecting erudition, as they 
have been greater than those of the aforesaid valuable persons, 
iiave not, if it bocomes me to spook, been pretermitted by me, in 
so far as my poor faculties liave enabled me to profit by them* 
Of a surety, little Harry, we must speedily resume our studies. 
1 will begin ficom Uic foundation — Yes, 1 will reform your 
education upward from the tme knowledge of English grammar, 
even to that of the Hebrew or Cfaaldaio tongue.” 

'The ven^r may observe, tliat, upon tliis ocoarion, Sampson was 
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infinitely more profuse of words than he had hitherto exliibited 
himself. The reason that, in recovering his pupil bis mind 
went instantly back to their original connection, and he had, in 
his confusion of ideas, the strongest desire in the world to resume 
spelling lessons and b'alf^text with young Bertram, This was the 
more ridiculous, as towards Lucy he assumed no such powers of 
tuition. But slio had grown up under his eye, and had been 
gradually emancipated from liis government by increase in years 
and knowledge, and a latent sense of his own inferior t^t in 
manners, whereas his first ideas went to tako up Harry pretty 
nearly where he had loft him. From the same feelings of iNwiviug 
authority, he indulged himself in what was to him a profusion of 
language ; and as people seldom speak moro than usual witliout 
exposing themselves, he gave those whom he addressed plainly to 
understand, that while he deferred implicitly to the opinions and 
commands, il‘ they chose to impose them, of almost every one 
whom ho met with, it was under an internal conviction, tliat in 
the article of eru-di-ti-on, as bo usually pronounced the word, ho 
was infinitely superior to them all put together. At present, 
however, this intimation fell upon heedless ears, for the brother 
and sister were too deeply engaged in asking and receiving 
intelligence concerning their former fortunes to attend much to 
the worthy Dominie. 

When Colonel Manncring left Bertram, he went to Julia’s 
dressing-room, and dismissed her attendant, ^ My dear sir,’’ she 
said, as he entered, " you have forgot our vigils last night, and 
have hardly allowed me time to comb my hair, although you must 
be sensible how it stood on end at tlie various wonders which took 
place.” 

It is with the inside of your head that 1 have some business 
at present, Julia ; £ will return the outside to the care of your 
Mrs Mincing in a few minutes.” 

Lord, i)apa,” replied Miss Mannering, ^ think how entangled 
all my ideas are, and you to propose to comb them out in a few 
minutes ! If Mincing were to do so in her department, she would 
tear half the hair out of my head.” 

“ Well then, tell me,” said the Colonel, " where the entangle- 
ment lies, which I will try to extricate witli due gentleness I” 

“ 0, every where,” said the young lady — “ tlie whole is a wild 
dream.” 

Well, then, I will try to unriddle it.” He gave a brief sketch 
of tile fate and prospects of Bertram, to which Julia listened with 
an interest which she in vain endeavoured to disguise — “ Well,” 
concluded her father, "are your ideas on tlie subject more 
lummoua t” 

More confiised than ever, my dear sir,” said J ulia. “ Here is 
this young man come from India, after he had been supposed dead, 
like Abomfouoris Uio great voyager to his sister Canzade his 
provident brother Hour. I am wroOg in the story, 1 believe — 
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Canzado was his wife — but Lucy may represent tlie one, and the 
Dominie the other. And then tliis lively crack-brained Scotch 
lawyer appears like a pantomime at tho end of a tragedy — 
And then how delightful it will be if Lucy gets back her 
fortune I” 

^ Now I think,” said the Colonel, “ that tho most mysterious 
part of the business is, that Miss Julia Mannering, who must 
nave known her father's anxiety about tlie fate of this young man 
Brown, or Bertram, as we must now call him, should have met 
him when Hazlewood’s accident took place, aud never once 
mentioned to her father a word of the matter, but suffered the 
search to proceed against this young gentleman as a suspicious 
character and assassin.” 

Julia, much of whose courage had been hastily assumed to meet 
the interview with her father, was now unable to rally herself ; 
slie hung down her head in silence, after in vain attempting to 
utter a denial tliat she recollected Brown when she met him. 

“ No answer 1 — Well, Julia,” continued her father, gravely 
but kindly, ** allow me to ask you, Is tliis the only time you liavo 
seen Brown since his return from India 1 — Still no answer. I 
must ^en naturally suppose that it is no* the first time — Still no 
reply. Julia Mannering, will you have the kindness to answer 
me 1 Was it this young man who cam/i under your window and 
conversed with you during your remdenco at Mcrvyn-llall t 
Julia-— 1 command — I entreat you to be candid.” 

Miss Mannering raised her head. I have been, sir — I believe 
I am still very foolish — and it is perhaps more hard upon mo 
that I must meet this gentleman, who luis been, though not tlic 
cause entirely, yet the accomplice of my folly, in your presence,” 
Here she made a full stop. 

" 1 am to understand, then,” said Mannering, “ tliat this was 
the author of the serenade at Mervyn-hall 1” 

There was something 'in this allusive change of epithet, that 
^ve Julia a little more courage — He was indeed, sir ; and 
H 1 am very wrong, as 1 have often thought, 1 have some 
apology.” 

** And what is that 1” answered the Colonel, speaking quick, 
and with sometliing of harshness. 

** I will not venture to name it, sir— but”- She opened a 

small cabinet, and put some letters into his hands ; I \^11 give 
you these, that you may sec how this intimacy began, and by 
whom it was encouraged.” 

Mannering took the pocket to the window— his pride forbade 
a more distant retreat — ho glanced at some passages of the letters 
with an unsteady eye and an agitated mind — his stoicism, how* 
ever, came in time to hia aid, — that philosophy, which, rooted in 
pride^ yet frequently hears fruite of virtue. He returned 
towai^ his daughter with as firm an air as his feelings permitted 
him to assume. 
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There is great apologv for you, Julia, as far as I can judge 
from a glance at these letters — you have obeyed at least one 
parent. Let us adopt a Scottish proverb the Dominie quoted the 
otlier day — ‘Let Agones be bygones, and fair play for the 
future.’ 1 will never upbraid you wi th your past want of confidence 
— do you judge of my future intentions by my actions, of which 
hitherto you have surely had no reason to complain. Keep these 
letters — tliey were never intended for my eye, and I would not 
willingly read more of tliem tlian 1 have dono, at your desire and 
for your exculpation. And novr, are we friends ? Or rather, 
do you understand me V’ 

“ O my dear, generous father,” said J ulia, throwing herself into 
his arras, “ why have 1 over for an instant misunderstood you ?” 

“ No more of that, Julia,” said the Colonel ; “ wo have both 
been to blame. He that is too proud to vindicate the affection 
and confidenco which he conceives sliould be given witliout 
solicitation, must meet much, and perhaps deserved disappoint- 
ment. It is enough that one dearest and most rc'grctted member 
of my fa.iiiily has gone to the grave witliout knowing me ; let me 
not ■ lose the confidence of a child, who ought to love me if she 
really loves herself.” 

" O no danger — no fear 1^’ answered Julia ; “ let me but have 
your approbation and my own, and thei’o is no i*ule you can 
prescribo so severe that 1 wdll not follow.” 

“ Well, my love,” kissing lier forehead, “ I trust we shall not 
call upon you for any thing too heroic. With respect to this 
young gentleman’s addresses, I expect in the first place that all 
clandestine correspondence — which no young woman can entertain 
for a moment witliout lessening herself in her own eyes, and in 
those of her lover — 1 request, T say, that clandestine correspon- 
dence of every kind may be given up, and that you will refer Mr 
Bertram to me for tlie reason. You will naturally wish to know 
what is to be the issue of such a refei*encc. In the first place, 1 
desire to observe tliis young gentleman’s character more closely 
than circumstances, and perhaps my own prejudices, have 
permitted formerly — 1 sliould also be glad to see his birth 
established. Not tliat 1 am anxious about his getting the estate 
of Ellangowan, though such a subject is held in absolute indiffe- 
rence nowhere except in a novel ; but certainly Henry Bertram, 
heir of Ellangowan, whether possessed of the property of his 
ancestors or not, is a very different person from Vanbeest Brown, 
the son of nobody at all. His fathers, Mr PleydcU tells me, ore 
distinguiidiod in history as following the banners of their native 
princes, while our own foufi^t at Cr^y and Poictiers. In shorL 
I neither give nor withhold my approbation, but 1 expect you will 
redeem past errors ; and as you can now unfortunately oid^ have 
recourse to one parent, that you will shew the duty of a child, by' 
reposing that confidence in me, which I will say my inclination to 
niMe you happy renders a filial debt upon your pi^.” 
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The first part of this speech affected Julia a good deal ; the 
comparative merit of the ancestors of the Bertrams and Manner- 
inss excited a secret smile, but the conclusion was such as to 
soften a heart peculiarly open to the feelings of generosity. " No, 
my dear sir,” she said, extending her hand, receive *uy faith, 
that from this moment you aliall be the first person consulted 
respecting what shall pass in future between Brown — 1 mean 
Bertram — and me ; and that no engagement shall be under- 
taken by me, excepting wliat you shall immediately know and 
approve of. May I ask — if Bertram is to continue a guest 
at Woodbourne V* 

"Certainly,” said the Colonel, "while his affairs render it 
advisable.” 

" Then, sir, you must be sensible, considering what is already 
past, that he will expect some reason for my withdrawing — 1 
believe 1 must say the oncouragement, which hie may think 1 have 
given.” 

" I expect, Julia,” answered Mannering, " that he will respect 
my roof, and entertain some sense perhaps of the services 1 am 
desirous to render him, and so will not insist upon tiny course of 
conduct of which 1 might have reason to complain ; and 1 expect 
of you, that you will make him sensible of what is due to both.” 

"Then, sir, I understand you, and you shall be implicitly 
obeyed.” 

" Thank you, my love ; my anxiety (kissing her) is on your 
account. — Now, wipe these witnesses from your eyes, and so to 
breakfast.” 


CHAPTER LII. 

A’ld, Sheriff, I will engage my word to you, 

That I will by to-morrow dinner time, 

Send him to answer thee or an> man, 

For any thing ho ehall be oliargrd withal. 

Fint Part qflhnrp IV. 

When the several by-play^ as they may be termed, bad taken 
place among the individu^s of the Woodbourne family, as we 
have intimated in the preceding chapter, the breakfast p^y at 
length assembled, Dandie excepted, who had consulted his taste 
in viands, and perliaps in society, by partaking of a cup of tea 
with Mrs Allan, pust laced 'v^th two tea-spoonfuls of Cogniac, 
and reinforced with various slices from a hu^ round of beef. 
He had a kind of feeling that he could eat twee as mudi, and 
speak twice as much, with this good dame and Bamo^ as with 
the grand folk in tlie parlour. Indee^ the meal of this leas 
disfingttidied party was much more mikhful than that in the 
higher circle, where there was on obvious air of constraint on the 
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^ater part of tlio assistants. Julia dared not raise her roice in 
asking Bertram if ho ohciso another cup of tea. Uertmm felt 
embarrassed eating his toast and butler under the eye of 
Manncring. Lucy, -while alio indulged to tlic uttermost her 
affection for her recovered brother, began to tiiink of the quanxd 
betwixt him and Haplewood. The Colonel felt the painful 
anxiety natural to a proud mind, when it deems its slightest 
action subject for a moment to the watchful construction of 
others. The laxv^or, while sedulously buttering Ins roll, had an 
aspect of unwonted grjivity, arising, perhaps, from the severity of 
his morning studies. As for the Dominie, his state of mind was 
ecstatic. — He looked at Bertram — he looked at Lucy — he 
whimpered — ho sniggled — ho grinned — he committed all man- 
ner of solecisms in point of form — pounxl the whole cream (no 
unlucky mistake) upon tlie plate of jKUTidge, which was his own 
u.'-ual brealcfast — threw tho skqisof wliathe called his “ crowning 
disli of U*a” into tlio sugar«dibh instead of tlie t^lopdiusiii, and 
concluded with spilling tho scalded liquor iqKm old I^lato, the 
Colonel’s favouriie spaniel, who received the libation with a howl 
tliat did little honour to his pliilosophy. 

The Colonel’s equanimity was ratiier shaken by this last 
blunder. “ Upon my word, my good friend, Mr Sampson, )ou 
forgot the difference between Plato and ^nocrates.” 

** Tho former was chief of tlie Academics, the latter of the 
Stoios,” said tho Dominie, with some scorn of tiie supposition. 

Yes, my dear sir, but it was Zeuocrates, not Plato, who denied 
that pain was an evil.” 

** I should have thought,” said Pleydell, " that very respectable 
quadruped, which is just now limping out of the room upon three 
of his four legs, w'as mthcr of the Cynic school.” 

« Very well liH off But hero comes an answer from Mac- 

Morlan.” 

It was unfavomxible. Mrs Mac-Morlan scut her respectful 
compliments, and her husband had been, and was, detained, by 
liome alarming disturbances which had taken place the preceding 
night at Portanfen^, and the necessary investigation which they 
liad occasioned. 

What ’s to 1)6 dono, now, cotiuscllor I” said the Colonel to 
Pleydell. 

Why, I wish wc could have seon Mac-Morlan,’* said the 
counsellor, who is a sensiblo fellow Uimsolf, and would besides 
have acted under my advice. But there is little harm. Our 
^ond hero muift be made sui juris — iio is at present an escaped 
prisoner ; the hiw has an awkward claim upon him ; he must be 
placed reeCus in i uria, tliat is the first object. For which purpose, 
Colonel, I will accompany you in your carriago down to Hazle- 
wood-houBO. The distance is not great ; wo will ofibr our bail ; 
and I am eonfidont 1 can easily sliew Mr — 1 beg his paj*dott 
Sir Robert Hazlewood, tho necessity of receiving it.’* 
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" Witli all my heart/* said the Colonel ; and, ringing the bell, 
g|ye the uecesaary orders. And what is next to bo done 1” 

We must get hold of Mac-Morlan, and look out for more 
proof.” 

** Proof !” said tho Colonel, the thing is as clear as day-light 
— here aro Mr Sampson and Miss Bertram, and you yoursoH, at 
once recognize the young gentleman as hib father's image ; and 
he himself recollects all the very peculiar circumstances preceding 
his leaving this country — What else is necessary to conviction 1” 

“ To moral conviction notliing more, p€*rhaps,” said the expe- 
rienced law^'or, ** but for legal proof a great deal. Mr Bertram’s 
recollections aro his own recollections merely, and tlicrcfore are 
not evidence in his own favour ; Mibs Bertram, the learned Mr 
Sampan, and 1, can only say, what every one who knew tlio 
late Ellangowan will rcaddy agree in, that this gentleman is his 
very picture — But that will not make him Ellangowau’s bon, and 
give him the ebtate.” 

“ And what will do so ?” saitl tlie Colonel. 


" Why, wo must have a distinct probation. — There are these 
gipsies, — but then, alas 1 they arc almost infamous in the eye of 
u,w — bcai’ce capable of bearing evidence, and Meg Merrilies 
utterly so, by tho various accounts \^hich slip fonuerly gave of 
the matter, and her impudent denial of all knowledge of the fact 
when I mybelf examin^ her respecting H.” 

“ What must be done then 1” asked Mannering. 

“ Wo must try,” answered die legal sage, “ uliat proof con be 
got at in Holland, among tlie peisoiis by whom our young friend 
was educated. — But then ihe fear of biding called in question for 
the murder of die gauger Dia> make them silent ; or il they speak, 
they are either foreigners or outlawed smugglers. In sliort, 1 
see doubts.” • 


" Under favour, most learned and honoured sir,” bald the 
Dominie, 1 trust He, who hath restored little Harry Bertram 
to his friends, will not leave his own work imperfect.” 

" 1 trust HO too, Mr Sampson,” said Pleydell ; ** but we must 
use the means ; and I am afraid we shall Imvc more difficulty in 
procuring them than 1 at first thought. — But a faint heart never 
won a fair lady — and, by the way, (apart to Miss Mannering, 
while Bertram was engag^ with his sister,) thei'e’s a vindication 
of Holland for you t what smart fellows do you tiiink Leyden and 
Utrecht must send forth, when such a very genteel and liandsome 
young man comes from die palt^ schools of Middleburgh f ” 

" & a verity,” said the Dominie, jealous of the reputation of 
the Dutch seminary, — “ of a verity, Mr Pleydell, but I make it 
known to you that 1 myself laid die foundation of his education.” 

^ True, my dear Dominie,” answered die advocate, " that 
aeeouuig for his proficiency in the graces, without question — but 
lieve comes your carriage, Colonel. Adieu, young folks : Miss 
JuHa, keep your heart tm I come back again — let there be 
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nothing done to prejudice my right, whilst I am non ttifens 
OLgere'^ 

Their reception at llazlewood-house was more cold and formal 
than usual ; for in general the Baronet expnfsscd great respect 
for Colonel Mannering — and Mr Bleydell, besides being a niaii of 
good family and of high general c^stimation, was Sir Robert’s old 
friend. But now ho seemed dry and embarrassed in his manner. 
“He would willingly,” he said, “i*eceivo bail, notwithstanding 
that the ofteneo had been directly perpetrated, committed, and 
done, against young llazlewood of Hazlowood ; but the young 
man had given himself a fictitious description, and was altogether 
that sort of person, who should not be liberated, dischai'gcd, or 
let loose upon society ; and therefore ” 

“ I hope. Sir Robert llazlewood,” said the Colonel, “ you do 
not mean to doubt iny w'ord, when I assure you that ho served 
under me as cadet in India 1” 

“ By no means or account whatsoever. But you call him a 
cadet ; now s-'ys, avers, and upholds, that he was a ciiptain, or 
licld a troop in your regiment.” 

“ He was promoted since I gave up the comniaiid.” 

“ But you must have heard of it 1 ” 

“ No. I returned on account of family circiimstanccB from 
India, and have not since been stdicitous to hear particular news 
from the regiment ; the name of Bn)wn, too, is so common, that 
I might have seen his promotion in the Gazette without noticing 
it. But a day or two will bring letters from his commanding 
officer.” 

“But I am told and informed, Mr Pleydoll,” answered Sir 
Robert, still hesitating, “ that he does not mean to abide hy this 
name of Brmvn, but is to set up a claim to the estate of Bilan- 
gowan, under thd name of Bertram.” 

Ay, who says that I ” said the counsellor. 

“ Or,” demanded the soldier, “ whoever says so, does that give 
a right to keep him in prison 3” 

“ Hush, Colonel,” said the lawyer ; “ I am sure you would 
not, any more than I, countenance him, if he prove an impostor 
— And, among friends, who informed you of this, Sir Robert I” 

“ Why, a person, Mr Pleydell,” answered the Baronet, “ who 
is peculiarly interested in investigating, sifting, and clearing out 
this business to the bottom — you will excuse my being more 
particular.” 

“ O, certainly,” replied Pleydell — “ well, and he says 1” 

“ He says th^ it is w^hispered about among tinkers, gipsies, 
and other idle persons, that there is such a plan as 1 mentioned 
to you, and that Biis young man, who is a bastard or natural eon 
of the late EUangowan, is pitched upon aa tlie impostor, from his 
strong family likeness.” 

“ And was there such a natural son, Sir Robert 1” demanded 
the counsellor. 
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eortaiuly, to my own positive knowledge. EUangowan 
had 1dm placed as cakn-boy or powder-monkey on bomtl an 
armed aloop or yacht belonging to the revenue, through the 
interest of the late Commissioner Bertram, a kinsman of his 
own.” 

“ Well, Sir Robert,” said the lawyer, taking the word out of 
the mouth of the impatient soldier — ‘‘you have told me news ; 
T shall investigate them, and if I find them txiic, certainly Colonel 
Mannering and 1 will not countenance tliia young man. In the 
meanwhile, as we are all willing to make him forthcoming, to 
answer all complaints against him, I do assure you, you will act 
most illegally, and incur heavy responsibility, if you refuse our 
bail.” 

“ Why, Mr Pleydell,” said Sir Robert, who knew the high 
authority of tlio counsellor’s opinion, “ as you must know best, 
and as you promise to give up this young man” — — 

“ If lie proves an impostor,” replied iJie lawyer, with ©omc 
emphasis. 

“ Ay, certainly — under that condition I will take your hail ; 
tliough I must say, an obliging, well-disposed, and civil neighbour 
of mine, who was himself bred to the law, ^ve mo a Idnt or 
caution this morning against doing so. It was from him I learned 
that this youtli was liberated and nad come abroad, or rather had 
Inroken prison. — But where shall we find one to draw tlio bail- 
bond 1” 

“ Here,” said the counsellor, applying himself to the bell, 
“send up my clerk, Mr Driver — it wiU not do my cliaracier 
harm if 1 dictate the needful myself.” It was written accordingly 
and signed, and, the Justice having subscrilicd a regular wariiint 
for Bertram alioLS Uro^iu’s discharge, the visiters took their 
leave. 

Each iluow himself into his own comer of the post-cliariot, 
and said nothing for some tune. The Colonel first broke silence : 
“ So you intend to give up this poor young fellow at the first 
brush 1” 

“ Who, 1 1” replied the counsellor ; “ I will not give up one 
hair of his head, tliough I should follow them to the court of last 
resort in his behalf — but what signified mooting points and 
sliowing one’s hand to that old asst Much better he should 
report to his prompter, Glousin, that we are indifferent or luke- 
warm in the matter. Besides, 1 wished to have a peep at the 
enemy’s game.” 

“ Indeed 1” said the soldier. “ Then I see there are strata- 
gems in law as well as war. Well, and how do yon like their 
fine of tottie I** 

“Ingenioiis,” said Mr Pleydell, “ but I think desperate — they 
are finessing too much ; a common fault on such occasions.” 

During mis dfsoourse the carnage rolled rapidly towards 
'Woodboume without any thing occurring worthy it the reader’s 
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notice, excepting their meeting with young Hazlewood, to whom 
the Colonel told the extraordinary history of Bertram’s re-appear* 
auce, which he heard with high delight, and then rode on before 
to pay Miss Bertram his compliments on an event so happy and 
80 unexpected. 

We return to the party at Woodboume. After the departure 
of Mannering, tiie conversation related chiefly to the fortunes of 
tile Ellangowan family, their domains, and &eir former power. 

It was, tiicD, under the towers of my fathers,” said Bertram, 

that 1 landed some days since, in circumstances much rcsem* 
bliiig those of a vagabond I Its mouldering turrets and darksoxne 
arches even then awakened tiiougkts of the deepest interest, and 
recollections which 1 was unable to decipher. 1 will now visit 
them again with other feelings, and, I trust, other and better 
hopes.” 

** Do not go there now,” said his sister. The house of our 
ancestors is at present the habitation of a wretch as insidious as 
dangerous, whose arts and villainv accomplished the ruin and 
broke the heart of our unhappy flitiier.” 

You increase my anxiety,” replied her brotlier, to confront 
this miscreant, even in the den he has constructed for himself-^ 
1 tiiink £ liave seen him.” 

^ But you must consider,” said Julia, that you are now left 
under Lucy’s guard and mine, and are respuasible to us for all 
your motions — consider, I have not been a lawyer’s mistress 
twelve hours for nothing, and I assure you it would he madness 
to attempt to go to Ellangowan just now. — The utmost to which 
I can consent is, tliat wc shall walk in a body to the head of the 
Woodboume avenue, aud from that perhaps we may indulge you 
with our company as far as a rising groimd in tlie common, 
whence your eyes may be blessed witii a distant prospect of 
tliose gloomy towers, wliich struck so strongly your sympatiietic 
imj^iuation.” 

pi^y was speedily agreed upon ; and the ladies, having 
taken their cloaks, followed the route proposed, under the escort 
of Captain Bertram. It was a pleasant winter morning, aud the 
cool breeze served only to freshen, not to chill the fair walkers. 
A secret though unacknowledged bond of kindness combined the 
two ladies, and Bertram, now heariii^ the interesting accounts of 
his own family, now communicating bis adventures in Europe and 
in India, repaid the pleasure which he received. Lucy fdt proud of 
her brother, as well from the bold and manly turn of his sentiments, 
as from the dangers he had encountered, and the spirit with which 
he had surmounted them. And Julia, while she pondered on her 
fiither’s words, could not help entertaining hopes, that the^ inde- 
pendent mirit which had seemed to her father presumption in 
, the humble and plebeian Brown, would have the grace of courage, 
noble bearing, and high blood, in the far-descended heir of EUau- 
gpwan. 
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They reached at length the little eminence or knoll upon the 
highest part of the common, called Gibbie’s-knowe — a spot re* 
peatedly mentioned in this history, as being on the skirts of the 
Ellangowan estate. It commanded a fair variety of hill and dale, 
bordered with natural woods, whose naked boughs at this season 
relieved the general colour of the landscape with a dark purple 
hue ; while in otlier places the prospect was more formally inter- 
sected by lines of plantation, whore the Scotch firs displayed their 
variety of dusky green. At the distance of two or three miles 
lay the bay of Ellangowan, its waves rippling under tlie influence 
of the western breeze. The towers of the ruined castle, seen 
high over every object in the neighbourhood, received a brighter 
colouring from the wintry sun. 

“ There/’ said Lucy Bertram, pointing them out in the distance, 
“ there is seat of our ancestors. God knows, my dear brother, 
1 do not covet in your behalf the extensive power which th.e 
lords of these ruins are said to have possessed so long, and some- 
times to luive used so ill. But, O tliat 1 might see you in possession 
of such relics of their fortune as should give you an honourable 
independence, and enable you to stretch your hand for the protec- 
tion of the old and destitute dependents of our family, whom our 
poor father’s death ” 

<< True, my dearest Lucy,” answered the young heir of Ellan- 
gowan ; and 1 trust, with the assistonce of Heaven, wliich has 
so far guided us, and with that of these good friends, whom their 
own generous hearts have interested in my behalf, such a con- 
summation of my hard adventures is now not unlikely. — But as 
a soldier, I must look with some interest upon tliat worm-eaten 
hold of ragged stone ; and if this undermining scoundrel, who is 
now in possession, dare to displace a pebble of it ” 

He was here interrupted by Dinmont, who camo hastily after 
them up tho road, unseen till he was near tlie party ; — " Captain, 
Captain ! ye *re wanted — Ye ’re wanted by her ye ken o’.” 

And immediately Meg Merrilies, as if emerging out of the 
earth, ascended from the hollow way, and stood beforo them. 
^ I sought ye at the house,” she said, and found but him, 
(pointing to Dinmont,) but ye are right, and I was wrang. It is 
nere we should meet, on tliis very spot, where my eyes last saw 
your fatlier. Remember your promise, and follow me.” 



GUY MANNERING. 


321 


CHAPTER LIII. 

To flail the Iving In seemly sort 
The ladle was full fain ; 

But King Arthur, all sore amazed, 

No answer made again. 

** What wight art tlion,*' the ladie said, 

** Tliat will not speak to me ? 

Bir, I may clianco to ease thy pain. 

Though 1 be foul to see." 

TAe Mcarriage qf Sir Qawaine. 

Thb fairy bride of Sir Gawainc, while under the influence of 
the spell of her wicked step-mother, was more decrepit probably, 
and what is commonly called more ugly, tlian Meg Merrilies ; 
but I doubt if she possessed that wild sublimity which an excited 
imagination communicated to features, marked and expressive in 
their own peculiar character, and to the gestures of a form, which, 
her sex conBiu«.xed, might be termed gigantic. Accordingly, the 
Knights of the Round Table did not recoil with more terror from 
the apparition of the loathly lady placed between “ an oak and a 
green liolly,” than Lucy Bertram and Julia Mannering did from 
flie appearance of this Galwegian sibyl upon the common of 
Ellangowan. 

For God’s sake,” said Julia, pulling out her purse, “give that 
dreadful woman someUiiiig, and bid her go away.” 

“ T cannot,” said Bertram ; “ I must not offend her.” 

“ What keeps you hero ? ” said Meg, exalting the harsh and 
rough tones of her hoHow voice ; “ Why do you not follow ? — 
Must your hour call you twico I — Do you remember your oath ! 
— wero it at kirk or market, wedding or burial,” — and slic held 
high her skinny forefinger in a menacing attitude. 

Bertram turned round to his terrified companions. “ Excuse 
me for a moment; 1 am engaged by a promise to follow this 
woman.” 

“ Good heavens ! engaged to a madwoman ? ” said Julia. 

“ Or to a gipsy, who has her hand in tlie wood ready to murder 
you 1 ” said Lucy. 

“ That was not spoken like a bairn of Ellangowan,” said Meg, 
frowning upon Miss Bertram. “It is the ill-doers arc ill- 
dreaders.” 

“ In short, I must go,” said Bertram, “ it is absolutely neces- 
sary ; wait for me five minutes on this spot.” 

“Five minutes I” said tlio gipsy, “five hours may not bring 
yon here again.” 

“ Do you hear that 1” said Julia ; “ for Heaven’s sake, do not 
go 1” 

“ I must, I must — Mr Dinmont will protect you back to the 
house.” 

VOL. IX. X 
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" No,’* said Meg, " he must come with you ; it is for that he is 
here. He maun ti^ part wi* hand and heart ; and weel his part 
it is, for redding his quarrel might have coat you dear.” 

Troth, Luciue, it very true,” said the sturdy farmer ; ^ and 
ere I turn back the Captain’s side, I *11 shew that I haena 
forgotten *t.’* 

** 0, yes,” exclaimed both the ladies at once, '^let Mr Dinmont 
go with you. If go you must, on this strango summons.” 

" Indeed I must,” answered Bertram, ** but you see 1 am safely 
guarded — Adieu for a short time ; go home as fast as you can.” 

He pressed his sister’s hand, and took a yet more affectionate 
farewell of Julia with his eyes. Almost stupified with surprise 
and fear, the ^oung ladies watched with anxious looks the course 
of Bertram, ms companion, and their extraordinary guide. Her 
tall figure moved across the wintry heath with steps so swift, so 
long, and so steady, that she appeared rather to glide than to 
walk. Bertram and Dinmont, l^th tall men, apparently scarce 
equalled her in height, owing to her longer dress and high head- 
gear. She proceeded straight across the common, without turning 
aside to the winding path, by which jpassengers avoided the 
inequalities iind little rills t^t traversed it in different directions. 
Thus the diminishing figures often disappeared from the eye, as 
they dived into such broken ground, and again ascended to sight 
when they were past the hollow, lliere was something fdghtfiil 
and unearthly, aa it' were, in the rapid and undeviating course 
which she pursued, undeterred by any of the impediments which 
usually mcliuo a traveller from the direct path. Her way was as 
straight, and nearly as swift, as tiiat of a bird through the air. 
At len^ they reached those thickets 'of natural wood which 
extended from the skirts of ^ho common towards the glades and 
brook of Demclcugh, and were there lost to the view. 

" This is very extraordin^,” said Lucy after a pause, and 
turning round to her companion ; What can he have to do with 
that old hag t” 

" It is very frightful,’^ answered Julia, and almost reminds 
me of the talcs m sorceresses, witches, and evil mnii, which 1 
liave heard in India. They believe there is a fascination of the 
eye, by which thos^ who possess it control the will and dictate 
the motions of titsfr victims. What can your brother have in 
common with that foarful woman, that he should leave ui^ obvi- 
ously amunst his will, to attend to her commands 1 ” 

" At least,” said Luev, ^ wo may hold him safe firom harm ; 
for she would never have summoned that faithfrd creature, 
Dinmonl^ of whose strength, coura^, and steadmeaa, Henry said 
80 much, to attend imn an expemtion where die projeotra evil 
to the penwn of his iriend. And now let us go back to the house 
till the Colonel returns — perhaps Bertram may be back first ; at 
any rate, the Gokmel will judge what is to be done.” 

Leaiuflg then upon each other’s arm, but yet occadonaUy stum* 
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bline, between fear and the disorder of their nerves, they at length 
reaped the head of the avenue,, when tliey heard the tread of a 
horse behind. They started, for their ears were awake to every 
sound, and beheld to their great pleasure young Hazlewooa. 

" The Colonel will bo here immediately,*’ he said ; I ^loped 
on before to pay my respects to Miss Bertram, with the oncerest 
congratulations upon the joyful event which has taken place in 
her family. I long to be introduced to Captain Bertram, and to 
thank him for the wcU-doserved lesson he gave to my radiness 
and indiscretion.” 

Ho has left us just now,” said Lucy, " and in a manner that 
has frightened us very much.” 

Just at that moment the Colonel’s carriage drove up, and, on 
observing the ladies, stopped, while Manncring and ms learned 
counsel alighted and joiued them. They instantly communicated 
tlie new cause of alarm. 

“ Meg Merrilics again ! ” said the Colonel ; " she certainly is 
a most mysterious and unaccountable personage ; but 1 tliink she 
must have something to impart to Bertram, to which she does 
not mean we sliould be privy.” 

^ The devil take the bedlamite old woman,” said the counsellor ; 

will she not let tilings take their course, jprottt de lepe, but must 
always be putting in her oar in her own way ? — Then I fear from 
the direction they took they arc going upon the Ellangowan estate 

— that ras^ Glos^ has shewn us what ruffians ho has at his 
disposal. I wish honest LiddcsdaJe may be guard bufficient.” 

** If you please,” said Hazlewood, I sliould bo most happy to 
ride in the direction which they have taken. 1 am so well known 
in the country, that 1 scarco think any outrage will he offered in 
my presence, and 1 shall keep at such a cautious distance as nut 
to appear to watch Meg, or interrupt any communication which 
she may make.” 

“ Upon my word,” said Pleydell, (adde,) “ to be a sprig, whom 
I remember with a whey face and a satchel not so very many 
years ago, I think young Haalowood grows a fine follow. 1 am 
more afraid of a new attempt at le^ oppression than at open 
violence, and from that this young man^s presence would deter 
both Glossin and hia understrappers. Hie ^way then, my hoy 

— peer out— peer out — youll find tliem somewhere about 
Demcleuch, or very prubably in Warroch-wood.*^ 

Hazlewood turned his horse. " Come back to ns tti dinner, 
Hazlewood,” cried the Colonel. He bowed, spurred his horse, 
and gallop^ off. 

We now return to Bertram and Dinmont, who continued to 
follow their mysterious guide throu^ the woods and dingles, 
between ^e open common and the ruined hainlet of Uemcleugh. 
As she led the way, she never looked back upon her followers, 
unless to cliide them for loitering, though the sweat, In spite of 
the season, poured from their brows. At other times she spoke 
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to herself in such broken expressions as these : — ^ It is to 
rebuild tlie auld house — it is to lay the comer stone — and 
did I not warn liim ! — I tell’d him 1 was bom to do it^ if my 
father’s head had been tlio steppiiig-Btane, let aJane his. I uvas 
doomed — still 1 kept my purpose in die cage and in the stocks ; 

— I was banished — I kept it in an unco land ; — I was scourged 

— I was branded — My resolution lay deeper dian scourge or 
red iron could readi — and now tho hour is come.” 

** Captain/’ said Dininont, in a half whisper^ ** I wish slic binna 
uncanny ! her words diniia seem to como in God’s name, or 
like odier folk’s. Odd, they threep in our country that diere 
are &ic diings.” 

“ Don't be afraid, my friend,” whispered Bertram in return. 

Fear’d ! tient a liaet care I,” said the daundess farmer, ^ be 
she witch or dee\il ; it’s a’ aiic to Dandle Dinmont.” 

^ Haud your peace, gudeman,” said Meg, looking sternly over 
her shoulder ; " is this a time or place for you to speak, think ye {” 

^ But, my ^ood friend,” paid ^rtram, as I have no doubt in 
your good fmth, or kiiulness, which 1 have experienced ; you 
should in return have some confidence in me — 1 wish to know 
whero you are leading us.” 

There’s hut ae ansA^er to that, Henry Bertram,” said tho 
sibyl. — " 1 swore ray tongue should never tell, but I never said 
my finger should never shew. Go on and meet your fortune, or 
turn hack and lose it — that 's a’ I liao to say.” 

Go on then,” answered Bertram ; “ I will asa no inoxo 
questions.” 

They descended into the glen about tho <^ame place whero Meg 
had formerly parted frorn Bertram. She paused an instant 
beneath die tall rock whore he had witnessed the burial of a dead 
body, and stamped upon the ground, which notwithstanding all 
the caro diat had hcon taken, shewed vestiges of having been 
recently moved. ^Hero rests anc,” ^e said; "he’ll maybe 
bao neibors sune.” 

She then moved up the brook until she came to the mined 
hamlet^ where, pausing witii a look of peculiar and softened 
interest before ono of the gables which w'as still standiim, she said 
in a tone loss abrupt, though as solemn as before, " Do you see 
tbatblackit and broken end of a sheelingl — there my kettle 
boiled for forty years — there 1 bore twmve buirdly sons and 
daughters-^ where are they now I — where are die leaves that 
were on that auld ash-tree at Martinmas I — die west wind bail 
made it ^re — and I ’m stripped too. Do you see that saugh- 
tree 9-- it ’s but a blackened rotten stump now — 1 ’ve sate under 
it mony a bonnie summer afternoon, when it hung its ny gar- 
lands ower the poppling water. I ’ve sat there, and,” devadng 
her voicei 1 ’ve held you on my knee, Henry Bertram, and sung 
}e sangs of the auld barons and their bloody Ars — It will ne'er 
bo green again, and Meg MeiTibes will never sing sangs mair, be 
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they blithe or sad. But ye ’ll no forget her, and ye *11 gar big up 
the auld wa’s for her sake ? — and let somebody live there that 
ower gude to fear them of another world ; for if ever the dead 
came back ainang the living, I ’ll l>c seen in this glen mony a 
night after these crazed banes are in the mould.” 

The mixture of insanity and wild pathos with which she spoke 
these last words, with her right arm Imre and extended, her left 
bent and shrouded beneath the dark red drupcTy of her mantle, 
might have been a study worthy of our Siddons herself. " And 
now,” she said, resuming at once the short, stern, arid hasty tone 
which was most ordinary to her — “ Ijet us to the work — hot us 
to the wark.” 

She then led the way to the promontory on which the ICaim of 
Dcrncleugh was situated, produced a large key from her pocket, 
and unlocked the door. ’J'hc interior of this place was in better 
order than formerly. " I have made things docent,’’ she said ; 
“ 1 may bo strceklt hero or night There will be few, few at 
Meg’s lykewake, for mony of om* folk will blame what 1 hue done, 
and am to do !” 

She then pointed to a table, upon which was some cold meat, 
arranged with more attention to neatness than could have been 
expected from Meg’s habits. ^ Eat,” she said, eat ; ye ’ll need 
it this night yet.” 

Bertram, in complaisance, eat a morsel or two j and Binmont, 
whose appetite was unabated either ))y wonder, apprehension, or 
the meal of the morning, made his usual figure as a trencher- 
man. She tlicn offered each a single glass of spirits, which Ber- 
tram drank diluted, and his comimnion plain. 

" Will ye taste iiaotliing yoursell, Luckie I” said Dinmont. 

“ 1 shall not need it,” replied their mysterious hostess. ** And 
now,” slie said, “ ye maim hae arms — ye maunna gang on di^- 
lianded--but use them not rashly — take captive, but save life 
— let the law hae its ain — he maim speak ore he die.” 

“ Who is to be taken ? — who is to speak ?” said Bertram in 
aatonishmeut, receiving a pair of pistols which she offered him, 
and which, upon examining, he found loaded and locked. 

“ The flints are gude,” she said, ** and the powder dry — I ken 
this wark week” 

Then, witliout answering his questions, she armed Dinmont 
also with a large pistol, and desired them to choose sticks for 
themselves out of a parcel of very suspicious-lookhlll bludgeons, 
which she brought from a comer. Bertram took a stout sapling, 
aud Dandie selected a club which might have served Hercules 
himself. They tiien left tlie hut toother, and, in doing so, Ber- 
tram took an opportunity to whuper to Dinmon^ << There’s 
something inexplicable in all tliis— But we need not use tliese 
anns nnleas we see necessity and lawful occasion — take care to 
do as you see me flo.” 

Dinmont gave a sagacious nod ; and fliey continued to follow. 
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over wet and over dry, through bog and through faJlow, the 
footsteps of their conductress. She guided them to the wood 
of Warroch by the same track which tlie late EUangowan had 
used when riding to Demclengh in quest of his child, on the 
miserable evening of Kennedy’s murder. 

When Meg Merrilies had attained these groves, through which 
the wintry sea-wind was now whistling hoarse and slmll, she 
seemed to pause a moment as if to recollect the way. We 
maun go the precise track,” she said, and continued to go for* 
ward, but rather in a zigzag and involved course, than accord- 
ing to her former steady and direct line of motion. At length 
she guided them through the mazes of the wood to a little open 
glade of about a quarter of an acre, surrounded by trees and 
bushes, which made a wild and irregular boundary. Even in 
winter it was a sheltered and snugly sequestered spot ; but when 
arrayed in the verdure of spring, «ihe cartli sending forth all its 
wild flowers, the slirubs spreading their waste of blossom around 
it, and the weeping birches, which towered over the underwood, 
drooping their long and leafy fibres to intercept the sun, it must 
have seemed a pkee for a youthful poet to study his earliest 
sonnet^ or a pair of lovers to exchange their first mutual avowal 
of affection. Apparently it now awakened very different recollec- 
tions. Bertram’s brow, when he had looked round the spot, 
became gloomy and embarrassed. Meg, after uttering to herself. 
This is the very spot I” looked at him with a gliastly side-glance, 
— " D’ ye mind it ?” 

“ Yes,” answered Bertram, ^ imperfectly I do.” 

**'Ay !” pursued his guide, “ on this very spot the man fell 
from his horse — I was behind tliat bourtree bush at the very 
moment. Sair, sair he strove, and sair he cried for mercy — but 
ho was in the hands of them tliat never kenn’d the word ! — Now 
will 1 shew you the farther track — the last time ye travelled it 
was in these arms.” 

She led them accordingly by a long and winding passage almost 
overgrown with brushwood, until, without any very perceptible 
descent, they suddenly found themselves by the sea-side. Meg then 
walked very fast on between the surf and rocks, until came 
to a remarkable fragment of rock detached from the rest. ^ Here,” 
slie safd in a low and scarcely audible whisper, here the corpse 
was found.” 

And the cave,” said Bertram, in the same tone, is close 
beside it — are you guiding us there I” 

** Yes,” said the gipsy in a decided tone. " Bend up both your 
hearts — follow me as 1 creep in — 1 have placed the fire-wood 
so as to screen you. Bide beliindit for a gliff till 1 say, TAe hour 
and the man are haUA come ; then rin in on him, take his arms, 
and bind him till the blood burst ftae his finger nails,” 

^ IMH, by mv soul 1” said Henry — ** if he is the man 1 sup- 
pose — Jansen !” 
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" Afy Jansen, Hatteraick, and twenty mair names are his.” 

“ Dinmont, you must stand by me now,” said Bertram, “ for 
this fellow is a <levii.” 

“Ye needna doubt that,” said the stout yeoman — “ but T wish 
I could mind a bit prayer or 1 creep after the witch into tliat 
hole that she ’s opening — Tt wad be a sair thing to leave the 
blessed sun, and the freo air, and gang and be killed, like a tod 
that ’s run to earth, in a dungeon like tliat. But, my sooth, they 
will be hard-bitten terriers will worry Dandie ; so, as I said, dell 
hae me if 1 baulk you.” This was uttered in the lowest tone 
of voice possible. The entrance w'as now open. Meg crept in 
upon her hands and knees, Bertram followed, and Dininont, after 
giving a rueful glance toward tlie daylight, whose blessings he 
was abandoning, brought up the rear. 


CHAPTER LIV. 

Die, prophet ! in tliy s^jeeoh ; 

For tliiu, aiQong the reat, was 1 orriain'd. 

Henry VI. Part IIL 

The progress of tlie Borderer, who, as we have said, was the 
last of the party, was fearfully arrested by a hand, whi(*h caught 
hold of his leg as he dragged his long limbs after him in silence 
and perturbation through tlic low and narrow entrance of the sub- 
terraneous passage. The steel heart of the bold yeoman ha<l 
well-nigh given way, and ho suppressed with difficulty a shout, 
which, in tlie defenceless posture and situation which the^ tlicn 
occupied, might have cost all their lives. Ho contented himself, 
however, wim extricating his foot from tlio grasp of this unex- 
pected follower. “ Be still,” said a voice behind him, releasing 
him ; “ I am a friend — Charles Hazlewood.” 

These words were uttered in a very low voice, but they pro- 
duced sound enough to stai'tle Meg Merrilies, who led the van, 
and who, having ah'cady gained the place whore the cavern 
expanded, had risen upon her feet. She began, as if to confound 
any listening ear, to growl, to mutter, and to sing aloud, and at 
the same time to make a bustle aiuung some brushwood which was 
now heaped in the cave. 

“ Here — beldam — Deyvil’s kind,” growled the harsh voice of 
Dirk Hatteraick from the inside of liis den, “ what makest thou 
there 1” ^ 

“ Laying the roughies * to keep the cauld wind frae you, ye 
desperate do-nae-goud — Yo ’re e ’en ower weel off, and wots na ; 
it wiU be otherwise soon.” 

“Have you brought me iho brandy, and any news of my 
people 1” said Dirk Hatteraick. ^ 

* Withered bougha 
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“ There ’s the flask for yo. Y our people — dispersed — broken 
— gone — or cut to ribands by the rod-coats.*’ 

^ Der DeyvU ! — tliis coast is fatal to me.” 

Ye may hae mair reason to say sae.” 

While this dialogue ^vent forward, Bci'tram and Dinmont bad 
both gained the interior of the cave, and assumed an erect position. 
The only light which illuminated its rugged and sable precincts 
was a quantity of wood burnt to charcoal in an iron giatc, such 
as they use in spearing salmon by night. On these rod embers 
Hatteraick from time to time threw a handful of twigs or splintered 
wood ; but these, even when they blazed up, affoi'dcd a light much 
disproportioned to the extent of the cavern ; and, as its principal 
inhabitant lay upon the side of the grate most remote from tlie 
entrance, it was not easy for him to discover distinctly objects 
which lay in that direction. The intruders, therefore, whose 
number was now augmented unexpectedly to tiirce, stood behind 
the loosely-piled branches with little risk of discovery. Dinmont 
liad the sense to keep back Hazlewqod with one hand till ho whis- 
pered to Bertram, “ A friend — young llazlewood.” 

It was no time for following up the introduction, and they all 
stood as still as the rocks around them, ohscured behind the pile 
of brushwood, which had been probably placed there to break the 
cold wind from the sea, without totally intercepting the supply of 
air. The branches were laid so loosely above each other, tliat, 
looking tlirough them tow'ards the light of the fire-grate, they could 
easily discover what passed iu its vicinity, although a much 
stronger degree of illumination than it afibrded, would not have 
enabled the persons placed near the bottom of the cave to have 
descried them in tho position which they occupied. 

The scene, independent of tho peculiar moi^ interest and per- 
sonal danger which attended it, had, from tlio effect of the light 
and shade on the uncommon olnocts which it exliibited, an 
appearance emphatically dismal. The light in the fire-grate was 
the dark-red glare of cliarcoal in a state of ignition, relieved from 
time to time by a transient flame of a more vivid or duskier light, 
as the fuel with which Dirk Hatteraick fed his fire was better or 
worse fitted for tiiis purpose. Now a dark cloud of stifling smoke 
rose up to tlio roof of Gio cavern, and then lighted into a reluctant 
and sullen blaze, wliich fiaslied wavering up the pillar of smoke, 
and was suddenly rendered brighter and more lively by some 
drier fuel, or perhaps some splintered fir timber, which at once 
converted the smoke into flame. By such fitful irradiation, tlioy 
could see, more or less distinctly, tho form of Hatteraick, whose 
savage and rugged cast of features, now rendered yet more fero- 
cious by the circumstances of his situation, and Gie deep gloom of 
Ills mind, assorted well with tlie rugged and broken vault, which 
rose in a rude arch over and around him. The. form of Meg 
Merrilipa, which sti^ed about him, sometimes in the light, some- 
times ps^rtially obscured in tlie smoke or darkness, contrasted 
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strongly ‘with the sitting figure of Hatteraick as he bent over the 
fiame, and from his stationary posture 'uras constantly visible to 
tlie spectator, while that of the female flitted around, appearing or 
disappearing like a spectre. 

Bertram felt his blood boil at the sight of Hatteraick. He 
remembered him 'well under the name of Jansen, which the 
smuggler had adopted after the death of Kennedy ; and he 
I'cmembered also, that this Janst'n, and his mate Brown, the same 
who was shot at Woodboume, had been the brutal tyrants of his 
infancy. Bertram knew farther, from piecing his own imperfect 
recollections witli the narratives of Manncring tiiid i’leydcll, tliat 
this man was tlie prime agent in the act of violence which tore 
him from liis family and country, and had exposed him to so 
many distresses and dangers. A thousand exasperating redcctions 
rose within his bosom ; and he could hardly refrain from rusliing 
upon Hatteraick and blowing his brains out. 

At tlie same time this would have been no safe adventure. The 
flame, as it rose and fell, while it displayed the strongp muscular, 
and broad-chested frame of tlic ruffian, glanced also upon two 
brace of jiistuls in his belt, and upon the liilt of his cutlass : it 
was not to be doubted tliat his desperation was commensurate 
with his personal strength and means of resistance. Both, indeed, 
were inadequate to encounter the combined power of two such 
men as Bertram himself and his friend Dinmout, witliout reckon- 
ing their unexpected assistant llazlcwood, who was unarmed, and 
of a slighter make ; but Bertram felt, on a moment’s reilectioii, 
that there would be neither sense nor valour in anticipating the 
hangman’s office, and ho considered the importance of making 
Hatteraick prisoner alive. He therefore repressed his indigna- 
tion, and awaited what should pass between the ruffum and his 
gipsy guide. 

And how are ye now said the harsh and discordant tones 
of his female attendant: <‘Said 1 nut it would come upon 
you — ay, and in this very cave, where ye liarboured after the 
deed I” 

“ Wetter and sturm, ye hag !” replied Hatteraick, “ keep your 
doyvil’s matins till they ’re wanted. Have you seen Glossin 1” 

“ No,” replied Meg Merrilies : " you ’ve miased yoiii* blow, ye 
blood-spiller 1 and ye have nothing to expect from the tempter.” 

** Hagel !” exclaimed the ruflian, ^ if 1 had him but by tlie 
tliroat ! — And what am I to do, then ?” 

Do 1” answered the gipsy ; Die like a man, or be hanged 
like a dog !” 

Hanged, ye hag of Satan ! Uie hemp ’s not sown that sliall 
liang me.” 

** It *s sown, and it ’s grown, and it ’s heckled, and it ’s twisted. 
Did 1 not tell ye, when ye wad take away the boy Harry Bertram, 
in Bpitet[>f roy prayers, — did I not say he would come back when 
he had dree’d his weu^ in foreign land till his twenty-first year i 
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— Did I not flay the auld Are 'would burn down to a spark, but 
wad kindle again 1*’ 

" Well, mother, you did say so,” said Uattoraick, in a tone that 
had Bomctliing of despair in its accents ; " and, donner and 
blitzen I 1 believe you spoke the truth — that yonker of Ellan- 
gowan has been a rock adicad to me all my life 1 and now, with 
Glossin’s cursed contrivance, my crew have been cut off, my 
boats destroyed, and I dare say the lugger’s taken— there were 
not men enough left on board to work her, far less to fight her 
— a dredge-boat might have taken her. And what will the 
owners say 1 — Hagel and sturm ! I sliall never dare go back 
again to Flushing.” 

“ You *11 never nerd,” said tlie gipsy. 

" What are you doing Hicre,” said her companion, "and what 
makes you say tliat !” 

During tliis dialogue, Meg was heaping some fiax loosely together. 
Before answer to mis question, she dropped a firebrand upon the 
flax, which jiad been previously steeped in some spirituous liquor, 
for it instantly caught fire, and rose in a vivid pyramid of the 
most briUiant light up to the very top of the vault. As it 
aflcen4ed, Meg answered the ruffian’s question in a firm and 
steady voice : — " Bicauee the Hour ^8 come, and the Man,'* 

At the appointed signal, Bertram and Dimnont sprung over 
the brushwocm, and ruwed upon llatteraick. Ilazlewood, unac- 
quainted with their plan of assault, was a moment later. The 
ruffian, who instantly saw he was betrayed, turned his first ven- 
TOanco on Meg Merrilies, at whom he discharged a pistol. Sim 
fell, with a piercing and dreadful ci*y, between the shriek of 
|Nun and the sound of laughter, when at its highest and most 
suffocating height. " I kenn’d it would be this way.” she said. 

Bertram, in his haste, slipped his foot upon the uneven rock 
which floored the cave : a fortunate stumble, for Hattoraick’s 
second bullet whistled over him with so tme and steady an aim, 
tliat had he been standing upright, it must have lod^ in his 
brain. Ere the smuggler could draw anotlier pistol, Dinmont 
closed writh him, and endeavoured by main force to pinion down 
his arms. Such, however, was the wretch’s perso^ strength, 
joined to the efforts of his despair, that, in spite of tlie gigantic 
force with which the Borderer grappled him, ho dragged Dinmont 
through tlie blazing flax, and had almost succeeded in drawing a 
third pistol, which might have proved fatal to tlie honest former, 
had not Bertram, as well as Hazlewood, come to his assistance, 
when, bv main force, and no ordinary exertion of it, they threw 
Hatteraick on the ground, disarmed him, and bound him. This 
scuffle, though it takes up some time in the narrative, passed in less 
than a nngle minute. When he was fairly mastered, after one 
or two desperate and almost convulsionaiy struggles, the ruffian 
lay perfectly still and silent. " He ’s gaun to die game ony 
bow,” said Dinmont ; " weel, I like him nae the waur tor that.” 
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This observation honest Dandie made while he was shaking the 
blazing flax from his rough coat and shaggy black hair, some of 
which nad been singed in the scufHe. He is quiet now,’* said 
Bertram ; ^ stay by him, and do not permit him to stir till T see 
whether poor woman be alive or dead.” With Hazlewood’s 
assistance ho raised Meg Morrilies. 

“ I kenn *d it would be this way,** she muttered, “ and it 's e 'en 
this way that it should be.** 

The ball had penetrated tlio breast below the tliroat It did 
not bleed much externally ; but Bertram, accustomed to see gun- 
shot wounds, thought it the more alarming. ** Good God ' what 
shall we do for mis poor woman ? ** said he to Hazlewood, the 
drcumstances superseding the necessity of previous explanation 
or introduction to each other. 

" My horse stands tied above in the wood,” said Hazlewood. 
•*1 have been watching you these two hours — I will ride off for 
some assistants that may be trusted. Meanwhile, you had better 
defend the mouth of the cavern against every one until t return.”* 
He hastened away. Bertram, after binding Meg Merriiies’s 
wound as well as he could, took station near the mouth of the 
cave with a cocked pistol in liis hand ; Binmont continued to 
watch Hatteraick, keeping a grasp, like that of Hercules, on his 
breast. There was a dead silence in tlie cavern, only interrupted 
by the low and suppressed moaning of the wounded female, and 
by the hard breathing of tlie prisoner. 


CHAPTER LV. 

For though, seduced and led astray, 

Thou 'Bt tin veil'd far and \v:uidcr’d long, 

Thy God hath seen thee all tho way, 

Aud all the tumi Uiat led thee wrong. 

The HaU n/Juatiee. 

After the space of about three quarters of an hour, which the 
uncertainty and danger of their situation made seem almost thrice 
as long, the voice of young Hazlewood was heard without. Here 
I am,*’ he cried, “ with a sufficient party.” 

Come ill then,” answered Bertram, not a little pleased to find 
his guard relieved. Hazlewood then entered, followed by two or 
three countrymen, one of whom acted as a peace-offioer. They 
lifted Hattetaiek up, and carried him in their arms as far as the 
entrance of the vault was higli enough to permit them ; then laid 
him on his back and dragged him along as well as they coidd,for 
no persuasion would induce him to assist tho transportation by 
any exertion of his own. He lay as silent and inactive in their 
hands as a dead corpse, incapable of opposing, but in no wajy 
aiding, their operations. When he was dragged .into day-lightu 
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and placed erect upon his feet among tliree or four a.^istanis, 
who had remained without the cave, he seemed stupified and 
dazzled by the sudden change from tlie darkness of liis cavern. 
While others were superintending the removal of Meg Merrilies, 
those who remained with Ilatteraiek attempted to make him sit 
down upon a fragment of rock which lay close upon the high- 
water mark. A strong shuddering convulsed his iron framo for 
an instant, as he resisted their purpose. Not there — Hagcl ! — 
you would not make me sit there V* 

These were the only words he spoke ; but their import, and 
the deep tone of horror in which tlicy were uttered, served to 
idiew what was passing in his mind. 

When Meg Merrilios ha<l also been removed from the cavera, 
with all the care fo^ her safety that circumstances admitted, they 
consulted where slie should be carried. Hazlewood had sent for 
a surgeon, and proposed that she should be lifted in the meantime 
to the nearest cottage. But the patient exclaimed with great 
earnestness, ‘‘Na, na, na 1 To the Kaim o’ Domcleugh — the 
Kaim o’ Demcleugh — the spirit will not free itself o’ the flesli 
but tliere.” 

“ you must indulge her, I believe,” said Bertram ; “ ber 
troubled imagination will otherwise aggravate the fever of the 
wound.” 


They bore her accordingly to the vault. On the way her mind 
seemed to run more upon tlie scene which had just passed, than 
on her approaching death. 'fhere were three of them set upon 
him — I brought the twasomo — but wha was the third? — It 
would be himsell, returned to work his ain vengeance !” 

It was evident that tlie unexpected appearance of Hazlewood, 
whose person the outrage of liattei*aick left her no time to 
recognize, had produced a strong effect on her imagination. She 
often recurred to it. Hazlewood accounted for his unexpected 
arrival to Bertram, by saying, that ho liad kept them in view for 
some time by the direction of Mannering ; that, observing them 
disappear into the cave, he had crept after them, meaning to 
announce himself and his errand, when his hand in the darkness 
encountering the leg of Dininont, had nearly produced a catas- 
trophe, which, indeed, nothing but tho presence of mind and 
fortitude of the bold yeoman could have averted. 

When the gipsy arrived at the hut, she produced the key ; and 
when they entered, and were about to deposit her upon the bed, 
she said, in an anxious tone, ^ Na, na I not that way, tlie feet to 


tlie east and appeared gratified when they reversed her posturo 
accordingly, and placed her in that appropriate to a dead body. ’ 
** Is there no olergymau near,” said Bertram, " to assist this 
unhappy woman’s devotion ?” 

A genUeman, the minister of the parish, who had been Charles 
Itelawood’s tutor, had, with many others, caught the alarm, 
«t the murderer d Kennedy was taken on the spot wlicre the 
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deed had hcen done so many years before, and that a voman 
was mortally wounded. From .curiosity, or rather from the feel- 
ing that his duty called him to scenes of distress, tliis gentleman 
had come to the Kaim of Dcrnclcugh, and now presented himself. 
The surgeon arrived at the same time, and was about to probe 
the wound ; but Meg resisted the assistance of either. “ It 's no 
what man can do, that will heal niy body or save my spirit. Let 
mo speak what 1 have to say, and then yo may work your will ; 
I’se be iiac hinderaiice. — But where ^s Henry Bertram — The 
assistants, to whom this name had been long a stranger, gazed 
upon each other. — “ Vos !” she said, in a stronger and harslier 
tone, I said Henry Bertram of Ellanyuwan. Stand from the 
light and let mo see him.” 

All eyes were turned tow'ards Bertram, , who approached tne 
wi’etched couch. The w’iunulcd woman took hold of his hand. 
“ Look at him,” «he said, “all that ever saw his father or his 
grandfather, and bear w'itucss if he is notllieir living image A 
murmur wont through the crowd — the resi'mblance was too 
stinking to bo denied. “ x\nd now hear me — and let that man,” 
pointing to llattemick, who was sedated with his keepers on a sea- 
chest at some distance — “let him deny what £ say, if he can. 
That is Henry Bertram, son to Godfn^y Bertram, umqulule of 
Kllangow’aii ; that young man is the very lad-bairn that Dirk 
Hatteraick carried oft' from Warroch-wood tlie day that he 
murdered the gauger. I was there like a wandering spirit — for 
I longed to S(;(j tliut wood or we left the country. I saved the 
halm’s life, and sair, aair, 1 prigged and prayed they would leave 
him wi’ me — But tlicy bore Kim away, and he ’s been lang ower 
the sea, and now he ’s come for his aiii, and what should withstand 
him ? — 1 swore to keep tlio secret till he was ane-an’-twenty — 
I kciin’d ho behoved to dree his wvird till that day cam — I 
kcopit that oath which I took to them — but 1 made another vow 
to rnyscll, that if I lived to see the day of his return, I would 
set him in liia father’s seat, if every step was on a dead man. ^ I 
liavo kcepit that oath too, I will lie ae step inysell-— He (pointing 
to Hatteraick) will soon be another, and there will be ane xnair 
yet” 

The clergyman, now interposing, remarked it was a pity this 
deposition was not regularly taken and written down, and the 
surgeon urged the necessity of examining the wound, previously to 
exliaosting her by questions. When she saw^iem removing 
Hatteraick, in order to dear tlie room and leave the surgeon to 
hi$ operations, she called out aloud, raising herself at the same 
time upon the couch, “ Dirk Hatteraick, you and I will never 
meet again until we are before the judgment-seat — W^ill jjo own 
to wliat 1 have .said, or will you dare deny it 1” He turned his har- 
dened brow upon her, with a look of dumb and mftexible defiance. 
“ Dirk Hatteraick, dare ye deny, witli my bloed upon your hands, 
one word of what my dying breath is uttering V* He looked 
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her with the aame expreBsion of hardihood and dogged stubbom- 
neas, and mored his lips^ but uttered no sound. ‘‘ Then farcweel 1** 
she said, and God for^ve you ! your hand has sealed my 
evidence. — When 1 was in life, T was the mad randy gip^> that 
had been scourged, and banished, and branded ~ that M begged 
from door to door, and been hounded like a stray tike from parbh 
to parish — wha would has minded her tale 1 — But now I am a 
dying woman, and my words will not fall to the ground, any 
more than the earth will cover my blood 

She here paused, and all left the hut except the surgeon and 
two or three women. After a very short examinatiou, he shook 
his head, and resigned liis post by the dying woman’s side to the 
clergyman. 

A chaise returning empty to Kippletringan had been stopped 
on tlie high-road by a constable, who foresaw it would be necessary 
to convey Hatteraick to jail. The driver, understanding what 
was going on at Demcleugh, left his horses to the care of a 
blackguard boy, confiding, it is to be supposed, rather in tlie years 
and &cretion of the cattle, than in thoso of tJieir keeper, and set 
off full speed to see, as he expressed himself, whaten a sort o’ 
fun was gaun on.” He arriv^ just as the groifp of tenants and 
pea^ts, whose numbers increased every moment, satiated with 
gazing upon the rugged features of Hatteraick, had turned their 
attention towards Bertram. Almost all of them, especially 
the aged men who had seen EUangowan in his better days, felt 
i^nd acknowledged the justice of Meg Merrilics’s appeal. But 
the Scots are a cautious people ; they remembered there was 
another in possession of the estate, and they as yet only expresm^d 
their feelings in low whispers to each other. Our friend Jock 
JaboB, the postilion, forced his way into the middle of the circle ; 
but no sooner cast his eyes upon j^rtram, than he started back 
in amazement, with a solemn exclamation, As sure as there ’s 
breath in man, it ’s auld EUangowan arisen from the dead !” 

This public declaration of an unprejudiced witness was just the 
spsHc wanted to give fire to the popular feeling, which burst forth 
in three distinct diouts : — ‘‘ Bertram for ever 1” — " Long life 
to the heir of EUangowan !” — ** God send him his ain, and to 
live amona us as his forebears did of yore 1” 

^ 1 hae been seventy years on the land,” said one person, 
and mine hae*b^n seventy and seventy to that,” said 
another ; " 1 hive a right to ken the glance of a Bertram.” 

1 and mine hae been three hundr^ years here,” said another 
old man, " and 1 sail seU my last cow, but 1 ’U see tlie young 
laird pla^ in his right.” 

The women, ever deUghted with the marveUous, and not less 
so when a handsome young man is the subject of the tale, added 
their ahriU acclamations to the general all-hail. Blessings on 
him — he ’s the veiy picture o’ ms father ! — the Bertrams were 
aye the wale o’ the c^try side !” 
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“ Eh I that his puir mother, that died in grief and in doubt 
about him, had but lived to see this day I” exclaimed some female 
voices. 

“ But we ’ll help him to his ain, kimmers,” cried others ; "and 
before Glossin sail keep the Place of Ellaugowan, we ’ll howk him 
out o’t wi* our nails !” 

Others crowded around Dinmont, who was nothing loth to tell 
what he knew of his friend, and to boast the honour which he had 
in contributing to tho discovery. As he was known to several of 
the principal &rmers present, his testimony affordeil an additional 
motive to tlie general enthusiasm. In short it was one of those 
momonts of intense feeling, when the frost of the Scottish people 
melts like a snow-wreath, and the dissolving torrent carries dam 
and dyke before it. 

The sudden shouts interrupted the devotions of the clergyman ; 
and Meg, who was in one of those do/iiig fits of stupefaction that 
precede the close of existence, suddenly started — "Dinna ye 
hear 1 — dinna ye hear 1 — he *s ownetl ! — ^he ’s owned ! — I lived 
but for this. I am a sinfu’ woman ; but if my curse brought it 
dowm, my blessing has tacn it off ! And now I wad hae liked to hae 
said mair. But it canna be. Stay” — she continued, stretching 
her head towards the gleam of light that shot tlirough the narrow 
slit which served for a window, " Is he not there ? — stand out o* 
tile light, and let me look ufKin him ance mair. But the darkness 
is in my ain ocn,” she said, sinking back, after an earnest gase 
upon vacuity — " it *s a’ ended now, 

* Pass branth. 

Come death i* *' 

And, sinking back upon her couch of straw, she expired without 
a groan. The clergyman and tho surgeon carefully noted down 
all that she had said, now deeply regretting they had not examined 
her more minutely, but both remaining morally convinced of 
the truth of her disclosure. 

Hazlewood was the first to compliment Bertram upon the near 
prospect of his being restored to his name and rank in society. 
The people amiind, who now learned from Jabos that Bertrann 
was tlic person who had wounded him, were struck with his 
generosity, and added his name to Bertram’s in their exulting 
acclamations. 

Some, however, demanded of the postilion how he had not 
reoo^zed Bertram when he saw him some time before at Kip- 
^letringan? to which he gave the very natural answer, — " Hout, 
what was I thinking about Ellaugowan then? — It was the cry 
that was rising e’en now that the young laird was found, that put 
me on finding out the likeness — There was nae missing it anee 
one was set to look for ’t.” 

The obduracy of Hatteraiek, during the latter part of this aoene, 
was in some slight degree shaken. He was obs^ed to twinkle 
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«with his eyelids — to attempt to raise his bound hands for tlie 
purpose of pulling his hat over his brow — to look anmly and 
impatiently to the road, as if anxious for the vehicle whidi was to 
remove him from the spot. At lengtii Mr Hazlewood, appre- 
hensdve that the popular ferment might take a direction towards 
the prisoner, directed he should be ^en to the post-chaise, and 
so removed to the town of Kippletringan to be at Mr Mac-Morlaii’s 
disposal ; at the same time ho sent an express to warn that gentle- 
man of what had happened. ".And now,” he said to Bertram, 
" I should be happy if you would accompany me to Hazlewood- 
house ; but as that might not be so agreeable just now as I trust 
it will be in a day or two, you must idlow me to return with you 
to Woodbourne. But you ar<) on foot.” — " 0 if the young laird 
would take my horse 1” — " ()r mine” — "Or mine,” said half a 
dozen voices — " Or mine ; he can trot ten mile an hour without 
whip or spur, and he *s tlie young laird’s frae this moment, if ho 
likes to take him for a hcrczcld,* as they ca’d it lung syne.” — 
Bertram readily accepted the horse as a loan, and poured forth 
his thanks to the assembled crowd for their good wislics, which 
they repaid with shouts and vows of attachment. 

While the happy owner was directing one lad to " gae down 
for tho new saddle another, "just to rin the beast ower wi’ a 
dry wisp o’ strae a third, " to hie domi and borrow Dan Dun- 
kieson’s plated stirrups,” and expressing liis regret, " that thex-e 
was nae time to gie the nag a feed, chat tho young laird might 
kon his mettle,” Bertram, taking the clergyman by the arm, 
walked into the vault, and shut tlie door immediately after them. 
He f^zed in silence for some minutes upon the body of Meg 
Merrilies, as it lay before him, with tho features sliai'pened bv 
death, yet still retaining tlie st^n and energetic character, which 
had maintainod in life her superiority as the wild chieftainess of 
the lawless people amongst whom ^e was bom. Tho young 
soldier dried the tears wliich involuntarily rose on viewing this 
wreck of one, who might be said to have died a victim to her 
fidelity to his person and family. He then took the clergyman’s 
hand, and asked solemnly, if she appeared able to give that 
attention to his devotions which befitted a departing person. 

"My dear sir,” said the good minister, "I tmst this poor 
woman had remaining sense to iecl and join in the import of my 
prayers. But let us humbly hope we are judged of by our 
opportunities of religious and moral instruction. In some degree 
she might be considered an uninstructed heathen, even in the 
bosom of a Christian country ; and let us remember, that the 
errors and vices of an ignorant life were balanced by instances of 
disinterested attaduneut, amounting almost to heroism. To Him 

* TlilihardwoidiftplAcedintharaoutliofoneoftheagedtensiitM. Inihoold 
feudal tooures, the hemaeld constituted the beet horse or other animal on be 
vattalt* lands, beeomf the right of tl lo superior. The only remnant of this custom 
ia vlmt Is called the lASine. or a fee of certain estlmuted value, paid to tlie sheriff 
of the county, who gives poisessiun to the vassals of the crown. 
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who can alone weigh our crimes and errors against our effortM 
towards virtue, we consign her with awe, but not witliout hope.V 

“ May I request,” said Bertram, "that you will see every decent 
solemnity attended to in behalf of this poor woman ? 1 have 
some property belonging to her in my hands — at all events I 
will be answerable for the expense — you will hear of me at Wood- 
boumc.” 

Dinmont^ who had been furnished with a horse by one of his 
acquaintance, now loudly called out that all was ready for their 
return ; and Bertram and Hazlcwofnl, after a strict exhort'ition 
to the crowd, which was now inm'eascd to several hundreds, to 
preserve good order in their rejoicing, as the least unguverned 
zeal might be tuivied to the disadvantage of the young Laird, os 
they termed him, took leave amid tlie loud shouts of the muL 
titude. 

As they rode past the ruined cottages at Demcleugh, Dinmont 
said, “ 1 *in sure when yo coiiiu to your ain. Captain, ye *11 no 
forget to bigg a bit cot-housc there ! Deil bo in me but J wad 
do *t myseil, an it werena in better hands. — I wadna like to live 
in *t though, after what she said. Odd, 1 wad put in auld Elspetli, 
the bedr^’s widow — the like o* them’s used wi’ graves and 
ghaists, and thae things.” 

A short but brisk ride brought fliem to Woodboumc. The 
news of their exploit bad alrei^y flown far and wide, and the 
whole inhabitants of the vicinity met them on tlie lawn witli 
shouts of congratulation. " That you have seen me alive,” said 
Bertram to Lucy, who first ran up to him, though Julia’s eyes 
even antici}iatcd hers, " you must ^ank these kind friends.” 

With a blush expressing at once pleasure, gratitude, and bash- 
fulness, Lucy curtsied to Hazlcwood, but to Dinmont she frankly 
extended her band. The honest farmer, in the extravagance of 
his joy, carried his freedom farther than the hint warranted, for 
he imprinted his thanks on the lady’s lips, and was instantly 
shocked at the rudeness of his own conduct. " Lord sake, madam, 
1 ask your pardon,” ho said ; " 1 foi^ot hut ye had been a bairn o’ 
my ain — the Captain ’s sae hamcly, ho gars one forget himsell.” 

Old Pleydell now advanced ; " Nay, if fees like these are going,” 
he said 

"Stop, stop, Mr Pleydell,” said Julia, "you had your fees 
beforeh^d — remember last night.” 

" Why, I do confess a retainer,” said the barrister ; " but if 1 
don’t ^serve double fees from both Miss Bertram and you when 
1 conclude my examination of Dirk Hatteraick to-morrow — Gad, 
1 will BO supple him 1 — You shall see. Colonel, and you, my saucy 
misses, though vou may not see, shall hear.” 

" Ay, lliat ’b if we choose to listen, counsellor,” replied Julia. 

" And you think,” said Pleydell, "it’s two to one you won’t 
choose that t — But you have curiosity that teaches you the use 
of year ears now and then.” 
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" 1 declare, counsellor,” answered the lively damsel, ^ that such 
saucy bachelors as you would teach us the use of our fingers now 
and then.” 

" Reserve them for the harpsichord, my love,” said the coun- 
sellor. " Better for all parties.” 

While this idle chat ran on, Colonel Mannering introduced to 
Bertram a plain good-looking man, in a gi-cy coat and waistcoat, 
buckskin breeches, and boots. " This, my dear Ear, is Mr Mac- 
Morlan.” 

"To whom,” said Bertram, embracing him cordially, "my 
sister was indebted for a home, when deserted by all her natural 
friends and relations.” 

The Dominie then pressed forward, grinned, chuckled, made a 
diabolical sound in attempting to whistle, and finally, unable to 
stifle his emotions, ran away to empty the feelings of his heart at 
Ilia eyes. 

Wo shall not attempt to describe Hie expansion of heart and 
glee of this happy evening. 


CHAPTER LVI. 

— How like a hntoful ape, 

Detected grinning *inidst bis pilfer'd board, 

A cunning man appeal^ wboau secret frauds 
Are open'd to the day 

Count Batil. 

There was a great movement at Woodboume early on the 
following morning, to attend tho examination at Kipplctringan. 
Mr Pleydcll, from the investigation which he liad formerly 
bestowed on tlie dark affair of Kennedy’s death, as well as from 
the general deference due to his professional abilities, was 
requested by Mr Mac-Morlan and Sir Robert Hazlewood, and 
ano^er justice of peace who attended, to take tlie situation of 
chairman, and the lead in tlio examination. Colonel Mannering 
mta invited to sit down with tliem. The examination being pre- 
vious to tiial, was private in other respects. 

The counsellor resumed and re-inteirogated former evidence. 
He then examined the clergyman and surgeon respecting the 
^ing declaration of Meg Merrilies. They stated, that die 
&tinctly, podtively, and repeatedly, declared herself an eye- 
witness of Kennedy’s deatli by tlie hands of Hatteraick, and two 
or three of his crew ; that her presence was accidental ; that she 
believed their resentment at meeting him, when they were in the 
act of losing their vessel through the means of his information, 
led to the commission of the crime ; that she said there was one 
witness.of the murder, but who refused to participate in it, still 
alive,— -her nephew, Gabriel Faa ; and she had hinted at atmther 
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person, who was an aeoessory after, not before, the fact ; but her 
strength there failed her. They did not forget to mention her 
declaration, tliat she bad saved the child, and that he was tom 
from her by the smugglers, for the purpose of carrying him to 
Holland. — All tliese particulars were carefully reduced to writing. 

Dirk Ilatteraick was tlieu brought in, heavily ironed ; for he 
had been strictly secured and guarded, owing to his former 
escape. He was asked liis name; he made no answer: — His 
profession; he was silent: — Scvci^ otlicr questions wore put; 
to none of which he returned any reply- Pleydell wiped tlie 
glasses of his spectacles, and considered tJie prisoner very atteji- 
tively. “ A very truculent-looking fellow,” he wliispered to 
Manncring ; ** but, as Dogberry says, 1 *11 go cunningly to work 
with him. — Here, call in Soles — Soles tlie shoemaker. — Soles, 
do you remember measuring some footsteps imprinted on the mud 
at the wood of Warroch, on — Novembi'r, 17 — , by my orders?” 
Soles remembered the circumstance perfectly. “Look at that 
paper — is that your note of the measurement?’* — Soles verified 
the memorandum — “Now, therti stands a pair of shoes on that 
table ; measure them, and see if they correspond with any of tho 
marks you have noted there.” The shoemaker obeyed, and 
declared, “ that they answered exactly to the largest of Uie foot- 
prints.” 

“ Wo shall prove,** said thn counsellor, aside to Mannering, 
“ that these shoes, which were found in tho ruins at Demclengh, 
belonged to Brown, the fellow whom you shot on tlie lawn at 
Woodboumo. — Now, Soles, measure that prisoner’s feet very 
accurately.” 

Mannering observed Hattcraick strictly, and could notice a 
visible tremor. “ Do these measurements correspond with any 
of tlie foot-prints ?*’ 

The man looked at the note, then at his foot-rulo and measure 
— then verified his former measurement by a second. “ They 
correspond,” he said, “witliiii a hair-breadtli, to a foot-mark 
broader and shorter tlian the former.*’ 

Hatteraiok’s genius hero deserted liim — “Der deyvill” he 
broke out, “ how could there be a foot-mark on the ground, when 
it was a frost as hard as the heart of a Memel log ? ” 

“ In the evening, I grant you. Captain Ilatteraick,” said 
PleydeU, “ but not in the forenoon — will you favour me with 
information where you were upon tlio day you remember so 
exactly 1” 

Ilatteraick saw lus blunder, and a^n screwed up liis hard 
features for obstinate silence — “ Put down his observatiou, how- 
ever,** said Pleydell to the clerk. 

At this moment the door opened, and, much to Uie surprise of 
most present, Mr Gilbert Glossin made his appearance. That 
worthy gentleman had, by dint of watching and eaves-droppi^, 
aseertini&ed that he was not mentioned by name in Meg Memlies* 
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d 3 ring declaration, a circumstance, certainly not owing to any 
favourable disposition towards him, but to the delay of taking her 
regular examination, and t<i tlic rapid approach of death. He 
therefore supposed hunsclf safe from all evidence but such an 
might anso from Hatteraick’s confession ; to prevent which he 
resolved to push a bold face, and join his bret^n of the bench 
during his examination. — 1 slull be able, he thought, to make 
the rascal sensible his safety lies in keeping his own counsel and 
mine ; and my presence, besides, will be a proof of confidence 
and innocence. If 1 must lose the estate, 1 must — but 1 trust 
better things. — 

He entered with a profound salutation to Sir Robert Hazlc- 
wood. Sir Robert, who had rather begun to suspect that his 
plebeian neighbour had made a cat’s-paw of him, inclined his 
head stiffly, took snuff, and looked another wav. 

Mr Corsand,” said Glossin to the other yoke-fellow of justicr, 
« your most humble servant.” 

“ Your humble servant, Mr Glossin,” answered Mr CVirsand 
drily, composing his countenance regU ad exemplar^ that is to say, 
after the fashion of tlic Baronet. 

" Mac-Morlan, my worthy friend,” continued Glossin, " how 
d* ye do — always on your duty I” 

Uinph,” said honest Mac-Morlan, with little respect either to 
the compliment or salutation. 

Colonel Mannering (a low bow slightly returned) and Mr 
i’lcydell, (another low bow,) 1 dared not liave hoped for your 
assistance to poor country gentlemen at this period of the 
session.” 

Ploydell took snuff, and eyed him witli a glance equfdly shrewd 
and sarcastic — "I ’ll teach him,” ho said aside to Mannering, 
” the value of the old admonition, Ne aoceueru in 
antequam eoc^m.” 

<< But perhaps I intruac, gentlemen 1 ” said Glossin, who could 
not fail to observe the coldness of his reception. — Is this an 
open meeting V* 

“ For my part,” said Mr Pleydell, " so far from considering 
your attendance as an intrusion, Mr Glossin, I was never so 
pleased in my life to meet with you ; especially as 1 thiuk we 
should, at any rate, have had occasion to request the favour of 
your company in the course of the day.” 

^ WeU, then, gentlemen,” said Glossin, drawing his chair to 
the table, and beginning to bustle about among the papers, 
^ where are wet — how far have we got I where are the declara- 
tions t” 

Clerk, flve me all these papers,” said Mr Pleydell ; — ^ 1 
have an odd way of arranging my documents, Mr Glossin, 
another person touching them puts me out-— but 1 shall have 
occasion for your aasiatance by and by.” 

Gloasiii, thus reduced to inactivity, stole one glance at Dirk 
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Hatteraick, but could read notliing in his dark scowl save malig- 
nity and hatred to all around. ^ But, gentlemen,” said Glossin, 
^ is it quite right to keep this poor man so heavily ironed, when 
he is taken up merely for exainmation ?” 

This was hoisting a kind of friendly signal to the prisoner. 

He has escaped once before,” said Mac-Morlan d^y, and 
Glossin was silenced. 

Bertr^ was now introduced, and, to Glossin’s confusion, was 
meted in the most friendly manner by all present, even by Sir 
Robert Hazlewood liimsclf. He told his recollections of his 
infancy with that candour and caution of expression which 
afforded the best wan'ant for his good faith. This seems to 
be rather a civil tlian a crituinal question,” said Glossin, rising ; 
^ and as you cannot be ignorant, gentlemen, of the effect which 
tins young person’s pretended parentage may have on my patri- 
monial interest, 1 would ruUier beg leave to retire.” 

“ No, iny good sir,” said Mr Pleydcll, “ wc con by no means 
spare you. But why do you call this yoimg man’s claims pre- 
tended ? — I uon ’t mean to hsli for yoim defences against them, 
if you have any, but” 

“ Mr rieydell,” replied Glossin, “lam always disposed to act 
above-board, and 1 tliink I can explain the matter at once. — 
This young fellow, wdiom 1 take to be a natural son of the late 
Ellangowan, has gone about the country for some weeks under 
different names, caballing with a wretched old mad-woman, who, 
1 understand, was shot in a late scuffle, and with otlicr tinkers, 
mpsies, and persons of that description, and a great brute former 
from Liddcsdale, stirring up the tenants against their landlords, 
which, as Sir Robert Hazlewood of Hazlcwood knows” 

“ Not to interrupt you Mr Glossin,” said Pleydell, “ 1 ask who 
you say this young man is P’ 

“ Why, 1 say,” replied Glosrin, “ and 1 believe that gentleman 
(looking at Hatteraick) knows, the young man is a natural 
son of the late Ellangowan, by a girl called Janet Lightoheel, who 
was afterwards mamed to Hewit the shipwright, that lived in the 
neighbourhood of Annan. His name is Godfrey Bertram Hewit, 
by which name be was entered on board the Royal Caroline 
excise yacht.” 

“ Ay 1” said Pleydell, “ that is a very likely story I — but, not 
to pause upon some difference of eyes, complexion, and so forth 

— be pleased to step forward, sir.” A young seafaring man 

came forward. “ Here,” proceeded the counsellor, “ is the 

real Simon Pure — here’s Go^rey Bertram Hewit, arrived last 
night fi*om Antigua via Liverpool, mate of a West Indian, and 
in a fair way of domg well in the world, although he came some- 
what irregularly into it.” 

While some conversation passed between the other justices 
and this young man, Pleydell lifted from among the papers on 
tile table Hatteraick’s old pocket book. A pecunar glsiioe of the 
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Bmuggler’B eye induced the shrewd lawyer to think there was 
something here of interest. He therefore continued the exainina* 
tion of the papers^ laying the book on the table^ but instantly 
perceived that tlie prisoner's interest in the research had coolecL 
It must bo in the book still, whatever it is, thought Pleydell 9 
and again applied himself to tho pocket-book, until he discovered, 
oil a narrow scrutiny, a slit between the ^teboard and leather, 
out of which he drew three small slips of paper. Pleydell now, 
turning to Glosain, requested the favour that he would tell tliem 
if he had assisted at the search for the body of Kennedy, and the 
child of his patron, on the day when they disappeared. 

^ 1 did not — that is — I did,*’ answered the conscience-struck 
Gloasin. 

“ It is remarkable though,” said the advocate, “ that, connected 
as you were with the Ellangowan family, 1 don’t recollect your 
being examined, or even appearing before me, while that investi- 
gation was proceeding 1” 

« I was called hj London,” answered Glossin, on most 
important business, the morning after that sad affair.” 

“ Clerk,” said I’leydell, “ minute down that reply — I presume 
the business, Mr Glossin, was to negotiate these three bills, drawn 
by yod on Messrs Yanbeest and Vanbruggen, and accepted by one 
Dirk Hatteraick in their name on the very day of the murder. 
1 congratulate you on their being regularly retired, as I perceive 
they have been. 1 think the chances were against it.” Glossin’s 
countenance fell. " This piece of real evidence,” continued Mr 
Pleydell, ** makes good the account mven of your conduct on this 
occasion by a man called Gabriel Faa, whom we have now in 
custody, and who witnessed the whole transaction between you 
and that wortliy prisoner — Have you any explanation to give !” 

Mr Pleydell,” said Glossin, with great composure, “ I pre- 
sume, if you were my counsel, you would not advise me to answer 
upon the spur of the moment to a charge, which the basest of 
mankind seem ready to establish by perjury.” 

^ My advice,” said the counsellor, " would bo regulated by my 
opinion of your innocence or guilt. In your case, I believe, you 
take the wisest course ; hut you aro aware you must stand 
committed 1” 

** Committed 1 for what, sir !” replied Glossin. Upon a charge 

of murder 1” 

** No ; only as art and part of kidnapping the child.” 

^ That is a bailable offence.” 

" Pardon me,” said Pleydell, ^ it is planum, and plagium is 
felony.*' 

“ forgive me, Mr Pleydell ; there is only one case upon record, 
Torrence and Waldio. They were, you remember, resurrection- 
women, who had promised to procure a child’s tody for some 
young surgeons, ming upon honour to their employers, rather 
tlmn disappoint the evening lecture of the students, they stole a 
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live child^ murdered it, and aold the body for three shiUinjro and 
sixpence. They were hanged, but for the murder, not wr the 
plagium,* Your civil law has carried you a little too far.” 

" Well, sir ; but, in the metmtime, Mr Mac-Morlan must 
commit you to the county jail, in case this young man repeats 
the same story. Officers, remove Mr Glossin and llatteraick, and 
guard them in different apartments.” 

Gabriel, the gipsy, was tlicn introduced, and gave a distinct 
account of his deserting from Captain Pritchard’s vessel and 
joining the smugglers in tho action, detailed how Dirk Hatteraick 
set fire to his ship when he found her disabled, and under rover 
of the smoke escaped with his crew, and as much goods as they 
could save, into tlie cavern, where they proposed to lie till night- 
fall. Hatteraick himself, his mate Vanbeest Brown, and tmree 
others, of whom the declarant was one, went into die adjacent 
woods to communicate with some of their friends in the neigh- 
bourhood. They fell in with Kennedy unexpectedly, and Hatteraick 
and Brown nware that ho wsis tho occasion of tlicir disasters, 
resolved to murder him. Ho stated, that he had seen them lay 
violent hands on tlio officer, and drag him through the woods, but 
had not partaken in the assault, nor witnessed its termination ; 
diat he returned to tlic cavcm by a different route, where he 
again met Hatteraick and liis accomplices ; and the captain was 
in the act <if giving an account how he and Brown had pushed a 
huge crag over, ns Kennedy lay groaning on the beach, when 
Glossin suddenly appeared among them. To tlie whole transaction 
by which llatteraick purchased his secrecy he was witness. 
Respecting young llerlram, he could give a distinct account till he 
went to India, after which he had lost sight of him until he 
unexpectedly met with him in Liddusdule. ^lahriol Faa farther 
stated, that he instantly sent notice to his aunt, Meg Mcrrilies, as 
well as to Hatteraick, who ho knew was then upon the coast ; but 
that ho had incurred his aunt's displeasure upon that account. 
He concluded, that his aunt had immediately declared that 
she would do all that lay in her power to help young EUangowan 
to his right, even if it should be by informing against Dirk 
Hatteraick ; and that many of her people assisted her besides 
himself, from a belief that she was gifted with supernatural 
inspirations. With the same purpose, ho understood, his aunt 
had given to Bertram the treasure of the tribe, of which she had 
the custody. Three or four gipsies, by the express commaml of 
Meg Merrilies, mingled in the crowd when the Custom-Hoqae 
was attacked, for tho purpose of liberating Bertram, which he had 
himself effected. He said, that in obc^ng Meg’s dictates they 
did not pretend to estimate their propriety or rationality, the 
respect in which she was held by her tribe precluding au such 
subjects of speculation. Upon fairer interrogation, the witnesa 

* Tlih Is, in Its circumstances and Issue, actually a case tried and reported. 
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added, that his aunt had always said that Harry Bertram carried 
that round his neck which would ascertain his birth. It was a 
spell, she said, that an Oxford scholar had made for him, and she 
possessed tho smugglers with an opinion, that to deprive him of 
it would occasion the loss of the vessel. 

Bertram here produced a small velvet bag, which he said he 
had worn round his neck from his earliest infancy, and which he 
had preserved, first from superstitious reverence, and, latterly, 
from the hope that it might serve one day to aid in the discovery 
of his birth. The bag being optmed, was found to contain a blue 
silk cases which was drawn a scheme of nativity. Upon 
inspecting this paper, Colonel Mannering instantly admitted it 
was his own composition ; and afforded tho strongest and most 
satisfactory evidence, that the possessor of it must necessarily be 
the young heir of Ellangowan, by avowing his having first appeared 
ill that country in tho character of an astrologcT. 

“ And now,** said Ploydell, “make out warrants of commitment 
for Hattcraick and Glossin until liberated in due course of law. 
Yet,** he said, “ I am sorry for Glossin.” 

“ Now, I think,” said Mannering, “ he’s incomparably the least 
deserving of pity of the two. Tlie otlier *b a hold fellow, though 
as hard as flint.” ' 

“ Very natural, Colonel,” said tho advoc.atc, “ that you should 
be interestod iu tlie ruffian, and 1 in the knave — tlmt’s all 
professional taste — but I can tell jw Glossin would have been a 
pretty lawyer, had he not had such a turn for the roguish part of 
the profession.” 

“ Scandal would say,” (.bserved Mannering, “ he might not be 
the worse lawyer for tliai.” 

“Scandal would tell a lie, then,” replied Pleydell, “as she 
usually does. Law ’s like laudanum ; it ’s much more easy to use 
it as a quack does, than to learn to apply it like a physician.” 


CHAPTER LVII. 

Unfit to live or dio— O marble heart ! 

After him, fellows, drag him to the bloclc. 

Measure Jbr Measure. 

Thb jail at the county town of tho sliire of was one of 

those old-fashioned dungeons which disgraced Scotland until of 
late years. When the prisoners and their guard arrived there, 
Hatteraick, whose violence and strength were well known, was 
secured in what was called the condemned ward. This was a 
large apartment near the top of tiie prison. A round bar of iron, 
about the thicknov of a man’s arm above the elbow, crossed the 
apartment horizontally at the height of about six inches from the 
floor } and its extremities wore strongly built into the wall at 
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either end.* Hatteraick’s ankles were secured within shackles, 
which were connected by a chain at the distance of about four 
foot, with a large iron ring, wliich travelled upon the biir w'o have 
described. Thus a prisoner might shufflo along the length of the 
bar firom one side' of the room to another, but could not retreat 
farther from it in any other direction tlum tlie brief length of the 
chain admitted. When his feet had been thus secured, &e keeper 
removed his hondcufifs, and left his person at liberty in other 
respects. A pallet-bed was placed close to tlic bar of iron, so tliat 
the shackled prisoner might lie down at pleasure, BtUl fastened t» 
the iron-bar in the manner described. 

llatteraick had not been long in this place of confinement, 
before Glossin arrived at the same prison-house. In respect t(» 
liis comx)arativc rank and education, he wa^ not ironed, but placed 
in a decent apariment, under the inspection of Mac-Guffog, who, 
since tlie destruction of the Bridewell of Portanfeiry by the mob, 
had acted here as an undcr-tumkey. When Glossin was enclosed 
within this room, and had solitude and leisure to calculate all the 
cluinccB against Um and in his favour, ho could not prevail upon 
himself to consider the game as despenite. 

The estate is lost,” he said, tliat must go ; and, between 
Pleydell and Mac-Morlan, they *11 cut down my claim on it to a 
trifle. My character — but if I get off with Iff© and liberty, I *11 
win money yet, and varnish that over again. I knew not the 
gauger’s job until the rascal harl done the deed, and though 1 had 
some advantage by the contraband, that is no felony. But the 
kidnapping of tljc boy — tlicre tliey touch me closer. Let nic 
see : — This Bertram was a child at the time — his evidence must 
be imperfect — the otlier feUow is a deserter, a gipsy, and an 
outlaw — Meg Merrilies, d — n her, is dead. These iiabmal bills ! 
Hatteraick brought them with him, 1 suppose, to have tlie means 
of threatening me, or extorting money from me. 1 must endea- 
vour to sec tho rascal — must get him to stand steady — must 
persuade him to put some oilier colour upon the business.” 

His mind teeming with schemes of future deceit to cover former 
villainy, he spent the time in arranging and combining them until 
the hour of supper. Mac-Guffog attended as turnkey on this 
occasion. Ho was, as we know, tho old and special acquaint- 
ance of the prisoner who was now under his charge. After 
giving the turnkey a glass of brandy, and sounding him with one 
or two cajoling speeches, Glossin made it his request that he 
would help him to an interview with Dirk Hatteraick. ** Irapos- 
siblo ! utterly impossible ! it ’s contrarv to the express orders of 
Mr li^c-Morlan, and tlie captain (as the head jailor of a county 
jail is caUed in ^tland) would never foigie me.” 

* This mode of lecuring priBOoen was univenolly practised In Bcotloiid after 
condemnation. When a man received sentence of death, he was put npon the 
God. as It was called, that is, secured to the bar of Iron in the manner mentioned 
in the text. The pnictice subsisted in Edinburgh till the old jail was taken down 
some yean since, and perhaps may bo still in use. 
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Bttt why should he know of it !” siud Glossin^ slipping a couple 
of guineas into Mac<Guffog*s hand. 

The turnkey weighed the gold^ and looked sharp at Glossin. 

Ay, ay, Mr Glossin, ye ken the ways o’ this place. Lookee, at 
look-up hour, I ’ll return and bring yo up stairs to him — But 
ye must stay a’ night in his ceU, for I am under needeessity to 
carry the keys to me captain for the night, and 1 cannot let you 
out again until morning — then I ’ll visit the wards half an hour 
earlier than usual, and ye may get out, and be snug in your ain 
Inrth when the captain gangs his rounds.” 

When the hour of ten had pealed from the neighbouring steeple, 
Mac-Guffog came prepared with a small dark lantern. He said 
softly to Glossin, " Slip your shoes off and follow me.” When 
Glossin was out of the door, Mac-Guffog, as if in the execution of 
his ordinary duty, and speaking to a prisoner within, called aloud, 
«Gh)od-night to you, sir,” and locked tho door, clattering the 
bolts with much ostentatious noise. Ho tlien guided (So&sin 
up a steep and narrow stair, at the top of which was the door of 
the condemned ward ; he unbarred and unlocked it, and giving 
Glossin the lantern, made a sign to him to enter, and locked the 
door behind him with the same affected accuracy. 

In the large dark cell into which he was thus introduced, 
Glossin’s feeble light for some tune enabled him to discover 
notliing. At length he could dimly distinguish tho pallet-bcd 
stretched on tho floor beside tlie great iron bar which traversed 
the room, and on that pallet reposed the figure of a man.-<- 
Gloasin approached him. ** Dirk Hatteraick !” 

“ Doniior and hagel I it is his voice,” said tho prisoner, sitting 
up, and clashing his fetters as he rose, then my dream is tnie ! 
— Begone/nnd leave nio 4io myself — it will be your best.” 

" What ! ray good friend,” said Glossin, “ will you allow the 
prospect of a few weeks’ confinement to depress your spirit 1” 

“ Yes,” answered the ruffian sullenly — ‘^when I am only to 
be released by a halter 1 — Let me alone — go about your business, 
and turn the lamp from my face !” 

'^Psha! my dear Dirk, don’t be afraid,” said Glossin — 
liave a glorious plan to make all right.” 

“ To tlie bottomless pit with youi* plans !” replied his accom- 
plice, “ you have planned mo out of ship, cargo, and life ; and 1 
dreamt this moment that Meg Merrilies drag^ you here by the 
hair, and gave me the long clasped knife she used to wear — you 
don’t kuow what she said. Sturm wetter I it wiU be your wisdom 
not to tempt mo !” 

" Bu^ Hatteraick, my good friend, do but rise and speak to me,” 
said Glossin. ? 

“I wUl not 1” answered the savage, doggedly — “you have 
caused aU the mischief ; you would not let Meg keep the boy ; 
she would have returned him after he had forgot ail.” 

“ Why, Hatteraick, you are turned driveller I” 
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“ Wetter ! will you deny that all that cursed attempt at Portan- 
ferry, which lost both sloop and crew, was your device for your 
own job !” 

“ But the goods, you know” 

“ Curse the goods !” said the smuggler, “ we could have got 
plenty more ; but, der deyvil ! to lose the ship and. the fine 
fellows, and my own life, for a cursed coward villain, that always 
works his own mischief with other people’s hands ! Speak to me 
no more — I ’m dangerous.” 

" But, Dirk — but, Hatteraick, hear me only a few words,” 

“ Hagcl ! nein.” 

“ Only one sentence.” 

“ Tausand ciiiwa — nein.” 

At least get up, for an obstinate Dutch brute !” said Glossin, 
losing his temper, and pushing Hatteraick with his foot. 

**])onner and blitzcii !” said Hatteraick, springing up and 
grappling w’ith him ; ‘‘ you mil have it then I” 

Glossin struggled and resisted ; but owing to his surprise at 
the fury of tho assault, so ineflectually, that ho fell under Hatte- 
raick, the back pai*t of his neck coming full upon the iron bar 
witli stunning violence. The death-grnpplo continued. The room 
immediately below the condemned ward, being tliat of Glossin, 
was, of coiu^e, empty ; but the inmates of the second apartment 
bcncatli felt the shock of Glossiii’s licavy fall, and heard a noise as 
of struggling and of givians. But all sounds of horror were too 
congenial to this place to excite much curiosity or interest. 

Ill the raorniug, faithful to his promise, Mac-Guifog came — 
“ Mr Glossin,” said he, in a whispering voice. 

“ Call louder,” aiisvt erc'd Dirk Hatteraick. 

" Mr Glossin, for God’s sake conic away !” 

" He ’ll hardly do that without help,” said Hatteraick. 

“ What are you chattering there for, Mac-Guflfog ?” called out 
the captain from bclow'. 

“ Como away, for God’.s sake, Mr Glossin !” repeated tho turnkey. 

At this inoincnt tlic jailor made his appearance with a light. 
Great was liLs surprise, aiwl even hormr, to observe Glossin’s 
body lying doubled across tho iron bar, in a posture that excluded 
all idea of his being alive. Hatteraick w'as quietly stretched 
npon his pallet within a yavd of his victim. On lifting Glossin, 
it was found ho had been dead for some hours. His body bore 
uncommon marks of violence. Tho spine where it joins the skull 
had received severe injury by his first fall. There were distinct 
marks of strcngulation about tlie throat, whibh corresponded 
widi the blackened state of his face. Tlie head was turned back- 
ward over the shoulder, as if the neck had been wrung round with 
desperate violence. So tliat it would seem that his inveterate 
antagonist had fixed a fatal gripe upon the wretch’s throat, and 
never quitted it while life last^. Tho lantern, crudied and 
broken to pieces, lay beneath tlio body. 
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Mac-Morlan was in the town, and came instantly to examine 
tlic corpse. ** Wliat brought Glossiu here t” he said to Hattcraick. 

“ The devil !” answered the ruffian. 

<< And what did you do to him T’ 

^ Sent him to hell before mo !” replied tlio miscreant. 

“ Wretch,” said Mac-Morlan, “>ou have crowned a life spent 
without a single virtue, witli the murder of your own miserable 
acoomplicc 1” 

“ Virtue 2” exclaimed the prisoner ; “ donner ! I wan always 
faithful to my sliip-owiiors — always accounted fur cargo to the 
last stiver. Hark yc ! let me have pen and ink, and I’ll write an 
account of tlie whole to our house ; and leave me alone a couple of 
hours, will ye — and let them take away Hiat piece of carrion, 
donner wetter !” 

Mac-Morlan deemed it tlie best way to humour the savage ; 
he was furnished with writing materials and left alone. When 
tliey again opened the door, it was found that tills detennixied 
villain had anticipated justice, lie had adjusted a cord taken 
from the truckle-bed, and attached it to a bone, the relic of hib 
yesterday’s dinner, which he had contrived to drive into a crevice 
betwooii two stones in the wall at a height as gi'oat as he could 
reach, standing upon tlie bai*. Having fastened tlie noose, he 
had the resolution to drop his body as it* to fall on his knees, and 
to retain that posture until resolution was no longer iioccbsary. 
The letter ho had written to his owners, though chiefly upon tlie 
business of their trade, contained many allusions to tlie younkcr 
of Elianeowan, as he called hiui, and afforded absolute confirma- 
tiou of all Meg Merrilics and her nephew had told. 

To dismiss the catastn;plic of these two wretched men 1 shall 
only add, that Mac-Guffog was turned out of office, notwith- 
standing his declaration, (which he offered to attebt by oatli.) that 
he had locked Glossin s^ely in his own room upon tlie nighi pre- 
ceding his being fouud dead in Dirk IJattcraick’s cell. His story, 
however, found faith with tho worUiy Mr Skriegh, and other 
lovers of cbe maiwellous, who still hold that the Enemy of Man- 
kind brought these two wretches together upon that night, by 
supernatural interference, that tiiey might fill up the cup of toeir 
guilt and receive its meed, by murder and suicide. 


CHAPTER LVITI. 

To sum the wliole—thc close of all. 

Dsan Swift, 

As Glossin died without heirs, and without payment of the 
price, the estate of EUancowan was again tiirown upon the bands 
of Mr Godfrey Bertram^ creditors, the right of most of whom 
Was how'ever defeasible, in case Henry BoAram should establish 
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Iiis character of heir of entail. This young gentleman put his 
affeirs into the hands of Mr Pleydell and Mr Mac-Morlan, with 
one single proviso, that though he liimself should be. obliged again 
to go to [ndia,evcry debt, justly and honourably due by his ia£cr, 
should bo made good to the claimant. Mannering, who heard Giia 
declaration, grasped him kindly by the hand, and from that moment 
might be dated a thorough understanding between them. 

The hoards of Miss Margaret Bertram, and the liberal assist^ 
ance of tlie Colontd, easily enabled die heir to make provision for 
payment of the just creators of his father, while the ingenuity 
and research of nis law friends detected, especially in tlie accounts 
of Glossin, so many overcharges as greatly diminished the total 
amount, lii these circumstances the creditors did not hesitate 
to recognize Bertram’s right, and to surrender to him the hoUse 
and property of his ancestors. All the party repaired from 
Woodboume to take possession, amid the shouts of the tenantry 
and tlie neighbourhood ; and so eager was Colonel Mannering to 
superintend certain improvements which he hod recommended 
to Bertram, tliat he removed with his family from Woodboume 
to Ellangowan, although at present containing much loss and 
much inferior accommodation. 

The poor Dominie’s brain was almost turned with joy on 
returning to his old habitation. He posted up stairs, taking three 
steps at once, to a little sliabby attic, his cell and dormitepry in 
former days, and which the possession of his much su^rior 
apartment at Woodboume had never banished from his memory. 
Here one sad thought suddenly struck the honest man — the 
books ! — no three rooms in Ellangowan were cajpable to contain 
them. While tliis qualifying reflection was passing through his 
mind, he was suddenly sununoiicd by Mannering to assist in 
calculating some proportions relating to a large and splendid 
house, which was to he built on the site of the New Place of 
Ellangowan, in a style corresponding to the magidficence of the 
ruins in its vicinity. Among the various rooms in the plan, the 
Dominie observed, that one of the largest was entitled The 
Library ; and close beudo was a snug well-proportioned chamber, 
entitled, Mr Samvsor’s Apartment. — *'i^digious, prodigious^ 
proHli-gi-ous I” shouted the enraptured Dominie. 

Mr Pleydell had left the party for some time ; hut he returned, 
according to promise, during tlie Christmas recess of the courts. 
He drove up to Ellangowan when all the family were abroad but 
the Colonel, who was busy with plans of huildmgs and pleasure- 
grounds, in which he was well slullcd, and took great deught. 

" Ah ha 1” said the counsellor, ^ so here you are ! Where are 
the ladies \ where is the fair Jul^ t” — 

" Walking out with young Hazlewood, Bertram, and Captain 
Delaserre, a friend of his, who is with us just now. They are 
gone to plw out a cottage at Demcleugh. Well, have you carried 
through your law business 2” 
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“ WiOl a wet finger,*’ answered the lawyer ; “ got our young- 
ater’s special service retoured into Chancery. We had him servod 
heir before the macers.” 

“ Macers 1 who arc they ?” 

^ Why, it is a kind of judicial Saturnalia. You must know, 
tliat one of the rcquisitics to be a maccr, or officer in atten<iaiice 
upon our supremo court, is, that tliey shall be men of no know- 
ledge.” 

“ Very well !” 

^ Now, our Scottish leglislature, for the joke’s sake, I suppose, 
have constituted those men of no knowledge into a peculiar court 
for trying questions of relationship and descent, such as tliis 
business of Bertram, which often involve the most nice and com- 
plicated questions of evidence.” 

" The devil they have 1 1 should think tliat rather inconve- 
nient,” said Mannering. 

“ O, we have a practical remedy for tlie theoretical absurdity. 
One or tw'o of the judges act upon such occasions as prompters 
and assessors to their own door-kcepers. But you know what 
Cajadus says, ^Multa sunt in moribus dlssentanea, multa sine 
riUionf* * However, this Satumalian court has done our busi- 
ness ; and a glorious batch of claret we had afterwards at 
Walker’s. Mac-Morlan will stare when he sees the bill.” 

“ Never fear,” said the Colonel, we ’ll face the shock, and 
entertain the county at my friend Mi-s Mac-Candlish’s to boot” 

“ And choose Jock Jabos for your master of horse V* replied 
the lawyer. 

" Perliaps I may.” 

“ And where is Dandie, the redoubted Lord of LiddesdaJe !” 
demanded the advocate. 

“ Returned to his mountains ; but he lias promised Julia to 
make a descent in summer, with the goodwife, as he calls her, 
and I don’t kilow how many children.” 

O, tho curly-headed varlcts I 1 must come to play at Blind 
Harry and Hy Spy with them.— But ivhat is all this ?” added 
Pleydell, taking up the plans ; — tower in the centi*e to be an 
imitation of the lilagle tower at Caernarvon — corps de logis — tlie 
devil 1 — wings — wings! why, the house will take the estate of 
Ellangowan on its hack, and fiy away with it !” 

“ Why then, we must ballast it wiih a few bags of Sicca rupees,** 
replied the Colonel. 

" Aha 1 sits the wind there ! Then I suppose the young dog 
carries off my mistress Julia I” 

“ Even so, oounsellor.” 

These rascals, the post nati, get the better of us of the old 
school at every turn,” said Mr Pleydell. But ^e must convey 
aod make over her interest in me to Lucy.” 

• The aiogulor Incouilstency hinted at is now, in a great degree, removed. 
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** To tell yon the truth, 1 am afraid your flank will be turned 
there too,’’ replied the Colonel. 

« Indeed r 

“ Here has been Sir Robert Hazlnwood,’* said Mannering, 
^ upon a visit to Bertram, thinking, and deeming, and opining*’ 

“ O Lord ! pray spare mo the worthy Baronet’s triads !” 

“ Well, sir,” continued Mannering ; “ to make short, he con- 
ceived that as the property of Singleside lay like a wedge between 
two farms of his, and was four or five miles separated from Ellon- 
gowan, sometliing like a sale or exchange, or arrangement might 
bske place, to the mutual convenience of both parties.” 

“ Well, and Bertram” 

“ Why, Bertram replied, tliat he considered the original settle- 
ment of Mrs Margaret Bertram as the arrangement most proper 
in the circumstances of the family, and that therefore the estate 
of Singleside was the property of his sister.” 

“ The rascal !” said Pleydell, wiping his spectacles, “ ho ’ll steal 
my heart as well as my mistress — puis f* 

" And then. Sir Rr)bcrt retired after many gracious speedies ; 
but last week he again took ilie held in force, with his coach and 
six horses, his laced scarlet waistcoat, and best bob-wig — all very 
grand, as tlio good-boy books say.” 

“ Ay I and what was his overiairc ?” 

Why, he talked with great form of an attachment on tlic part 
of Charles Uazlewood to Miss Bertram.” 

Ay, ay ; ho respected the little god Cupid w'hcn ho saw him 
perched on the Dun of Singleside. And is poor Lucy to keep 
house with that old fool and his wife, who is just the knight him- 
self in petticoats 1” 

“No — we parried that. Singleside-housc is to be repaired 
for tlio young peoj)le, and to bo called hereafter Mount Hazlc- 
wood,” 

“ And do you yourself. Colonel, propose to continue at Wood- 
bourne I” 

“ Only till we carry tliese plans into effect. See, here ’s the 
plan of my Bungalow, witli all convenience for being sqparato and 
sulky when 1 please.” 

“ And being situated, as T see, next door to tlie old castle, you 
may repair Doiiagild’s tower for the nocturnal contemplation of 
the celestial bodies 1 Bravo, Colonel I” 

“ No, no, my dear counsellor I Here ends The AsTROLOOEa.” 


END OF GUY MANNERING. 
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Note A, p. .10. Tiis Gaoanina Malt. 

The ffroaninp malt mentioned in the text was the nlc brewed for the purpose 
of being drunk nttor the lady or midewife’s safe delivery. The ken-no hnaa iiiort‘ 
niieient souroe, ana pcrhnpt* the custom may be derived from the secret riles of 
the Dona Dea. A large and rich cheese was made by the women of the family, 
with great atfcctatioii of seeruev, for the refrt'shment of the gossips who were to 
attend at the canny minute. This was the ken-no^ so called because its existence 
was secret (tlMt is, presumed to be so) from all tlio males of tlie family, but 
especially from the husb.^nd and master. He was, accordingly, expected to con- 
duct himself as if ho knew of no such preparation, to act as if desirous to press 
the female guests to refreshments, and to seem surprised at tlieir obstinate remsai. 
Hut the instant his back was turne<l the ken-no was produced ; and after all had 
eaten tlicir till, with a proper accompaniment of the tfroantng malt^ the remainder 
was divided among the go<ttips, cacri canying a large portion home witli the same 
afTectatioii o( great secrecy. 

Note H, p. Mcmpr’s ITa’. 

It is fitting to explain to tlie reader the locality described in this chapter. 
Tliere h, or rather 1 should say tliere u'ur, a little inn, called Miimps^ Hall, 
that is, being interpreted. Beggar’s Hotel, near to (iilsland, which had not then 
attained its pn'sent fame os a Spa. It w'as a hedge alehouse, where the Border 
faraiers ot either country often stopped to refresh themselves and their nags, in 
their u'ay to and from the fairs and trysts in Cumberliuid, and especially those 
who came from or went to Scotland, through a barren and lonely district, with- 
out citiier road or pathway, enipliatfcolly called the Waste of Bewcastle. At the 
period when the adventures debcrihed in the novel are supposed to have taken 
place, there were many instances of attacks by freebooters on those who travelled 
througli this wild district, and Mumps’s Ha’ had a bad reputation for liarbouriiig 
the banditti who committed sucli depredations. 

An old and sturdy yeoman belonging to the Scottish side, by Bumame an 
Armstrong or Elliot, hut well known by his soubriquet of Fighting Charlie of 
Liddesdale, and still retneiuliercd for the courage he displayed in the frequent 
frays which took place on the Tfoixlcr fifty or sixty years since, bad the following 
adventure in the Waste, which suggested the idea of the scene in the text : 

Charlie had been at Stagshaw-bank fair, had sold his sheep or cattle, or what- 
ever he had brought to market, and was on his return to Xiddesdale. There 
were Uicn no country banks where cash could bo deposited, and bills rooeivod 
instead, which greatly encouraged robbery In that wild countiy, as the objects of 
plunder were usually fraught with gold. The robbers had spies in the fair, by 
means of whom they generally knew whose purse was best stocked, and who 
took a lonely and desolate road nomeward,— those, in short, wLo were best worUi 
robbing, suid likely to be most easily robb^. 

All wls Charlie knew full well ; but lie had a pair of excellent pistols, and a 
dauntless heart. Be stopped at Mumps's Ba*, notwithstanding tlie evil character 
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of tho place. Ilia horse was accommodated wliere it migiit have the nccoasaiy 
reat and feed of com ; and Chariie himaclf* a dabbing fellow, grew gracious with 
the landlady, a buxom quean, who used all the influence in her Mwer to uiduce 
him to stop all night. Toe landlord was from home, sliu said, and it was ill pass- 
ing the Waste, ns twilight must needs descend on him before ho gained the 
ticottish side, which was reckoned tho safest. But Fighting Charlie, though he 
suffered himself to bo detained later than was prudent, did not account Mumps's 
lla’ a safe place to q^uarter in during the night. Ilo tore himKolf away, therefore, 
from Meg’s good tare and kind words, and mounted his nag, having first 
examined his pistols, and tried by tlie ramrod whether tlic charge rcjuoiucd In 
them. 

lie proceeded a mile or two, at a round trot, wlicn, as the Waste stretched 
black before him, apprehensions began to awaken in his mind, partly arising out 
of Meg's unusual kuidness, which he could not help thinking had ratiiur a 
suspicioua appearance, lie, theretore, resolved to reload ids pistols, lest tho 
powder had become damp ; but what was his surprise, when he drew the charge, 
to find neither powder nor ball, while each barrel had been carefully filled with 
tote, up to tlio space whicit the loading had (x:cui)ied ! and, the priming of the 
weapons being left untouched, notliing but actimlly drawing and examining the 
ciiarge could have discovered the inefficiency of Ins arms till the fatal minute 
arrived when their services were required. Ciiarlie bestowed a hearty laddesdalo 
curse oil his landlnily, and reloaded his pistols witii care and accuracy, having 
now no doubt tliat he was to be waylaid and anaiiilted. l£e was not fa** cng.'igcd 
in tho Waste, which was then, and is now, truverscfl only by such routes as are 
described iu tlie text, when two or three fellows, disguihca and vurioiibly armed, 
started from a moss-hug, while, by a glance behind him, (for iiuirHiIng, as the 
Spaniard says, with his beard on liis shoulder, be reconnoitred in every direction,) 
Ciiarlie instantly saw retreat was impossible, as other two stout meu appeared 
behind him at soiiio distance. Tho Borderer lust not a moment in taking liis 
I'csolution, and boldly trotted against liis enemies in front, who called loud'y on 
him to stand and deliver ; Charlie spurred on, and presented his pistol. “ D— n 
vour pistol,” said tlie foremost robber ; whom Charlie to hu dying day protested 
ho belie veil to have been the landlord of Mumps’s ITa’. “ l» — n your pistol I I 
cure nut a curse fur it.” ‘‘Ay, lad,” said the deep voice of Fighting (Jhariio, 
“ but ttic tow '$ out now.*’ JUu had no occasion to utter unotlier word ; ilu* 
rogues, surprised at finding a man of redoubted courage well armed, instead of 
being defenceless, took to the luosa in every direction, and lie passed on his way 
without foi'ther rnnlesmtion. 

The author has heard thi? story told by persons who received it from r'igbting 
Ciiarlie hiriibclf ; ho liui also lieard that Mumps’s lla’ was afterwards the bceiic 
of some other atrocious villainy, for which the people of the house suffered. But 
these are all tales ot at least ha'lf a century old, and the IFaste has been for many 
years os safe as any place in tlie kingdom. 

Note C, p. 134. Uaxpik Dinmowt. 

Tbo author may here remark, that tho character of Dandle Dimnont was 
drawn from no individual. A dozen, at least, of stout TiiddeMlalc yeomen with 
whom he lias been acquainted, and whose hospitality he has sliarcd in his rambles 
througli tiittt wild country, at a time when it was totally inaccewiblo sivo in the 
manner described hi the text, might lay claim tn be the prototype of the rougii, 
but faltliful, hospitable, and generous former. But one cireiiniRtance occiihioned 
tiifl name to bo fixed upon a most respectable individual of this claps, now no 
more. Mr James Daviason of llindlee, a tenant of liord Douglas, borides the 
points of blunt honesty, personal strength, and luirdUiood, designed tn be 
c.Ypresiied in the character of Ihiridio liininont, had the humour of naming .a 
celebrated race tif terriers whicli he possessed, by tlie generic n.anics of Mustard 
and Pepper, (according ns their colour was yellow, or grcyish-bluck,) without 
any other individual distinction, except as according to tho nomenclature in tho 
text. Mr Davidson resided at llindlee, a wilil form, on the very edgo of the 
Teviotdalo mountains, and bordering dose on Liddcsdnle, where the rivorsand 
brooks divide as they lake tindr coiirso to tlie Eastern and Western 6e.v. Ifis 
passion fur the cb.*uie, in all it.s fonns, but especially for fox-huiitinff, as followed 
in the foshlon described in tho 24th chapter, in conducting which be was skilful 
beyond most men in the South Highlands, was the distinguishing point In his 
character. 

When the tale on which these comments are written became ratiier popular. 
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the name of Dandic Dininunt was generally given to him, which Mr Davidson 
received with great good humour, only saying, nliile be distinguislied the author 
by the name applied to him in the country, where liis own is so common — that 
the Sheriff had not written about him miur tluui about other folk, but only about 
his dogs.*' An Englisit lady of high rank and fosliion being desirous to potbess a 
brace of the celcbi:ated Mustard and i'epper terriers, expressed her wishes in a 
letter, which was literally addressed to Dandle Dinmout, under wliicli very 
general direction it reached Mr Davidson, who was justly proud of the application, 
and failed not to comply with a request wliich did him and his favourite attend- 
ants BO much honour. 

1 trust 1 shall not be considered os olTcndine the memory of a kind and worthy 
man, if I mention a little trait of character which occurred in Mr Davidson’s last 
illness. I use the words of the excellent clergyman who attended him, wlio gave 
the account to a reverend gentleman of the same persuasion : — 

** 1 read to Mr Davidson the very suitable and interesting truths you addressed 
to him. 11c listened to them with great seriousness, and has uniforndy displayed 
a deep concern about ids soul’s salvation, lie died on the first Uabbatli of tlio 

{ rear ( 1H20) ; an apoplectic stroke deprived him in an instant of all sensation, but 
luppdy his brother was at Ids hed-sidc, for he had detained him frotu the lueoting- 
housQ that day to be near hiin, altiiougli he felt himself not iinicli worse tliaii 
usual. — Ho you have got the last little Miibtard that the liotid of DundioDinmont 
be.'stowcd. 

** Tlis ruling passion was strong even on the eve of death. Mr Daillie’s fox- 
hounds had started a fox opposite to his window a tew weeks ago, and as soon ue 
he lic.'iixl thu auiiiiii of the dogs, Ids eyes glistened ; lie insisted on getting out of 
bed, and with much difficulty got to the window, and tlierc enjoyed tlie fun as 
ho culled it. When t ciuiic down to ask for him, he said, ‘ he hud seen Reynard, 
but liud not seen his deaili. If it liadbcen the will of Providence,' he added, 
* 1 would have liked to have been after Idin ; but 1 am glad that I got to the 
window, and am tlmnUfiil for what 1 saw, for it has dune mo a great deal of 
good.’ Notwithstanding these eccentricities, (adds the sensible and liberal 
clergyman,) 1 sincerely hope and believe he has gone to a better world, and better 
company and enjoyments.” 

If soinu part of this little narrative may excite a smilo, it is one which is con- 
sistent with tJio most perfect respect for tlie bimplc-minded invalid, and his kind 
and judicious religious instructor, who, we hope, will not l)« displeased with our 
giving, we trubt, a correct edition of an anecdote which lias been pretty generally 
circulated. The race of i*cp|ier and Mustard are in the iiigliest estimation at 
this day, not only lor veruiin-kilhng, but for intelligence and tidelity. Those 
who, liko the author, possess a brace of them, consider them us very desirable 
companions. 


Note D, p. 143. Lum Clbekb. 

The deck here intimated, is the iron iiook, or hooks, depending from tlie 
ctiimney of a Hcottish cottage, on which thn pot b suspended when boiling. The 
same appendage is often called the cix>ok. Tuu salmon is usually dried by lianging 
it up, after being split and rubbed with salt, in the smoko of the turf fire above 
the clceks, wiicre 1 1 is said to rentt , that preparation being so termed. The salmon 
thus preserved is e.atoii as a delicacy, under the name of kipper, a luxury to whicii 
Dr liedgill has given his sanction as an ingredient of the HcoUbh breakfast. — 
Hoc tho excellent novel entitled ” Marriage.” 

Note E, p. 145. Clan BunNAJuxs. 

The distinction of individuals bv nicknames when they possess no pronerty. is 
still common on tlie Border, and indeed necessary, from the number of peiwns 
having the some name. In the small vHIago of Lustruther, in lloxburglishire, 
there dwelt. In tlie memory of man, four inhabitants, oalled Andrew, or Dandle, 
Oliver. Tliey were dibtinguLdied as Dandle Eossil-gate, Dandle Wossil-rate, 
Dandle Thumbie, and Dandle Dunibie. The two first had their names from 
liWng eastward and westward in the street of the village ; the third from sonie- 
thiiig peculiar in tho conformation of hfs thumb; the fourth from his taciturn 

It te told as a well-known Jest, that a beggar woman, repulsed from door to door 
as she solicited quarters througli a village of Annandale, asked, in her despair, if 
there were no Clirbtians in the place. To wliicli the hearers, concludi^ that 
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she inquired for some persons so sumAmcd, nnswercd, *' Na, na, there are nae 
Christians hero ; we are a* Johnstones and Jardiucs.” 

Note F, p. 150. Gipsy BrpsnsTiTioNS. 

The mysterious rites in which Meg Merrilies is described as engaging, belong 
to her cliaracter as a queen of her race. All know that gipsies ii. every country 
claim acquaintance with the gift of fortune-telling ; but, as is often the case, they 
nro liable to the superstitions of which tliey avail thonisolves in others. The 
correspondent of liiackwood, quoted m the introduction to this Tale, gives us 
some information on tlic subject of their credulity. 

** 1 have ever understood/* he says, leaking of tho Yetholm gipsies, **tliat 
they are extremely superstitious — carefully noticing tho formation of the clouds, 
the flight of partliular birds, and the of tho winds, before attempting 

any enteri)ri8e. They have been known Tor several successive days to turn back 
with their loaded carts, amps, and children, on meeting with persons whom they 
eonsidorod of unlucky aspect; nor do they ever proceed on their summer 
perigrinations without some pronitlous omen of their fortunate rptiim. They 
also bum the clothes of their aead, not so much from any apprehension of 
infection being coniinunicatcd by them, ns the conviction that the very circum- 
stance of wearing them would shorten the days of their living. They Tkewisc 
carefully watch the corpse by night and day till the time of Interment, and 
conceive that * the deil tinkles at the lyke-wuke* of those who felt in tlich* dead- 
tkraw tho agonies and terrors of remorae.'* 

These notions are not peculiar to the gipsies ; but having been once generally 
entertained among the Scottish common people, lire now only found among those 
who are the most rude in their habits, and most devoid of instniction. The popular 
idea that the protracted struggle betweeen life and death is painfully prolonged 
by keeping the door of the apartment shut, was received ns certain by the 
superstitious eld of Scotland, liut neither was it to bo thrown wide open. 'I'o 
leave the door ajar, was tho plan luloptcd by the old crones who understood the 
mysteries of death-beds ana lykewaues. in that ease, there was room for tho 
Imprisoned spirit to escape ; and yet an obstacle, we have been .a-ssurod, was 
offered to tho entrance of any frightful form which might otherwise intrude Itself. 
The threshold of a habitation was in some sort a siicrcd limit, and the subject of 
iimch superstition. A bride, even to this day, is always li/ted over it, a rule 
derived apparently from the Homans. 

Note (i; p. 226. Ltddrsdalr. 

The roads of Liddesdale, in Haudie Dinmont's days, could not be said to exist, 
and tlie district was only accessible through a succession of tremendous morasses. 
About thirty years ago, the autlior himself was the first person who e-'or lirovc a 
little open carringe into these wilds ; the excellent roads by whicli tlicy are now 
travorsed being then in some progress. The people stared with no small wonder 
nt a sight wiilcb many of them had never witnessed in their lives before. 

Note H, p. 2,11. Tapwt Hkn. 

The Tappit lien contained throe quarts of claret — 

Weel shp lo'etl a Hawick gUI, 

And Icugh to see a l^ppit Hen. 

I Iiavc seen one of these formidable stoups at Pmvost Uasweirs at Jedburgh, in 
tho days of yore. Tt was a pewter measure, the claret being in ancient days 
served from the tap, and had the figure of a ben upon the lid. In later times, 
tJio namo was given to a glass bottle of the samo dimensions These are rare 
apparitions among tho degenerate topers of modern daya 

Note I, p. 232 . Convivial Habits of thb Scottish Dab. 

The account gjven by Mr Pleydell, of his sitting down In the midst of a revel 
to draw an apnral case, was taken from a story, told me by an aged ^ntlcman, of 
the elder President Dundas of Amiston, (father of the younger President, and of 
Lord Melville.) It had been thought very desirable, while th.at distinguislied 
lawyer was King*! counsel, that his assistance should be obtained in drawing an 
weal esM* which, m occasion for such writings then rarely occurred, was beld 
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to be mutter of great nicety. The Solicitor employed for the appellant, attended 
by my informant acting as his clerk, went to the Lord Advocate's chamliers in 
the Fishinorket close, as 1 think. It was Saturday at noon, tlie Court was just 
dismissed, tlio Lord Advocate hod clianged his dress and booted himself, and his 
servant and horses were at tlie foot of the close to carry him to Amiston. It was 
scarcely possible to get him to listen to n word respecting business. Tlie wily 
iigent, however, on pretence of asking one or two questions, which would not 
detain him iialf an hour, drew his Lordship, wlio was no less an eminent tnm 
vivanl tlian a lawvcr of unequalled talent, to take a whet at a celebrated tavern, 
when the learned counsel became gradually involved in a siiirited dlbcussion 
of the law pomts of the case. At length it occurred to him, that he might as 
well ride to Amiston in the cool of the evening. The horses were directed to be 

D in the stable, but not to be unsaddled. Dinner was ordered, the law was 
aside for a time, and the bottle circulated very freely. At nine o’clock at 
night, after he had lM>en honouring Dacchus for so many hours, the Loro dvocatc 
ordered liis horses to be unsaddled — paper, pen, and ink were brought — he 
began to dictate the appeal case —and continued at his task till four o’clock the 
lU'xt monn'iig. Dy next day’s post, the solicitor sent the case to London, a cheL 
d’opuvre of its hind ; and in which, myinformant assured me, it was not necessary 
on revisal to correct five words. 1 am not, therefore, conscious of having over- 
stepped accuracy in describing the manner in which Scottish lawyers of the oUt 
time occusionaiiy united the worship of Bacchus with that of Themis. My 
informant was Alexander Keith, Esq., grandfather to my friend, the present Sir 
Alexander Keith of Uavelstooe, and apprentice at ttie tiiuo to the writer who 
conducted the '"•.•irs. 


Note K, p. 27 ft Gipsy Cookbay. 

We must again have recourse to the contribution to Blackwood’s Magazine, 
April 1H17; — 

** To tlie admirers of good eating, gipsy cookery seems to have little to recom- 
mend It. 1 c.*m absiiro you, however, that the cook of a nobleman of high 
distinction, a person who never reads even a novel without an eye to tfie 
enlargement of the culinary science, has added to the Aluianach des Gourmands, 
a certain Poitiife A la Moj hUrrditi de Jkrnvleuffht consisting of game und 
poultry of all kinds, stewed with vegetables into a soup, which nials^in 
Mfivour and riclincbs the gallant messes of Camacho’s wedding; and winch 
tlie liarun of Brudwarfiiiic M’oiild certoiuly have reckoned among the Ejtulee 
lautioriH/* 

Tho artist alluded to in this passage, is Moiis. Florence, cook to Henry and 
Charles, late Dukes of Ihicclcuch, and of high distinction in his profession. 

Note L, p. 294. Lonu 31onih>odo. 

The Burnet, whose taste for tho evening meal of tho anrients is quoted by Mr 
Plcydeil, was the celebrated metaphysician and excellent man, Lord Monboddo, 
whose coBwe will not be soon forgotten by tho.w who liave shared his clasm 
hospitality. As a Hcottish Judge, he took the designation of his fimiily estato. 
Ills philosophy, as is well known, was of a fanciful and somewhat fantastic 
chkractor ; but his learning was deep, and he was possessed of a singular power of 
eloquence, which reminded the hearer of the as rotundum of the Grove or 
Academe. Enthusiastically partial to classical habits, his entertainments were 
always given in the evening, when there was a circulation of excellent Bourdeaux, 
jn dasks garlanded with roses, which were also strewed on the table after the 
manner of Horace. The best society, whether in respect of rank or literary 
distinction, was always to bo found in St John’s Street, Omongate. The 
conversation of the excellent old man, his high, geiitleman-llke, chivalroiisspirlt, 
the learning and wit with which he defendi'd his fanciful paradoxes, the Lind and 
liberal spirit of hit hospitality, must render these riorers camtrque dear to all 
who, like tho author, (though then young,) liod the honour oi sitting at his 
hoard. 


Note M, p, 295. LAwyxRB’ Slbbplfsh Nights. 

It is probably true, as observed by Counsellor Pleydell, that a lawyer’s anxiety 
about Ills case, supposing him to nave been some time in practice, will seldom 
disturb his rest or digestion. Clients will, however, sometimes fondly entertain 
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a dilTerent opinion. I was told by an excellent Judge, now no more, of a country 
(jientleman, who, addressing liis leading counsel, my informer, then an advocate 
in great pnictice, on the morning of the day on which the case w;ts to bo pleaded, 
said, with singular bonftentmic, '* Wcel.niy lorrl, (the counsel was Lord Advocate,) 
tlie awful day is come at lust, f have nao been able to sleep a wink fur thinking 
of it — nor, 1 daresay, your Lordship either." 


ADDITIONAL NOTE TO GUV MANNERING. 

GALWKOIAN LOCALITIUS AND PJ'TtMlNAOBft VVHU'.lf IfAVK nEEN SUPrOSEU 'I'd DK 
ALLI'UEIJ 1V> IN THE NOVKJi. 

An old English proverb says, that more know Tom Fool than Tom Fool 
knows ; and the infliiciicu of the adage seems to extend to works composed under 
the inttueuco of tui idle or foohsli planet. Aluny corresponding circnmstouces 
are detected by readers, of which the author did not suspect the existence, lie 
must, however, reganl it ns a great rumplimcnt, that in detailing incidents 
purely imagina^, he has been so furtunato in nppruximnting reality, ns to remind 
his readers of actiuil occurrences. It is theromi-e with pleasure he notices •onie 
pieces of local history and tradition, which have been supposed to coincide with 
the dctitioiis persons, inculenis. and scenery of Guy Manuering. 

The prototy'pc of Dirk llatternick is conbidured as having been a Dutch skipper 
called Yawkiiis. This man was well known on the coast of Galloway and Duiu- 
frles-sliire, as sole proprietor and iimtcr of a nuclikar, or rtiuuggling lugger, 
called the Black Prince. Being distingiibhed by his nautical skill and intre-piditv, 
his vessel was frequently freighted, and hb own services employed, by Froncii, 
Dutcli, Manx, and Hcottbh Muuggling coiiipuiiies. 

A person well known by the iiaiuc of Buckknr-tsa, from having been a noted 
(muggier of that artk le, and also by that of liogk-Bush, the place of lus residence, 
assured niy kind iiiforuiunt, Mr Tniin, that he Jiad frequently seen upwards of 
two hundim Lingtow-men assouible at o«.o time, and go oif uito the mtuiior of 
the country, fully laden with contniband goods. 

In those halcyon days of the free trade, the fixed price for carrying n box of 
tea, or bale of tobacco, from *hQ const of (rullo way to Edinburgh, was llftecn 
shillings, and a man with two hj»wcs carried four such packages. The trade was 
entirely destroyed by Mr Pitt's oclchmted commutation law, which, by reducing 
the duties upon excisable articles, enabled tlic lawful dealer to (H>inpete with the 
smuggler. The statute was culled in Galloway and Dumfrles-bliire, by those who 
had thriven upon the contraband trade, ** the biiniing and starving act. ’ 

bureof such active assistance on diore, Yawklns demeaned himself so Imldly, 
that his mere name was a terror to the officers of the revenue. lie availed him- 
self of the fears which Ids pivsepco inspired on one particular night, when, 
happening to be nsbore witli a considerable quantity of goods in Ids solo custody, 
a strong {larty of exciscMiieii came down on luin. Far from shunning the attack, 
Yawkhts sprung forward, shouting, ** Come on, my lids ; Yawkins is before you." 
'J'ho revenue officen were intimidated, and rchnqiiibhcd their pnzo, though 
doiended only by the coumge and .address of a single man. Gn bis proper 
element, Yawkins w;ia equally successful. Un one occasion, he was lauding Ilia 
uaigo at tlie Manxman's lake, near Kirkcudbright, when two revenue cutters 
(tiiu Pigmy and the Dwarf) hove in sight at once on different tacks, the one 
coming round by the Isles of Fleet, the other between the point of Kiiebcrry and 
the Muckle Ron. The dauntless free-trader instantly weighed anchor, and bore 
down right between the luggers, so close that he tossed his hat on the deck of 
tlie one. and his wig on that of the other, hoisted a cask to his maintop, to drew 
bis occupation, and bore .'iw.ay under an extraordinary pressure of canvass, 
without receiving injury. To account for these iind other hair-breadth escapes, 
popular superstition alleged that Yawkins insured his celebrated Jiuckkar by 
compounding wltli the devil for one-tenth of his crow every voyage. How they 
arranged the separation of tlie stock and tithes, is left to our coi^ccturc. Tlie 
Kuckkar waa perliaps called the Black Pnnee ht honour of tlie formidable 
iiiMurer. 

The Block Prince used to discharge her cargo at Luce, Balcarry, and elsewhere 
on the coast j but her owner's favourite landing-places were at the entrance of 



NOTES TO GL’Y MANNEHING. 


3,59 

tiio llBO and the Cree, near the old Oiistle of If neberry, about nix inilos below 
Kirkcu<lbright. There m a c<ivo of large diiuunHions in thu vicinit}' of Jf ueberry, 
which from its being frequently used by Yawkins, and Ids suppoMid ronnectiuu 
with tlie snuigglcrs on the hliore, is now called Dirk Ilatier.uck’s cave. Strangers 
who visit this place, the scenery of winch is liighly i-oinantic, are ulsu sliewn, 
under the riaino of the (!aiiger’sXoiip. a tremendous preeipicu, being tlie stune, 
it is asserted. Ironi ubicli Kennedy was precipitateil. 

Meg Meri'ilies is in Ciallow'siy c‘Oll^Illen‘d us having had her origin in tlie 
tmditiuns cimceniing the eclebmU'd b'lom Mnr‘>hal. one of the ro.val consorts of 
Willio JMarslial, more cuniiihtnly calied thu C<nrii of Jluruihun,' Jbug of the 
Gipsies of tile vVesterii howlanda. TItat potentate wu.s Imnself deserving of 
notice, from the following i»wulu,ritics. lie was bom in the iiarish <if Kirk- 
inichacl, about the \e.ir l<;71 ; and as ho died nt Kirkcudbright, i*:kl Novum* 
ber, he must tliun have been in the one hundred and twentieth year of 
his age. it cannot lie said that this iininiiaily long lease of exisUitcc 
noted by any peculiar exeellonte ot eondiiet or habits of life. ^Vlllle bad been 
piwssed or unlisted in th<‘ army seven times; and had desi'rtcd as oftnii ; be- 
sides tlireo times ninning away from the naval service, lie had been M*v<*ntts;n 
times lawfully iiiarrk-il ; ami liosidcs such a rc;u>riiiubly large share ol inufriruouial 
comlorts., w.is, nlti r bis hiindrudlli ye.ir. the .ivowei’l f.itliur ol four cliildreii. by 
less Icgiciumtu affections, lie .siibsinied in ins cAtreme old agu b\ a pension from 
thu nresunt Karl ot StdkirU’B grandfather. Will Marshal is bnhed in Kirkcud- 
bright Clmi'clt, where bis monument is still .^liuwn, decorated with u scutchuon 
HUitably blazoned with two tiqis' horns and two r.itflt/ spoons. 

lu his youtli i.v. tn (..iiiomdiy took an evLiiing v,ulk on tlie highway, with tho 
purpose of assisting travellers by relieving ilieni of thu woigiit of their jairscti. On 
one occasion, the Caird of lianillioii niblu'd the i>aird of Kargaliy, at a place 
between Carsphairn and D.dnicIUngton. His purjutK! was md acliiuved without 
u severe struggle, in wliieii tlm Gipsy lost loh hunnet, and was obliged to 
escape leaving it on the road. A respectable fanner lmj»iiened to be the next 
pasxongor, and seeing tiic bonnet, alighterl, took it up, and rather impniduntly 
put It on Ilia own head. At this instant, Harg.illy came up with some ushim- 
uuits, and recogni/irig the bonnet, charged tiie fanner ol ikuiloberick with hav- 
ing robbed him, and took him into custody. There being smoe likunusa iKtwccn 
the partie.s, iY.argally persisted in bis cimrgo, and tbongli the respoctabihty of 
tho fanner's clinfacter was proved or admitted, his tri.il liufore the Girtmit Court 
caiuc on accordingly. Tlie tatal bonnet lav on tho table of tlio court ; Ikirgally 
swore tliat it was tlie identical article w’ora hy the man who rolibed him ; and he 
and others likewise deponed that they had h,und tlie atcused on tlio spot when* 
the crime was coininittcd, with tlie bonnet on hi.s lic.-td. Tlie case looked gloomily 
for tho priponcr, and tlie opmiun of the judge M'enicd uniavoiirahlc. Hut there 
was a person in court wiio knew well both who did. and who did not, commit 
the crij.ic. This was the Caird of Darnlliiin, who, thriistnig himself up to thu 
bar, near tlie place where liargally w’.as standing, siiudunly seized on tlie bonnet, 
put it on Ins head, and looking tho Laird lull in thu face, asked him, witii a vouv 
which attracted the lUtcntiim of the Court and crowded audience-- “ Look at 
mo, sir, aiid fell me, by the oath you have sworn— A in not / the nun who 
robbed you bctw“en Carsphairii and Dulmellmgfon Ifargally replu d, ui great 
astonishment, “ Hy Heaven ! you are the viiry man." •* You sec what sort of 
memory this gcntlemsw bai," said the volunlucr pleader : “he swears to tho 
bonnet, wliatever features arc under it. If you yourself, my Lord, will put it on 
your bend, ho W'ill bo willing to swetir tb.at your J^ordship was tlio p.irty who 
mbbed him between (^arNphuirn and Jlalinelhrigton.” Tho tenant of Hantobe- 
rick was iinauimously acquilled, and tlim Wdne Marshal ingeniously contrived 
to save an innocent man fmiri danger, without incurring .iny himself, wnce Har- 
gally's evidence must have seemed to every one too fluctuating to bo relied iii>on. 

While tho King of the Gipsir-s wus tlm« laudably occupied, his royiU consort. 
Flora, contrived, it Lv said, to steal the hood from tlio Judge's gown ; lor wliich 
offence, combined with her presiimpiivc guilt os a gipsy, site was banislied tu 
New England, w’hcnco "ho never retumed. 

Now, I cannot grant (liat the ide.i of Meg Mcrrilics was, in the first concoction 
of tho character, derived t^m Flora Afnrslial, seeing 1 have already said she was 
identified with Joan Gordon, and as 1 have not tho Laird of Dargallv's apology 
for charging the saino fact on two several individuals. Vet 1 am quite content 
that Meg should be considered as a representative of her sect and class in goiieral 
— flora, as well as others. 
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The other iiutanoeB in whicli my Gallovidian readera have obliged me, by 
aadgning to 

Aiiy nothings 

A lofeal habitation and a name, 

shall also be sanctioned so for as the Author may be entitled to do so. I think 
the facetious Joe Miller records a case pretty much in point ; whert the keeper 
of a Museum, wl)ilo shewing, as he said, tlie very sword with which nulaatii was 
about to kill hla ass, was interrupted by one ot the visiters, wlio reminded him 
tliat Balaam was not possessed of a sworn, but only wislied for one. ** True, sir,’* 
replied the ready-witted Cicerone ; ** but this is tlio very sword he wished for.” 
The Author, in application of tliis story, has only to add, that though ignorant 
of the coincidence between the Actions of tlic tale and some real circumstances, 
he is contented to believe lie must unconsciously iiave thought or dreamed of the 
last, while engaged in tlie composition of Guy Monnering. 
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